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CU Ap. I. 


Fantaſio' Departure from Naples, with; 
the Provincial of theJeluits. His Arri- 
val at Fundi, where they ſaw the Fu- 
neral of Camilla; which occaſions an 
Account of the unfortunate End of her, 
and her beloved Baldinotti, by the Trea- 

. chery of a falſe Friend. 


E long wiſh'd for Day was now 
come, when the Sun riſing with a 
TW) ayer Aspect, and his Beams burniſh'd 
. up in a more illuſtrious manner than 
ulſual, the Seaſon being warm, the 
_ Provmeiat took the Opportunity of a Veſſel, that 
was bound directly for Fwndi, on which we em- 
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bark d, and in a few Hours arrived ſafely, but with- 
out any Adventure, at our deſired Port. | 
We were no ſooner landed, and got into the high | 
Street, but we diſcoyer'd a pompous and magnifh-/ 
cent Funeral, in which, there being a Sword hung 
with Mourning, carry'd before the Corps, gave oc- 
caſion for the Provincial to make an Enquiry into the 
Particulars of that Ceremony. By the Anſwer, 1 found 
it was the Funeral of my old Protectreſs Camilla; juſt 
Yak? en, to be laid by the Side of her unfortunate 
Husband Baldinotti, betray'd by his too generous 
- Credulity in a falfe Friend and ſecret Rival, to the 
Joſs of Love and Life at once, A Fate fo ſurpriz- 
ingly unfortunate, and a Revenge ſo juſtly cruel, I 
am perſuaded, will not be unacceptable to you; I 
hall therefore relate it to you juſt as it was deliver- 
ed to the Provincial at Funds. ' beck 
You may remember the former part of Camilla's 
Story, her Delivery from the Banditti, by the Stra- 
tagem of her beloved Baldinotti, and their Inter- mar- 
riage on her Return to Fundi; where I was obliged 
x0 leave them on the Day of their Nuptials, the 
Happicſt of Mortals, in all Appearance; mutually 
loving, and being beloved, all Difficulties vanquiſhed, 
.and the Extent of both their Defires moſt fortunate- 
ly obtain'd; being in Poſſeſſion of each other, with 
a flowing Fortune, and the Loye and Efteem of the 
-whole Country where they dwelt, which is the ſum 
of all human Happineſs: the beſt grounded of which 
is no Proof againſt the Treachery and Villany of a 
wicked Man; as Camilla and Baldinotti are too lamen- 
table an Example, 7 , 
Ix Taracma, the Anxur of the Ancients, and the 
Capital of the Volſcians, and yet an epiſcopal City, 
lived a young Nobleman of the firſt Quality of the 
Place: a Youth of great Activity of Perſon, à good 
. Rider, and very rich; but entirely ſurrender'd up to 
Whores, Luxury, and Wine, and eminent, round 
abe Country, for his daily Debauches. His 


Chap. I. "GorLDpen Ass. 3 
Life had brought into bis Acquaintance Men of as 
diſſolute Principles, and ſuch as might be iuiſters 
of his Pleaſure and Revenge, without Scruple; for 
his Hands, tho* young, were not innocent of human 
Gore, His Name was Torquato, of the Family of 
the Dukes of Atri. As this was really his Character, 
ſo it was his Reputation and Fame all round the 
Country. f 2129244 H 

TORDVUATO; as debauch'd as he was, and as 
much devote to the Pleaſures of 'Whoring and Drinx- 
ing, was however touch'd' with the Virtue, - Modes 
ſty, Wit and Beauty of Camilla, in io ſenſible a man» 
ner, that deſpairing of gaining his Deſires by cor» 
rupting her Integrity, he made his Applications to 
her Parents and her ſelf with that Zeal and Violence, 
to obtain her in Marriage, that if his Manners had 
not been ſo infamous, and ſo known, his Quality 
and perſonal Merits muſt have ſucceeded. But now. 
tho' his Eſtate and Birth were far more conſiderable 
than thoſe of any other Pretenders, yet the Parents 
had ſuch regard to the Happineſs of their Daughter, 
and ſhe ſuch a Senſe of Virtue and her own Felici- 
ty, that his Suit was, by both, unanimouſly rejected. 
Bor Love, when it has once got Poſſeſſion of the 
Heart; is not eaſily driven out; by our firmeſt Reſo- 
lutions and Endeavours; much leſs, when it finds 
ſuch a Diſſolution of Manners, that there is not the 
leaſt Effort made towards the Liberty that is wanted. 
Thus Doquato, who had no Sentiments of Virtue, 
and only, like other Men of A meaſur'd things 
as they were ſerviceable to his own Will, was ſo 
far from trying to ſmother a ſucceſsleſs Paſſion in 
its Riſe, or removing the Obſtacles to its Succeſs 
by a juſt Reformation of his Life; that he wholly 
employ'd himſelf in indulging the Thoughts of Ca- 
milla's Per fections, and how' he might compaſs the 
enjoying her, and the Diſappointment of his Riyal, 
by Means how wicked and cruel ſoever he cared 
SIN 557 wh | tt 91871 = 
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Tuus the good Baldinotti, being bleſs'd with the 
Poſſeſſion of the charming Camills, the Profligate 
Torquato employ d all his Thoughts how, yet, to com- 
Pals the Embraces of a Lady, whoſe Happineſs was 
inconſiſtent with his Deſires. * 

Tun Day ſhe was delivered from the Hands 
of the Robbers, by the Cunning and Virtue of her 
Husband, Torquato mingled himſelf with the Croud of 
thoſe Friends who came to congratulate her En- | 
Jr tz concealing his real Sentiments, with a 
falſe Joy, in a very particular manner, wiſh'd her 
and her Husband a long and happy Life, and abun- 
dance of Children; as if in that he plac'd his chief 
Satisfaction. Tho' his Company was not the moſt 
deſirable in that Place, yet in regard to his Quality, 
and high Birth, he was receiv'd into the Houſe a- 
among the principal Gueſts; diſguiſing his miſchie- 
vous Deſigns under a plauſible Outſide, and under the 
Jpecious Name of Friend, belying the ſecret Rival. 

By frequent Converſation, and a ſtrong Diſſimu- 
lation, he had infinuated himſelf into the Friendſhip 
of the good Baldinetti, in Confidence of which, was 
a Commerce too dangerous for Torquato to enjoy, 
ſinoe the more he ſaw the Object of his unlawful 
Deſires, the more Per fections he found in her; and 
by conſequence long*d for the Pleaſures ſhe could 
impart, with greater Impetuoſity. For Love, who 
in his firſt Approaches to the Heart, like ſome De- 
Hverers, and pretended Patriots, promiſes only Plea- 
ſure and aff: Joy, whoſe gentle Emotions ſhall 
cranſport, not rack the Mind, when he is fix'd in 
his Dominion by Cuſtom, and fomented and en- 
creaſed by the ſtrong Fewel of a nearer and con- 
ſtant Acquaintance with the Cauſe, rages like a Ty- 
rant, with immoderate Heat, and ravages'and burns 
up the Heart of his Vaſlal. IT 

TORDUATO, in ſhort, had long conſider d 
with himſelf, how he ſhould gain an Opportunit 
af a private and unwitneſs d Interview and Diſcour : 

| E Wit 
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with Camilla, but found every Day the Difficulty en-- 
creaſe, by the Multiplicity of Servants, his Want 
of Intereſt among them, and the extreme Caution: 
of the Lady's own Reſervedneſs. He was fatisfy'd,, 
and plainly diſcover d, that it would be in vain to- 
attempt the Breach of ſuch firm Bands of Love, 
which every Day grew more ſtrong and indiſſolva- 
ble. But tho' he could not compaſs his pernicious- 
Aims, and deſpair'd of being ever able to pervert 
the conſtant Affection betwixt them, yet, impell'd' 
by the ſtubborn Bent of his Paſſion, he ſtill purſu d 
bis Deſign, as if ſtill in his Power. 

Taar which, at firſt View, ſeems difficult and not 
to be obtain'd, Love, every Day more fortify'd and 
robuſt, makes appear eaſy to beaccompliſh'd. Give 
Ear, and liſten with Attention, to the curſed Events 
the Fury of Luſt will hurry a Man to, that ſubmits” 
entirely to its Sway. 

BAL DINOTTI takes with him, one Day, Tora 
quato a hunting in the Chaſe of the wild Beaſts, if 
we may call the wild Roe by ſuch Name; for Ca- 
mills would not let her dear Husband venture the 
Parſuit of thoſe that were arm'd either with Tusks- 
or Horns. The Hounds being come to a little Hill, 
obſcur'd with the gloomy Shades of the ſpreading: 
Boughs, they were all uncoupled, and ſet at the A- 
venues; While, knowing their Diſcipline, they di- 
vided themſelves, and began to open, at firſt, with- 
a ſort of murmuring Noiſe; but the Signal being 

iven, they fill all the Valleys and Groves with their 
Keen Sounds; in which was a ſort of terri- 
ble Harmony, only known by the Huntſmen. 

No She-goat, or Wild-roe, or the trembling Doe, 
or the mildeſt of all theſe Sorts, the Hind, was rouſed* 
by them ;. but, inſtead of fo harmleſs a Game, out 
ruſhes a large and terrible Boar, a Beaſt ſeldom ſeen 
in thoſe Parts, fat and bulky, arm'd with a thick 
Skin, all over deform'd with ſhaggy Hair, fright- 
ful Briſtles erected ſtrait upright on his Back, his: 
POT” B 3 Mouth 
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Mouth foaming, and grinding his oblique Tusks 
with a fatal Noiſe; his fierce minacious Eyes darting 
gloomy. Fires, like Flaſhes of Lightning. 
Ox the firſt Onſet, he rends to pieces the moſt 
forward and boldeſt of the Dogs, that durſt venture 
to fall on him in the Toils; then, breaking thro' the 
Nets that were laid for him, he flies away from the 
Hunters. All the Servants, who were not us d to 
this rough and dangerous Chaſe, and being then 
wholly unarm'd, and unprepar'd for the Sport, fled, 
ſome one way, and ſome another, hiding themſelves 
in the Trees and the Buſhes moſt out of the Way. 
Bur Torquato, believing he had now got an op- 
portune Time and Place for the Villany he long had 
dehipn'd, in the following Manner, rous'd Baldmorri, to 
fall into the Ruin he had laid. What! ſhall we 
© too be like theſe: ſervile Creatures, our Vaſſals, 
faid he, “ vanquiſh'd by our Fears, and ſtand trem - 
« bling here, while we loſe ſo noble and uncommon 
% a Quarry? No, no, let us to Horſe; take you the 
« hunting Spear, and I this Javelin, immediately, 
„ without any farther Delay.” They vault into 
their Saddles, and putting Spurs to their Horſes, 
purſue the formidable Beaſt, with the utmoſt Eager- 
neſs and Deſire. The Beaſt, not forgetful of its ge- 
- nuine Vigour, returns the Violence they offer, with 
all the Fire of its native Ferocity. | 
-. BALDINOTTI was the firſt that aſſaulted him, 
with a manly and vigorous Blow with his Spear on 
his Back: but the treacherous Torquato, inſtead of 
ſeconding his Friend, and wounding the Beaſt with 
his Javelin, cuts off the hind Feet of Baldinotti's 
Horſe; who being thus wounded, tumbles down 
backward, and with the Fall throws his Maſter to 
the Ground. The Boar immediately. attacks him, 
while he ſtrives to get up, and with his deadly Tusks 
firſt tears his Cloaths, and then his Body, with ma- 
ny a Wound, The bloody Torquato was not ſatisfied 
with this Danger and Diſtreſs, into which he had 
| | brought 
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brought him; but while Baldinotri was ry 26h page. 
ro guard his Legs from the preſſing wild Beaſt, and 
imploring his Aſſiſtance, he thruſt him into the 
Thigh with the leſe Fear, believing that the Javelin 
would not be diſtinguiſh'd from the Tusks of the 
Boar. Baldinotti, now unable to revenge himſelf on 
the Beaſt, or the more ſavage Torquato, gave up the 
Ghoſt ; while he, with an Addreſs of which he was 
Maſter, at one Blow finiſh'd the Chaſe, in the Death 
of the Boar, 
Tue Servants cou'd not diſtinguiſh. the Combate, 
or know more of the Matter, than afterwards ap- 
peared to them, when Torquato ſummoned them 
out of their lurking Holes to ſee the miſerable Sight. 
Tho' one of them that was neareſt had ſome Suſpi- 
cion of the falſe Play, yet the Power of Torquato 
was too preat to be attack'd with one Witneſs, and 
on Grounds not ſufficiently evident. They all came, 
with the utmoſt Concern, to the dead Body of the 
beſt of Maſters, and, with an unfeign'd Grief, be- 
wail'd his Misfortune. Torquato, tho' ſufficient] 
pleas'd with the Deſtruction of his Rival, knew it 
to be contrary to his Intereſt and further Deſigus, 
to diſcoyer ſo invidious a Joy. Wherefore, diſguiſ- 
ing his ſecret Satisfaction in the moſt artful Grief 
in the World, he acted the Part of a true Mourner, and 
real Friend; thoꝰ in all his Sorrow he cou d not force 
one Tear from his falſe Eyes; in all things elſe con- 
forming himſelf to the ſad Condition of the Com- 
pany, bely'd the Beaſt with his own Barbarity. 
Tux ill News ſoon ſpread it ſelf to the Houſe of 
Baldinotti, and wounded the tender Ears of his moſt 
unhappy Wife; Who, as ſoon. as ſhe heard the ter- 
r.ble Account, like one ſtruck with the wildeſt Frenzy 
in Nature, flew out, undreſs'd as ſhe was, into the 
Street, and thence took her Courſe into the Fields, 
diſtractedly exclaiming on the too miſerable Chance 
of her Husband :. ſorrowful Troops of Matrons and 
Yirgins, as to a publick Loſs, attend her with one 
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confederate Grief; nay, the whole City of Funai 
empty d it {elf to view'and deplore the woful Spec- 
tacle. 

CAMILL A, flying to the Body of her dearly 
beloved Husband on all the Wings of Love and De- 
ſpair, falls down in a Swoon upon it, and was juſt 
on the Point of giving up that Life to his cruel 
Fate, which Love had made entirely his: with much 
ado, and a great deal of Reluctance in her, ſhe was, 
by the Care of her Servants, recover d to Life, and 
forc'd from the Violence of Sorrow, which ſprung 
from her ardent Embraces of her dead Lord. of 

Tux Body was attended to the Grave by all the 
People, and Torquato, in the funeral Pomp, exclaim'd 
with extravagant and over- acted Paſſion ; and tho', 


at firſt, bis dry Eyes cou'd not afford a Tear, yet 


now his Joys, in his Imagination, grew nearer, he 
cou'd ſhed a Deluge. The Hearſe Vang come to 
the paternal Monument, Tears and Groans he thought 
not enough; but, falling on the Coffin, he call'd the 
dead Baldmotti by all the endearing Names he cou'd 
think of, with thoſe to diſſemble the Truth; he 
calbd him, Companion, Brother, and Friend; and 
us'd ſuch endearing Expreſſions of his Loſs, as he 
thought wou'd render him more agreeable to Ca- 
milla: Sometimes wou'd endeavour to hold her 
charming Hands from beating her beautiful Boſom, 
and try by all means to appeaſe her Grief, and ſoften 
her Complaints, and rebate the Edge of her Sorrow, 
He endeavour d to comfort her, From the Examples 
of the common and various Chances to which hu- 
man Life and Happineſs were ſubject ; alledging, at 
the ſame time, that her Fate and Cauſe of her Grief 
was as ſingular as the Object of her Love; that he felt all 
the Pangs of anxious Concern for the Loſs of his 
Friend, yet for her ſake, to whom her Peace was 
always dear, he muſt ſtrive to leſſen the Rage of a 
fruitleſs Indulgence of Woe, that cou'd not. better 
her Misfortunes, He trove, in ſhort, with — 
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in attempting a Marriage, while ſhe was yet werp-- 
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Offices of a falſe Piety, to be about Camilla, fool- - 
iſhly thus propagating his odious and baneful Love, 
by the Delight which he found in being near her. 

Taz funeral Rites being over, Camilla endea- - 
vour'd to follow her dead Husband, with that. 
calm Reſolution, that ſhe wou'd not make uſe of 
any W the had in her Power; to a ſpeedy Diſ- 

teh. She took her Leave of the Light of the 

n, nor-wou'd any more behold thoſe chearful 
Rays, that had lighted her Baldinores to Deſtruction 3 
but confining her {elf to perpetual Darkneſs, ſhe re- 
fus'd all manner of Food or Drink, or the refreſh-- 
ing Repoſe of her Bed; the Floor being her Couch, 

Tears and Deſpair what ſhe fed upon« 

Bur Torquato, by the Obſtinacy of his Endeavours: - 
with her Friends, and thoſe with ber Parents, 
drag'd her, as I may fay, from this deſperate Re- 
ſolution for the Grave, to the Uſe of Food, and the 
Sufferance of Life. Tho ſhe was perfectly obedient 
to her Parents, who lov'd her as their Souls, had 


yet much ado to prevail o'er her Paſſion ſo far, as 


to obey them in this; but at laſt yielding to the re- 
ious Neceſſity of her Duty, ſhe underwent the 
Offices of that Life which ſhe hated, tho' not with 
a pleas'd, yet a calm and ſerene Countenance. 
Bur Grief prey d on her Heart inceſſantly, while - 
ſhe ſpent whole Days, and whole Nights, in her 
ſorrowyful Deſires. She plac'd the Picture of her 
Husband always before her, ſo feeding her Torments - 
with her only Comfort. : 
TOR O©OUATO was too impatient 'a Lover, to- 
wait the of her Grief, till the daily Cur- 
rent of her Tears had waſh'd it away; and the Rage 
of her wounded Mind ſubſided intoa Calm; and Sor- 
row, by its Age, had worn it ſelf out- It was the 
Fate of his Guilt, that he cou'd not but give ſome - 
Light into the ſecret Villanies of his Heart, that had 5 
not elſe, perhaps, been known, by his Impudence 


Bs. inge 


10 APULEIUS' Book V. 


ing over her dead beloved Husband, and tearing her 
Garments and Hair, with the Violence of a Grief 
of ſo freſh a Date. | | 
"CAMILLA fo abhorr'd and deteſted the impi- 
ous Motion, that, as if ſtruck with a ſudden Blaſt 
of Lightning, ſhe ſunk down in a Swoon. But 
being recover'd, and pathetically chid by a Father 
and Mother, who lov'd her, and whom ſhe loy'd, 
ſhe bore their Importunity with leſs Concern, and 
more ſeeming; Complaiſance, ſecretly reſolving ra- 
ther on a thouſand: Deaths, than ever yield to any 
kind Thought for Torquato; | whoſe ſudden and 
troubleſome Addreſs rais'd ſome Scruples in her 
Mind about him, in regard that he was preſent at 
her Husband's Death, and came off without any 
Harm; which argu'd his Guilt, or his Cowardice; 
both Obſtacles unſurmountable to any Thoughts in 
his Favour. But to gain Time, and get rid of him 
for a while, ſhe put him off till the Expiration of 
her Time of decent Widowhood, | 
lx the mean time, while ſhe interrupted the Si- 
lence: of the Night with her ſorrowful Sighs and 
Groans, ſhe beholds the Ghoſt of her Husband, 
litt up his dear and well-known Face, tho' all over 
deform'd with Wounds and Blood; who thus ad- 
ureſs d bimſelf to her. | WB 

Mr Dear, my beloved Wife, I come. to, reveal 
* that to you, you cannot know perfectly from 
* any Body elſe. If yet the Memory of me, and 
my cruel Fate, has not already cut the Knot of 
our mutual Love, hear me with Attention and 
« Belief: if you wou'd marry again, if a ſecond 
Love can warm that chaſte Boſom, you may with 
1 more Safety and ſuſtice marry any one, than the 
« bloody and falſe Torquato: admit not him to thy 
0 Speech; fir not at the Table with him; much les 
« permit him to approach thy Bed. Fly, fly my 
« Murtherer's bloody Hand; and let not Parricide 
de the deteſted Omen to thy ſecond 2 
3 ; — 11 0 
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« Thoſe Wounds, whoſe Blood was waſh'd off m 
« Body by thy lovely Tears, arg not all the Wound; 
of the Tusks of the fatal Boar,. Thoſe were re- 
e ceiv'd from curs'd Torquato's, Javelin, which robb d 
« me of thee, and thee of me. | 

_ In ſhort, the trembling Camilla receiv'd from the 
Ghoſt a full Accouut of all the Villany of Torquato, 
which then diſappear d. O'er burthen'd with Exceſs 
of Grief, and reclining her Face on the Pillow, ſhe 
waſh'd. it with ber . Tears, and with a. 
thouſand Sighs, renting her Shift, ſhe beat her Ivory 
Arms and Boſom, But keeping to her ſelf this 
Diſcovery of the Ghoſt, and entirely diſſembling; 
her Knowledge of the Matter, ſhe determin'd to 
puniſh. the foul Aſſaſſin, and then deliver her ſelt 
from a Life, full ef Grief and inſupportable Horror, 
However, for fear this ſhou'd be ſome Illuſion, ſhe 
carefully examin'd every Servant that was with her 
Beloved: that Day; but of all of. them cou'd hear 
nothing to the purpoſe; till finding by the Heſita- 
tion of one, that. be knew more than the reſt, by 
Prayers and by Threats ſhe got enough to confirm-. 
her, that what the Ghoſt had told her was perfectly 
true. 

TOR DUATO, improvidently eager after deteſtable 
Pleaſures, came again to aſſault the Ears of Camilla. 
with a Propoſition of Marriage, which were ſeal'd' 
up againſt it. But ſhe, with more Gentleneſs than 
formerly, rejected his Importunity, in this manner: 
« As yet, faid ſhe, the dear and beautiful Aſpect of 
«your Friend, and my moſt dear Husband, is full 
*in my Eyes; as yet, the beauteous Baldinotti lies 
« here in my Boſom, It wou'd therefore be more 
« prudent in you to allow, to a miſerable Woman, 
« a neceſſary Time for her legitimate Grief; at 
« leaſt, till the Months remaining fill up the Year 
* of my Widowhood; which Requeſt has not only 
« an Eye to my Modeſty and Reputation, but to 
your Safety and Happineſs; leſt by the Immatu- 

| B 6. on 
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«* rity of our Nuptials, we provoke the fad Manes 
* of the dead Baldinotzi to do you a Miſchief. 
TOR DUATO, unſatisfy'd with this Promiſe of 
diſtant Joys, preſſes his Suit with the utmoſt Ob- 
ſtinacy, murmuring, in the ſofteſt Expreſſion, bis 
Impatience of the leaſt Delay, till Camilla, ſeem- 
ing y overcome, replies in this manner: This at 
« leaſt you muſt grant to my Intreaty, Torquato, 
« that our Embraces be private, and unknown' to 
« every Body, even of my own Family, till the reſt 
of the Year be over,” Torquato was infinitely 
leas'd with the charming Compliance, and the de- 
uding Promiſe of the juſtly fallacious young Lady; 
and willingly agrees to the furtive Enjoyment, wiſh- 
ing for the coming Shades, that wou'd bring him 
the Joys, which he only defir'd, in this World. 
« But be ſure you come alone, about Midnight, 
« muff'd ſo well up in your Cloke, that you can- 
« not be diſcover'd ; and giving one fingle Whiſtle, 
«« you ſhall be admitted, by this my Nurſe, who 
« only, with the Prieſt whom I ſhall provide, ſhall 
« know ought of the matter ; and ſhe ſhall watch 
«« your coming, and conduct you, without any con- 
« ſcious Light, to my Bed-chamber, | 
TOR DUATO was pleas'd with the kind Con- 
trivance ot the Scene of his feral Nuptials, void of 
any Apprehenſion of Evil, and in a Tumult with 
the Expectation of ſecret Joys, all his Complaint 
was of the tediouſneſs of the Day, and the flow- 
neſs of the Night's Approach. | 
As ſoon as the bright Sun had given place to the 
dusky Gloom of the Evening, and the Night was 
now advanced, at the appointed Minute he was re- 
ceiv'd at the Poſt of the Aſſignation, at his Signal, 
by the Nurſe; and conducted by her into a Cham- 
ber, full of Hopes and Deſires. The old Woman, 
ſwestning him by her Lady's Order, ſteals out a 
Bottle of Wine, mix'd with a ſoporiferous Draught, 
often puſhing the Glaſs, and excuſing her * 
| | Vela, 
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Delay, as yet attending her ſick Parents, and fo, . 
eaſily, and without ſuſpicion, bury'd him in Sleep. 
Hs being thus defenceleſs, and expos'd to all In- 
juries, being all along on his Back, Camilla comes 
in, and invades him, with-a Mind full of Violence 
and Revenge; and fitting herſelf on the Aſſaſſin, 
. ſhe ſpeaks in this manner: Behold, faid ſhe, the 
faithful Companion of my Husband! ſee a won- 
* derfu} Adorer, and inviting Charm to ſecond Nup- 
tials! This is that Hound which ſhed my Blood! 
This is that gloomy Breaft, which” form'd ſuch 
round-about Plots for my Deſtruction! Theſe 
Eyes, to which I have with an evil Fate been 
caſing, are now an Omen, under their preſent 
kneſs, to their future Condition of Puniſh- 
ment. Reſt ſecure, O happy Min! fleep on, and 
dream of your preſent Fortune, T will not- 
ierce thee with the Sword or pointed Steel; far 
it from me to give thee the Honour of the 
fame Death with my Baldinorti. Thy Eyes now 
drown'd in Wine, ſhall periſh there; nor ſhale 
thou ever more behold any thing but in Dreams. 
Thou ſhalt think the Death of thy Enemy, a far 
greater Happineſs than thy Life. For certain thou 
ſhalt no more ſee Light; nor ſhalt thou have the 
Hand of a Frfend or Servant to lead rhee; nor 
ſhalt rhou ever contaminate Camilla with thy im- 
pious Embraces; nor ſhalt thou enjoy thy pro- 
mis'd Nuptials. Thou ſhalt never have the Re- 
lief of the Quiet of Death, nor be joyful in the 
Pleaſure of Life : but thou ſhalt wander a kind 
of Image, or Ghoſt, betwixt Hell and the Sun, 
"Thou ſhalt long ſeek the Hand that has put out 
thy Eyes; and that, which is the worſt in Mi- 
ſery, thou fhalt not be able to tell whom to com- 
plain of. But I will offer the Blood of thy Eyes 
at the Monument of my Baldinotti. : 
* Bur why do I let thee enjoy this Interval of 
* thy Torments, while perhaps thou dreameſt of 
33 55 = having 
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« having me in thy Arms, and- in, ſome ſort pro- 
« phaning my Image with thy imaginary Pollu- 
tions? Wherefore, quiting the Shades of Sleep, 
« awake to another penal Darkneſs!. Lift up thy 
% empty Face, know my Revenge, underſtand thy 
« Mistortune, and | compute thy Sorrows, Thus 
t only do thy Eyes pleaſe and charm a Woman of 
« Modeſty : thus the hymeneal Torch lights thee to 
* thy Nuptial Bed; your Bride-maids ſhall be Re- 
«« venge, and Blindneſs, and the perpetual Sting of 
& thy guilty Conſcience. N r 
In the midſt of theſe Reproaches, taking a Bod- 
kin out of her Head · dreſs, ſhe wounds his Eyes all 
over, and leaves him perfectly blind, till tbe un- 
known Pain of Sleep awakes him. She, tak ing 
with her the naked Sword which Baldmotti us'd to. 
wear, flies, in a frantick manner, thro' the City, 
directly to the Monument of her Husband. The 
poor old Nurſe, fearing Miſchief, follow'd her, as 
aſt as ſhe cou'd, and call'd ſome others to purſue 
her; but unable to cloſe with her, to diſarm her 
of the fatal Weapon, ſhe waving. it about with 
Threats, the Standers-by had nothing but Tears ta 
ſoften her Fury; which Camilla obſerving, ſhe ſpoke 
to them in this manner: | 
Cask your. importunate Tears, give over your 
« Lamentations; which are alien to my Virtue and 
% my Love: I have reveng'd my ſelf on the cruel 
« bloody Murtherer. of my Husband; and now the 
« deſtin'd Time is come, when, having no more 
« Buſineſs on Earth, I ſhou'd cut my Way to my 
« dear Baldinotti.” And baving, in a very few 
Words, given them an Account of the Obel. and 
ber After · Diſcovery, ſhe plung'd the Sword into 
ber Boſom, and fell immediately on his Tomb, and, 
murmuring ſome imperfect Words, ſent out her 
maſculine Soul. | F 
Tux her Friends taking up her Body, afterwards, 
in a ſolemn Funeral, united the Lovers, 9 
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and Wife, in one Tomb. When this Narration was 
making to the Provincial, one came in and told us 
what became of Torquato; who hearing an Account 
of all theſe Tranſactions, being unable to render his 
Deſtruction anſwerable to the preſent Slaughter 
which he had caus' d; and aſſuring himſelf that a 
Sword was not a ſufficient Puniſhment for fo. villas 
nous a Wickedneſs; he was brought, by bis Deſire, 
to the Sepulchre of the Lovers, and crying out, 
«* Behold, O ye virtuous Manes, I am here preſent 
« a voluntary Victim to you who hate me.” 
And, with all his Force, he flew from thoſe that held 
him, and daſh'd his Brains out againſt the Monu- 
ment. 2 

Tae Company were extremely moy'd at the un- 

py Fate of the two Lovers, but not enough ſa- 
tisfy'd with the too haſty Diſmiſſion of Torquato, 
from a Life ſo miſerable as Camilla's Tranſports 
had doom'd him to. For my part, whether there 
be any thing more ſatirical in a canine Nature, or 
Whether it was ſomething that was congenial with 
me, or that the Experience I had had of the general 
Vices and Follies of the Sex, I know not; I was 
tempted to this malicious Reflection, That if there 
be fo much Impotence and Obſtinacy in the very 
Virtues of the Sex, what ſhall we think of their 
Vices? Camilla was a very uncommon Wife; but 
then ſhe abandon'd her Reaſon, and the Dictates of 
Nature, when ſhe gave her ſelf up to an Impotence 
of Sorrow, and ſuffer'd her ſelf to be led captive 
by a Paſſion, which only cou'd end in Deſtruction, 
The beſt I cou'd ſay for her in my Thoughts was, 
that ſhe was mad. But in ſpight of theſe Reflecti- 
ons, I muſt not forget the Epitaph I made on the 
Memory of their Story, as pathetick, as extraordi- 
nary ; which, tho' it reach not the Dignity of the 
Subject, I ſhall ſer down, 7 Nan 
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E RE hes a faithful Youth, and faithful Maid, 
By a falſe Friend 10 cruel Death betray d; 

One Heart, one Soul, in both their Breaſts was found, 
And both ſoon periſh'd by one fatal Wound. 
For that baſe Hand by which the Shepherd fall, 
The Nymphe Hand furniſh'd with the fatal Steel. 
Love join'd them cloſe, when they enjey d their Breath; 
But ah! Love joins them cloſer yet, in Death, „ 
Do mortal they, immortal is their Fame, 
And every Lover will in vote their Name, 
And wiſh their Love, th not their Fate, the ſume. 
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Fantaſio's Journey with the Provincial, 
from Fundi o Rome. The Adventure 
ef the Cooper's Wife. Their Arrival 
at Rome, and /ifit to the Cardinal 
and "Thereſa. | 


n Provincial having reſted a few Days 
at Fumdi, hired a Litter, to proceed on 
his journey; but paſſing betwixt Tara- 
= ca, and Faſſa nuova, by the Negligence 
of the Litter-man, the Fore-horſe ran — a Poſt, 
which not only beat them both out of the Way, 
down the fide of a Bank, but fo bruiſed the Pole, 
that we —— ae ſtay at the Village where this 
n'd, till the was repair d. In the Fall, 
12 out of the Lies, 2 as far from the 
Danger as poſſible, and too far for my Return to 
— for I was immediately ſnapt up by 
a poor 
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a poor Cooper's Wife, who deſign'd me a Preſent 
to her Landlady. So that running immediately. 
Home, ſhe lock d both her ſelf and me up in her 
Room, where ſhe waited the Rendezyous of her 
Lover, in her Husband's Abſence, 

Tux Husband was an, honeſt poor Fellow, a Jour- 
neyman Mechanick, defending himſelf and Family 
from the Incommodities of a heavy Poverty, by 
the Work of his Hands. He had a Wife little * 
in Perſon, tho' large enough in the Fame of her ex- 
treme Laſciviouſneſs. He being that Morning gone 
early out to Work, ſhe had ſtep'd out. to give the 
Adulterer Notice of an amorous Rendezvous, when 
ſhe found me in her Way, and carry'd me Home; 
where we had not been long, but her Gallant arrives, 
ſeals ſecretly in, and ſoon puts in Execution the 
Deſign of his coming. | 
Im the midſt of the Engagement, and contrary 
to their Expectation, home comes the poor Cuckold, 
and finding the Door faſt, praiſes. in. his Mind the 
Continence of his Wife ; and with a Whiſtle gives. 
her Notice 'of his Return, The Wife, a notable 
ey in Affairs of this nature, ſet free her 
Lover from her ſtrict Embraces, and hides him in. 
a large Tub, that ſtood there half overwhelm'd,. 
but empty, Then opening the Door, ſhe greeted 
her Husband with this Juniper Lecture: Tis ver 
* ry fine indeed! what, are you now turn'd Gen- 
* tieman, and ſaunter idly up and down with your 
« Hands in your Boſom, without any Care or Con- 
„% cern, by your Labour to provide Victuals and 
* Drink for your Family? whereas I, Wretch that 
am, muſt work, Night and Day, my Fingers 
* to the Bone, and wear out the Vigour and 
Strength of my Nerves, only to keep our Candle 
„ lighted, as they ay, How much more happy is 
« my Neighbour Balde's Wife? ſhe enjoys her Plea- 
* ſure and Lovers, every Morning a 


i Breakfaſt, and a Whet of good Wine. 
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Tue Husband being thus nonplus'd by his Wife's 
Complaints, made her this moderate Anſwer: © You 
74 „a with me, my Dear, without Reaſon, 
faid he; for tho' our Maſter, by his Abſence at 
* a Law-ſuit, has to Day made us keep Holiday, 
« yet I have taken Care of a good Supper at Night. 
« You ſee that great Tub there, that has done no- 
« thing but lumber our little Houſe this many a- 
© day, I have ſold it for five Groats to a Neigh- 
bour, whom I expect to come immediately, and 
pay me the Money, and take away his Goods, 
I prithee therefore tuck up thy Things, and lend 
« me thy Hand to ſet it upright for the Buyer. 
Tue Wife ſtarting a Subtertuge for her Roguery, 
out of the Exigence of Affairs, pretended to burſt 
put into a ready malicious Laughter, and faid, “ I've 
& got, in you, indeed, a notable Headpiece to take 
Care of me! you are an admirable Fellow at 4 
Bargain. to ſel! that at the under Rate of five, 
which I, a Woman confin'd to my Houſe, have 
t long ſince ſold for ſeven Groats,” The Husband, 
pverjoy'd at. the Encreaſe of the Price, demanded 
Who it was that had been ſo good a Chapman, 
«® You Fool, faid ſhe, why he 55 been all this 
« while in the Tub, examining it very nicely, to 
« ſee whether there are any Chinks or Holes in it, 
Tux Spark in the Tub immediately took the Hint, 
ſtarts up, and ſpeaks to her in this manner: © This 
Tub, my good Dame, is too old, and full ot 
& Chinks ;_ and you, my honeſt Friend, whoe er 
* you are, ſays he to the Husband, wilt thou get 
* me a Candle? that cleanſing it of the Dregs, and 
the Dirt, I may ſee what Uſe can be made of it; 
* unleſs you imagine that I come very eaſily by my 
«© Money. 4 | «FM 
Tus poor honeſt Cuckold, ſmelling nothing of 
the Matter, goes and lights him a Candle, and com- 
ing to the Tub, ſays, © Stand you aſide, my Friend, 
* whilſt 1 put it in fit Order for you one. 
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Then pulling off his Coat, he gets into the Tub, 
and falls to ſcraping off the Dregs and the Filth of the 
Veſſel, In the mean while the Cuckold-maker, a 
notable young Stripling, while the Wife was hold- 
ing the Candle to W Huband, and Rooping to the 
Tub, very fairly attacks her Hind-quarters, falling 
ſecurely ro the Work. While ſhe, like a true 
Whore, bamboozl'd her Husband all the while, ker 
Head being in the Tub with him, pointing firſt to 
one Place, and then to another, to keep him em- 
ploy'd till now the Work being finiſh'd on both 
ides, the poor wretched Cuckold receiving his ſe- 
ven Groats, and taking up the Tub on his Shoul- 
ders, was oblig'd to carry it to the Houſe of his 
Cuckold-maker, 

I was not a little ſufpriz'd at the Subtilty of this 
Village-Harlot, and concluded, from this Diſcovery, 
that to find a chaſte Wife, in Country or City, was 
as hard as to find one ſo ignorant in either, as not 
to know how to conceal her Vices, and abuſe her 
Husband's Credulity, with a cunning Addreſs. 

Bor the Provincial's Litter being now repair'd,, 
and he recover'd from the Fright of the Accident, 
ſoon miſs'd ſo valu'd a Creature as his Dog. He 
therefore made an earneſt Enquiry after me, but all 
in vain, till he caus'd me ts bb cry'd, with a con- 
ſiderable Reward for my Recovery. Gold, that 
bribes Cities, Courts, Armies and Senates, here 
prov'd its Force in the Village, and Cottages; 
which only want that Gold to be as 3 
wicked as the other; for the Theft was ſoon dit- 
cover'd for the Reward, and I reſtor d to the Pro- 
vincial; with whom I arriv'd at Rome, not much 
fatigu'd with ſo eaſy a Journey, and in ſo eaſy a 
Vehicle. . 

I was full of Deſire and Curioſity, to know the 
—— and Condition of my lovely Miſtrefs ”_ 

eſa; ſo that, thinking the Proyincial's Delay o 
his Viſit to the Cardinal very tedious, I My 
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take the firſt Opportunity of running away, Yet 
Fear ſtill prevail'd with me to defer it, left I ſhould. 
be ſeiz d in the Street by ſome other, and ſo be fur- 
ther from the Aim of my Wiſhes, than I then was. 

Suppreſſing, therefore, with this Conſideration, my 
Impatience a few Days, the. Provincial takes me 
with him, to wait on the Cardinal. 

AFTER many Affairs diſcours'd on, and paſt over, 
the Provincial told the Cardinal, that he had brought 
me for a. Preſent to his Niece, believing me a 
' Curiolity that cou'd: not be unacceptable to Donna 

Thereſa ; that therefore, by his Permiſſion, he wou'd 
then deliver me to her.. | | 

* ALas! faid the Cardinal, I thank you, my good. 
Father Provincial, perhaps ſhe may divert her in- 
« yeterate. Melancholy, by ſo pretty a Play- thing. 
* I had a little pretty Dwarf, about a Year ago, 
* whofled away from me, for fear of a Diſcovery 
« of his Amour with my Niece, and never was 
heard of fince, I ſent all over Naples, as far as 
the Baſilſcate, where 1. was inform d he lay con- 
& ceal'd; but all we could there recover of him, 
were ſome Cloaths of my Nieces, in which he 
made his Eſcape, My Servants took up the old 
„ Woman of the Houſe, on Suſpicion ; but nothing 
being prov'd againſt her, ſhe was acquitted, My 
* Niece has, ever ſince, ſhut her ſelf up for moſt part 
« of the Day, and ſurrenders her Youth to the Ty- 
« ranny of a perpetual Melancholy; diſcovering 
* an extreme but unnatural Averſion, even to my 
ſelf, as the Cauſe of the Loſs of her beloved 

«. Fantaſio, | 

I beg you, p02 Ther, to-go to her Cham- 
ber, and make her this Preſent; and to aſſure her 
from me, that if ber ſp much valu'd Fantaſio can 
« ever be heard of, ſhe ſhall have him, even for her 
* Husband, if her Thoughts can fink ſo low. I 
% know Jour Addreſs with the Ladies, the Volu- 
« bility of your Tongue, and that the agreeable — 
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4 bles you can tell her, muſt amuſe, if not remove 


* her Chagrin. | 
T was not a little atisfy'd to hear of the Fidelity 
of my Miftreſs; but very much ſurpriz d at that, 


and the Cardinal's generous Deſign of making me 
bis Sen-in-law. But I was not then capable of either 


of the Advantages; and indeed, remembring the 
chaſte Inclinations of Thereſa, I was not ſo extremely 
fond of the Happineſs, as to be much concern'd for 
the Diſappointment, | » 
Tux Cardinal conducts us to Thereſa's well-known 
Apartment; conſcious of the Scene of my paſt Joys, 
I cou'd not but feel a ſecret Satisfaction. Being left 
by the Cardinal at the Door, we enter'd the C 
ber, and found Donna Thereſa ſitting in a gloomy 
Corner of the Room; the Curtains being drawn 
over all the Windows, ſhaded the Light with fo 
dusky a Hue, that ſhot a ſort of pleaſing Horror 
thro” my Veins: he, being in a melancholy and 
— 4 Poſture, on a Couch, teceivd us in Si- 
lence. 
Tux Provincial, the firſt Complements being over, 


endeavour'd to comfort her with the Cardinals Al. 


ſurances of all in his Power to content her, if Fun- 
taſio cou d be found: that in the mea time he 
hoped ſhe. wou'd liſten to his Advice, and receive 


that Comfort from his Endeavours, which might 


render her Diſguſt not fo ſhocking to the Cardinal. 
% As a. little Diverſion, Madam, aid he, I have 


% brought you a Curioſity, in my Mind, in this 


beautiful Lap-dog. 


Tun Words were no ſooner out of the Provin- 


cial's Mouth, but I leap'd on the Floor, and ran di- 
rectly to Thereſa; expreſſing by that, that I wou'd 
give my ſelf to her, and not be the Gift of ano- 
ther: I ſhew'd my joy to ſee her, in all the canine 
Complements I cou'd think of; I wag'd my Tail, 
frisk'd up and down, as into her Lap, lick'd 
ber Fingers, and thoſe well-known Lips — mY 
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but with another and weaker Guſt than I had in 
my human Shapzpec 1 

THERESA having receiv'd me with ſome Sa- 
tisfaction, the Provincial endeayour'd to remove her 
obſtinate Sorrow, by Arguments drawn from vari- 
ous Topics, both ſpiritual and temporal, ſeaſon'd to 
her Palate by many pretty diverting Stories; which, 
finding ſhe gave ſome Attention to, he began in this 


manner. | 


ros nA v. III. 
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The Story of Ps VHR and CVI D. 
The Beauty bf Plyche draws the Adoration 
of all Men from Venus, . which pro- 
vokes her to order Cupid to make, her in 
Love with ſome mean Perſon. Fer Fa- 
ber conſults the Oracle, which promiſes 
42 monſtrous Huſband, and commands ber 
- to be ex pos d on a high Mountain. 

i aan . | ton elmer 171 
E ought not, Madam, to deſpair of thoſe 
105 good Events, which we figh for in the 

Extremity of {ſuch Misfortunes, as feem 
to. forbid all 25 of Relief. For the 
Ty of Life, well managed, are a ſort of Sauce to 
the Goods of vur | happier Days, which” give a 
greater Hautgoult and Reliſh. - The Story of Hebe 
and Cupid, 1o*ya'n'd of old, and ſo admir'd in va- 
rious Authors, is both a Leſſon againſt the Curioſity 
of the Sex, and a pregnant Proof of à certain, if 


not ſpeedy, Deliverance of Providence, from the 
cruelleſt of Misfortunes. The Parallel of this St 


with 
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with yours, makes it yet more proper to tell you, 
you have loſt your C#pid, and ſtill ſigh to find him 
out. Fhche loft her Cupid, but indeed by her own 
Fault, in which the Parallel fails: But the Story it 
ſelf will beſt explain the Matter, and give you the 
greateſt Pleaſure, 2: 
* "THERE Was a King and a Queen of a certain 
City in Greece, in the ancient Days of Pagamſm, 
"Who had three beautiful Daughters” The Charms of 
the two elder, tho? ſufficient to engage the Hearts 
of Particulars, were not endowed” with that irre- 
ſiſtable Force, as to command the publick Adoration 
of Mankind. But the Beauty of the youngeſt was 
Jo peculiarly excellent, that the Poverty of human 
Language is unable to expreſs its due Praiſe. ' The 
'Fatne of. her Bcauty was ſo great, as. not to be con- 
fined to the Natives of her paternal Dominions; but 
all the ſurrounding Nations gong together in vaſt 
Troops to ſte ſo wonderful a Sight, and, amazed at 
the Luſtre of her' Eyes, and the divine Harmony of 
her Features and Limbs, look on her with Amaze- 
ment, paying her that Adoration which they thought 
dye to her, as if Venues herſelf, cloath'd in Humanity. 
Ir. was now n Report of the utmoſt Credit ſpread 
round the Nations, that either the bright Goddeſs, 
brought forth by the green Ocean, and nouriſh'd by 
the Dew of the Moths Wives, laying alide the aw+ 
ful Diſtance of ber Divinity, convers'd moſt vilible 
in the Aſſemblies of Mankind; or elſe that from 
ſome new Conjunction, and Influence of the Planets, 
the Earth, as the Sea had formerly done, had brought 
forth another Yes in the Bloom of her Youth, re- 
pleniſti d with all the divine Honours, of her Face. 
© Tir r5.Opition every day encreas A in a prodigi- 
' ou manner, and flies into' the adjacent Iſles, and 
mote diſtant Provinges. Now Men vnJertook' tedi- 
ous and dangerous Pilgrimages by Sea and Land, to 
have but a Sight of this ſtupendous Miracle of the 
Age. No Pilgrimage was made to Paphos, or Cuidos, 
. . - +» 2ad 
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and even the Cythereans themſelves forgot their Ho- 
mage to the Altars ot Venus. The Rites of that 
Goddeſs were wholly deſerted, lighted, forſaken; 
her Temples deform'd for want of Care, and the 
Frequency of Worſhippers; her Tabernacle trampled 
under Foot; her Ceremonies neglected; her Images 
uncover d; her widow'd Altars defiled with cold 
Aſhes. All Men turn their Devotion to this young 
Virgin; her they 1 and, e er they go out 
in the Morning, ſtrive to propitiate abſent Venus 
in the Face of the Royal Maid, diverting their Vows, 
their Victims, and Banquets from the Goddeſs to the 


Mortal. As ſhe paſs'd the Streets, the People ſent 


forth their Prayers to her, ſtrowing her Way with 
Chaplets and Flowers. L | 
T u is immoderate Tranſlation of Honours due to 
the immortal Powers, to the Worſhip of a mortal 
Girl, gave the laſt Proyocation- to the real Goddeſs 
Venus. Impatient of Indignation, ſhaking her am- 


broſial Head with Rage, ſhe cries out in this man- 


ner : © Bchold me now, the antient Parent of Na- 
* ture; behold me, the initial Origin of the Ele- 
« ments; behold me, the holy genial Venus of the 
« whole World, have my Honour divided with a 
« mortal Girl! and my Name, that is hid in Heaven, 


is prophaned by the Corruption of Mortality! 


«« *Tis very fit, indeed, that I ſhould have an uncer- 
«* tain Share of thoſe common Expiations of a de- 
% puted Worſhip; and that a Girl, that muſt die, 
11 5 wy bear about my Image, and uſurp my Per- 
% fon! 

x vain did that Royal Shepherd, whoſe Ho- 
* nout and +1; ur were approved by the great 
* Fupiter himſelf, prefer me to the immortal Beauty 


of Goddeſſes, ſo great, as Pallas, and uno. But, 
* whoever ſhe is, ſhe ſhall not with ſo much Joy 
and Satisfaction uſurp my Honours, I will give 
E ber cauſe ro repent of ſo unlawful a Beauty. 
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HAW1NG utter d her Reſentments in this man- 
ner, ſhe immediately calls to her winged Son, who 
ſpreads Corruption through Families with his Fame 
and his Darts, contemning all the Rules of publick 
Diſcipline, debauching, the, Wiyes and hters of 
Men at is Will, and doing no manner of Good to 
tance this Miſchief. This young. Gentleman, 
miſchieyons*enough-in- his own. Nature, ſhe rouz es ; 
and provokes yet more by her revengeful Inſfinua» 
tions, She leads him to the City, and ſhews Pjchd 
to him (for that was the Name- of her. young, Rival 
in Beauty) and, full of Grief and Indignation, ade 
dreſſes her ſelf to him in theſe Words : © I beg thee, 
my dear Son, by all the tender Love of a Child to 
4 his . by the ſecret Wounds of thy Arrows, 
« by k 15 pleaſing Fires of thy Flames, give to thy 
« Mother à Revenge. as compleat as her Injuri 
are great; puniſh that contumacious Beauty, cd 
et it be done with. the. greateſt Expedition, an 
« ſtrongeſt Application. Let the hated Boſom of 
that haughty. Girl ſhew a moſt. violent Paſſion 
« for ſure low, mean, ill · natured Scoundrel; fa 
that ſhe may not in the Univerſe find any one 
« ſuch a Wretch as her ſelf,” Haying, aid thefe 
Words, and bribed. her Son with many delicious 
Kiſſes, ſhe made to the next Beach, and with her 
roſy Feet tripped over the Tops of the Waves to the 
Court of the Ocean, ſecure of the Execution of her 
Commands by her Son. 

Tu x Daughters of Nereus came to pay their Court 
to her, all ſinging in a Chorus; and Parsunmnut, 
rough with his Azure Beard, and pregnant Salacia, 
with her fiſhy, Boſom, little Falamom riding on a 
Dolphin; while all arouud the Titans rejoices this 
ſounds his ſonorous Conch; another extends the Pur- 
ple Sail betwixt the Beauties of Ven aud the hoſtile 
Sun; a third bears before his Sovereign Lady a Glaſs 
for her to view her {elf in; and others ſwim round 
about and under her ſhelly Chariot, dran by two 
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milk-white Turtle-Doves : With this Train attended, 
ſhe 'makes her Progreſs to the midſt of che Ocean, 
PSYCHE in the mean while, exalted* ſo much 
above the reſt of her Sex by Beauty more than 
mortal, received no manner of Benefit from all her 
Charms, Tis true, the Eyes of all 4 caſt 
eedily upon her, and every Mouth 8 
E yet neither King, Royal Youth, of Plebeian 
reſumes to demand her in Marriage: All adore, but 
none defire ber; and the Poſſeſſion, of the greateſt 
age of the leaſt. 
very one, tis true, admires her Dis ine Form; but 
it is as the fine Work manſhip of ſome fine Artiſt, as 
ſome exquiſite Statue wonderfully finiſh'd.” 
+ Her two elder Siſters, of moderate Chas had 
now been long marry'd to two Ro rinces. 
But Pyche ſitting in her widdw'd Apartment with- 
out Mankind, deplores her neglected Solitude; fick 
of that Beauty, which, while it pleaſes all Nations, 
is hated by her ſelf. TY 
- Bv the unhappy Father of this moſt unfortunate 
Child, fearing the Anger of the Gods, conſults the 
moſt antient Oracle of the Mileſian God; and with 
Prayers and Victims endeavours to beg of ſo great a 
Deity, a Husband for his obnoxious Daughter, 4- 
made him this Anſwer in Verſe. | 
Place the devoted Virgin ſoon on high, 
Where the aſpiring Mountain hits the Sky ; 
In nuptial Robes the fatal Bride adorn, 
And thither let the bridal Pomps be born; 
Nor hope a Son-in-Law of mortal Race, 
A cruel Miſchief challenges that Place; 
IWho wildly flying through the liquid Air, 
* On Wings of Lightning ranges ev'ry where, © 
Anden thing with Fire And Sword annoys, 
The enervates, and the Weak deſtroys; 
Dreadful to ev'ry God that dwells above, 
He ſtrikes a Terror into trembling Jove ; 
Fear'd by the Floods, and all the vocal Glades, 


A terrible to the very Stygian Shades, Tan 
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Chap MIL GoLDEN Ass. 27 
Tu k King; till then, not ſenſible of any Misfor- 
tune, having heard this holy, but dreadful Oracle, re- 
turns home full of Grief, to impart to his Wite this 
Precept of ſiniſter Fate. Many days they pay a ſor- 
rowful Taikute of Lamentations and Tears to her 
ge e But now comes the , cruel - 
Event o cruel Fate, and the beſt Submiſſion to 
the Decree of Apollo, and the Mourning Habits pre- 
pared ' for the Funeral Nuptials of the unbappy de- 
voted Maid. The Nuptial Torches Were ſable, the 
ight gay Notes ofthe - Zygian Pipes, changed into 
the more querulous Meaſure of Lydia; and the joy- 
ful Hymengal Song cloſed with dreadful Exclamati: ns. 
and Has the Bride makes uſe of the Nuptial 
Veil to up thoſe Floods of Tears thoſe. deteſted 
Nuptials cite. | n N 

I x her doleful Complaints the whole 25 bore a 
part; the Fate of the Royal Houſe ſpread a loyal In- 
tection of Grief through: all the People; while all 
Buſineſs, and the Adminiſtration of Juſtice, ceaſed in 
the publick Calamity ; and yet there was a Neceſſity 
of obeying the divine Orders, which demanded the 
wretched Pſyche to her deſtin'd Puniſhment, 

Tu x melancholy Solemaities of theſe pournful 
Nuptials being now -perform'd with Grief equal to 
the untortunate Occaſion, the living Funeral is pro- 
duced ; and tho* ſyche could not refrain her Tears 
at her Obſequies, not Nuptials; yet when her de- 
ſpairing Parents, overwhelm'd with Evils ſo inſup- 
— , ſought Delays for the Execution of t 

orrible Sentence, ſhe her ſelf comforts them, and 
exhorts them to the Performance of the Injunftion 
of the Gods, in theſe Words: Why, my dear Pa- 
rents, do you torture your unhappy, old Age with 
perpetual Apprehenſions and Sorrows? why waſte, 
8 you thoſe faint aged Spirits, in which I move and 
ive, with ſuch frequent Groans and Outcries? 
hy do you fully thoſe reverend Faces, which I 
« yenerate, with Tears ingfficacious, and painful 
R C2 * fos 
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« for me to behold? hy in your Eyes do you 


«pierce my Boſom with Wounds more anxious 


than my own? Why thus do you treat venerable 
40 grey Hairs? Why beat you with ſuch Fury your 
«. facred Bofoms ? Theſe, theſe muſt be thaRewards 
f 2 Beauty uncommon; and being no ſtruck 
« with the of black Envy, you nd it too 
« late, Alas! then you ſhould have griewd, when 
% the People and Nations perſecuted me with Di- 
4 vine Honours; when witk one Voice they call d 


me a new venus; yes, then vo, ſhould have wept, 


then you ſhould have given vent to your Sor- 
% row, and bewail'd me as certainly loſs. I am 
% now ſenfible, I now perceive, and ly ſee 
« it, that I periſh- only by the Name Of Venus. 
© Lead me, lead me, ſet me on that*loſty Rock; 
« to which unequal Fate has deſtin d me. Fam 
« in haſte to enjoy theſe happy Nuptials; Þlong' to 
„ behold that generous Husband that is my Lot. 
* Why do I delay? why do I put a ſtop to his: 
% Coming, who is born for the ction of all 
« the World? | 
T 1 E Royal Maid having utter'd theſe Words, held 
her peace, and with a bold undaunted Action min- 
her ſelf with the Pomps of the following 
e. They mount to the eminent Rock on a 
Mountain, on the very Summit of Which leav- 
ing the Royal Maid alone with the Nuptial Torches 


extinguiſſi d with their Tears, and alf the Nuptial 


Pomp now being over, with Heads dejected, and 

— deſponding, they all return — | 
HER miſeravle Parents languiſhing under a Loſs 

DO touching, — to their Palace, ſhut up the 
Gates, and retiring themſelves into Darkneſs, de- 


voted themſelves to perpetual Night. 
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| Cn x. IV. | 
' How Piyche is boyn by Zephyrus into a 
lovely Valley, and comes to a magnificent 
Palace: Her Entertainment, and Ad- 
miſſion of her unknown Huſband in the 


Dark, who always departed before the 
Return of the Light. 


er whi'c P ſtood on the lofty Ridge 
cot the Mountain, with her Breaſts panting 
with Fear, and her Eyes full of Tears, 
the gentle Zephyr railing her up with a 


diſcovers a | pep Grove of tall and ſtately Trees; 
in the midſt of which ſhe ſaw a Fountain ſendi 

forth clear and cryſtal Waters; and, faſt by the F 

of the Waters, a Royal . 5 Palace, built not 
by mortal Hands, bat by divine Art of ſome 
heavenly Architect. Its auguſt Front wou'd eaſily 
convince you, that it was the happy Retreat of 
ſome God. For the lofty vaulted Roofs, curiouſly 
hollow'd with Ivory, and Citron- Wood, were ſup- 
ported by Pillars of maſſy Gold; the Walls were all 
enxich'd with excellent A0 Relieua in Silver, of 
Beaſts. of Chace, Cattle, and the like, which faluted 
your Eye, in a moſt reggie, and furprizing man- 
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ner, at your Entrance; and nothing leſs than a De · 
amigos could be ſo ſubtil a Workman. 
HE very Pavement was all Hiſtories, and Land- 
skips, wonderfully wrought, in Moſaic Work; pre- 
cious Stones, of various Kinds, expreſſing the Vari- 
zety of Colours and Shadows. The ſeveral Parts of 
this Palate, ſpreading far into various Apartments, 
were precious beyond all Price; and all the Walls, 
being ſolidated with Bars of pure Gold, ſeem'd to 
have a Light of their own, as if, in the Abſence of 
the Sun, it cou'd maintain an unborrow'd Day; ſo 
bright was the Porch, the Chambers, Baths, and 
Apartments, The Furniture of the Place was an- 
ſwerable to the Richneſs of the Materials; ſo that 
tn might reaſonably conclude it built for Fove, in 
is ſeeret Commerces with Human Kind. 
Drawn by the ſurprizing Beauty of the Place, 
and the Delight which ſo charming a Spectacle af- 
forded, ſhe came near to the Building, and, taking 
Courage, ventured to enter the Palace. Every Ob- 
ject ſhe mer, employ'd all her Sight with Pleaſure, 
and Amazement. From the Apartments ſhe views 
the Granaries, and Store-houſes, built in a lofty, mag- 
nificent Manner, and repleniſh'd with all the Trea- 
ſure, and various Products of Nature. But that 
which added to the Wonder was, that all this Wealth, 
and Treaſures, were not ſecured by any Doors, Locks, 
Bars, or Guards. IV vo 
"Writ her Eyes were taken up with Delight, 
"and Amazement, a Voice, empty of Body, offers it 
ſelf to her in theſe Words: Why are you, my So- 
* yerceigh Lady, amaz'd and confounded with the 
« yaſt Affluence of Riches, and Treaſure, which 
„you fee, ſince all theſe are yours? Retire there- 
fore to your Chamber, and there, on Beds of 


.« Down, refreſh your weary Limbs, and, when 
po br think fit, repair to the Baths; we, whoſe 


Voices you hear, are your domeſtick Servants, 
* and adminiſter every thing to you, = 


r } 
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« all your Commands with our utmoſt Care, and 
Diligence, in all that ds your Perſon, or thoſe 
„ Royal Banquets we ſhall prepare for you.” 

PsYCHE, ſenſible of the Favour of Divine Pro- 
vidence in her preſent Condition, gave ear to the 


 Admonitions of her Vocal Attendants; and firſt, 


therefore, refreſhes her ſelf on the rich Beds,” and 
then waſhes away the Remains of her paſt Fatigue 
in an odoriferous Bath; whence diſcovering Seats in 
the adjacent Alcove, ſhe with a good Appetite fat 
herſelf down to Supper. TheTable, immediately, with» 
out any viſible Waiters, or Servants, was cover'd with 
all the fineſt Rarities of Food, and the brighteſt 
ſparkling Nectareous Wines. After this rich Banquet 


was ſerv'd in, her Ears too were feaſted by inv iſible 


Muſicians: one ſung, another play d on the Lute, 
and all cloſed in the wonderful Harmony of a full 
Chorus. | 

THe se Pleaſures being over, and the Night now 


advanced, Pfjche retired to her Bed. About Midnight 


a murmuring Sound gently aſſaults her Ears: the 
Solitude of the Place gave her Fears for her Honour, - 
while her Ignorance of all Things doubled her Appre- 
henſions. In the midſt of which her unknown 
Husband approaches, aſcends her Bed, makes her his 
Wife, and retires before the Dawn of comfortable 
Morning ; and the Voices attending in the Chamber, 
took care of all things neceſſary on that Occafion. 
This Courſe was continued for a long time; and the 


' Novelty, naturally, by its conſtant Repetition, con- 
 firm'd her Pleaſure ; and the Solitude loſt its Terror, 
in the Attendance of thoſe yocal Companions, 
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The Siſters of Pſyche are admitted to viſit 
ber, and, tho civilly received, and loaden 
with Preſents, envy her Felicity, and 

reſolve on ber Ruin; which they com- 

. paſs, by perſuading ber to diſcover, by a 
Light, who her Huſband is, and whow 
ſhe finds to be Cupid, the God of Love, 
and not a fearful Monſter, as they had 
perſuaded her. By this Diſcovery. ſh 
loſes him, and is left miſerable. | 


Nu E Parents of Pfzche, in the mean while, 
grew old in unweary'd Sorrow; and her 
miſerable Fate being ſpread: all around. 
her elder Giſters came to hear of it, aud 
Nn therefore with all Speed came to com- 
tort, and confer with their Father and Mother on 
this Oceaſion. 

Tu 4 T very Night Phcbhès Husband (for the Hands, 
and the . the only Mediums of their pre- 
ſent Communication) faid thus to her: My Pſyche ! 
my Love! my Charmer! my Wife! cruel Fortune 
now threatens thee with a Danger moſt immi- 
«« nent, and terrible, and which therefore, I think, 
_ « ought to be watch'd and obſerv'd with the utmoſt 

Caution. Your Siſters, troubled at your imagin'd 

Death, and tracing the Footſteps of your Misfor- 
** tune, will ſoon be at the lofty Rock where you 

vas left devoted to my Arms. If you chance to 

* hear any of their Complaints, put a Guard on 
«© your Tongue, make them no Reply, nor caſt — 
| | ** muc 
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« much as your Eye that Way. If you do any - 
« ther ways, you, will procure me the eſt 
„ Pain and Sorrow, . but to — ſelf the greateſt 
« Ruin, and miſerable Deſtruction. f 

Sus: ſeemingly agreed to what her Husband had 
enjoin'd her, and promis'd to conduct her ſelf ac- 
cording to his Commands. But he and the Night 
being fled, the ſorrowful hehe conſumed the whole 


Day in Tears, and Complaints; exclaiming, that 


the was now entirely periſh'd indeed, fince, confined 
to her glorious Priſon,” ſhe was deprived” of all 
human Converſation, and not permitted ſo much 
as to ſee, and comfort her Siſters in that violent 
Grief, which they derived from her Loſs. Thus, 
receiving no Refreſhment trom the Table, nor the 
Baths, full of Sorrow and Tears, ſhe retired to her 
Bed. Her Husband coming more early than uſual, 
found ber all in Tears in his Arms, and thus gently 
reproach'd her: Is this what you promiſed me, 
my dear P/yche? What can your Husband now 
expect, or hope more from you, Who neither 
„Day, nor Night, nor even in the conjugal Em- 
« brace, make a Truce with your needlefs Tortures, 
aud unreaſonable Anguiſh * Difmiſs your Tears; 
« do now what you pleaſe ; ſubmit to the obſtinate 


.<« Didtates of your Fancy, which prompts you to 


++ Things of the laſt Prejudice to your Happineſs 
« and Peace. But when you roo late re peut of j 

% tions. | oy 

* PSYCHE has recourſe to Prayers, and Entreaties, 
and with Threats to her own Lite, wreſts from her 
Husband an unwilling Compliance with her Deüres, 
of ſeeing her Siſters, and comforting their Sorrow 


Face to Face. Thus vanquiſh'd by his Love, and 
. her Importunity, he forgave her, and allow'd her to 
wake them rich Preſents of Jewels, aud Gold; but 


added. with Earneſtneſs, and urg'd it with all the 
15 * Cs | Terror 
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The Sifters of Plyche are admitted to viſit 
ber, and, tho civilly received, and loaden 
with Preſents, envy her Felicity, and 

' reſolve on ber Ruin; which they com- 

. paſs, by perſuading her to diſcover, by a 
Ligbt, who her Huſband is, and whou 
ſhe finds to be Cupid, the God of Love, 
and not à fearful Monſter, as they had 
perſuaded her. By this Diſcovery. ſhe 
loſes him, and is keft miſerable. | 


Aft Parents of hebe, in the mean while, 
grew old in unweary'd Sorrow; and her 
miſerable Fate being ſpread: all around. 
her elder Giſters came to hear of it, aud 
therefore with all Speed came to com- 
fort, and confer with their Father and Mother on 
this Oceafion. 

Tu 4 T very Night Pche's Husband (for the Hands, 
and the Ears were the only Mediums of their pre- 
ſent Communication) ſaid thus to her: My Pſyche ! 
my Love! my Charmer! my Wife! cruel Fortune 
now threatens thee with a Danger moſt immi- 
* nent, and terrible, and which therefore, I think, 
_ * ought to be watch'd and obſerv'd with the utmoſt 

Caution. Your Siſters, troubled at your imagin'd 
Death, and tracing the Footſteps of your Misfor- 
tune, will ſoon be at the lofty Rock where you 
was left devoted to my Arms. If you chance to 
* hear any of their Complaints, put a Guard on 
«© your Tongue, make them no Reply, nor caſt > 
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« much as your Eye that Way. If you do any o- 
« ther ways, you, will procure me the preateſt 


„Pain and Sorrow, but to 2 ſelf the greateſt 
Ruin, and miſerable Deſtru i 


ion. 
Sus ſeemingly agreed to what her Husband had 


enjoin'd her, and promis'd to conduct her ſelf ac- 
cording to his Commands. But he and the Night 


being fled, the ſorrowful hehe conſumed the whole 


Day in Tears, and Complaints; exclaiming, that 


ſhe was now entirely periſh'd indeed, fince, confined 
to her glorious Priſon,” ſhe was deprived of all 


human Converſation, and not permitted ſo much 


as to ſee, and comtort her Siſters in that violent 
Grief, which they derived from her Loſt. Thus, 
receiving no Refreſhment trom the Table, nor the 
Baths, full of Sorrow and Tears, ſhe retired to her 
Bed. Her Husband coming more early than uſual, 


found ber all in Tears in his Arms, and thus gently 


reproach'd her; Is this what you promiſed me, 
«« my dear P/yche? What can your Husband now 


«+ expect, or hope more from you, who neither 


„Day, nor Night, nor even in the conjugal Em- 
« brace, make a Truce with your needleſs Tortures, 


aud unreaſonable Anguiſh? Difmifs your Tears; 


do now what you pleaſe; ſubmit to the obſtinate 


.* Didtates of your Fancy, which prompts you to 


Things of the laſt Prejudice to your Happineſs 
« | and Peace. But whcn you roo late re pent of i 

« Folly, remember my timely and ſerious Admoni- 
„tions. | | * 
Pore EE has recourſe to Prayers, and Entreaties, 
and with Threats to her own Lite, wreſts from her 
Husband an unwilling Compliance with her Debres, 
of ſceing her Siſters, and comforting their, Sorrow 


Face to Face, Thus vanquiſh'd by his Love, and 
ber Importunity, he forgave her, and ailow'd her to 
wake them rich Preſents of Jewels, and Gold; but 
added with Earneſtneſs, 87 urg'd it with all the 
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Terror imaginable, that ſhe ſhould never give way 
to her Curioſity, by her Siſters Preſumption to 
make any Enquiry into the Form of her Husband; 
; adviſed her to take care, that fo facrilegious an In- 
quiſitiveneſs did not throw her headlong from ſo 
great Fortune and Happineſs ; for if once The ad- 
mitted ſuch a Crime, ſhe ſhould never more enjoy 
8 ux return'd her Husband a thouſand Thanks for . 
bis Indulgence ; and now, more ſatisfied, and joyful, 
ſaid thus to him: „ Ah! let me die a thouſand 
«© Deaths, rather than be ever deprived of your dear 
and tranſporting Embraces, I love thee, whoever 
. * thou art, to the utmoſt Diſtraction; I love thee 
more than my own Soul; nor wou'd I wrong 
**. thee, by comparing thee to Cupid himſelf, I de- 
.** fire you to make your Favour compleat by com- 
„ manding the gentle Zephyr to convey my poor ſor- 
. « rowful Siſters to me in the manner that he brought 
me into this Place.” Then preſſing his Lips with 
_ perſuaſive Kiſſes, and Sighing, in ſoft Murmurs, ten- 
der ſoothing Words, and curling round him with 
her twining Limbs, ſhe bribes his Conſent with theſe 

. Allurements, and the tender Approaches of the ſoft- 
_ eſt Power of Venus, *© My dear one! (ſhe cry'd) my 
Husband] the dearer and better Soul of your * — EF 
. Vanquiſh'd with theſe Charms, the Hus ve 
his reluctant Conſent, and promis'd that all ſhould 
be done as ſhe defired ; ſo, on the Morning's 
ane he vaniſh'd from the Arms of his beloved 

ife. 


* 
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Tux Siſters are now arrived at the ſteepy Rock, 
where hehe was left, with their utmoſt Speed; and, 
while Floods of Tears flow'd from their ſorrowful 
Eyes, thay beat their Boſoms with their outragioug 

Hands, till the Rocks reſounded with their plaintive 

_ Groans, till the ſpreading Sound, gliding down the 

Slope of the Mountain, reach'd the Ears of _ 
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and drew her out to her Palace Gate; and lifting 
up her Voice, cry d out: Why, my dear Siſters, 
« do you give your ſelves theſe vain Afflictions for 
« the Happy? I, whom you deplore, am near you. 
« Ceaſe, therefore, your Complaints; dry up thoſe 
« Tears, Which thus long you have ſhed for my 
« Loſs, fince you may now embrace that Pſyche, 


„whom thus long, and ſo yehemently, you have 


©. 


them, by a ſafe and gentle Marriage, 


% mourn d. 


Tux calling Zeplyrus, ſhe acquaints him with 


her Husband's Commands, who, entirely obedient to 

— a them 
down to their Siſter. Now they embrace, and are 
embrac'd, mingling their mutual Careſſes with fre- 
quent and haſty Kiſſes. The Joy of finding her a- 
hve, after they had yielded her to be dead, ſoon 
dry'd up their Tears, and. put an end to their La- 
mentations, and the uneaſy Dominion of Sorrow, 
under which they had been ſo long. ** Come, faid 
Pfyche, © enter, with me, my Houſe, and refreſh 


your ſelves, and recreate your afflicted Minds, 


«« with your Pfche,” Then, taking them by the 
Hands, ſhe led them into her golden Palace, and de- 
monſtrated to their Ears the numerous Family of 
Voices, which were her Attendants, and obedient 
to her Will; ſhe refreſhes them in her Baths, and at 
her Table, fer out by no mortal Hands. Having 
been ſatiated, or rather ſurfeited, with a View of 
theſe celeſtial Riches, Envy enter'd their Boſoms, to 
ſee their younger Siſter poſſeſs d of ſo uncomman 
a Happineſs. At laſt, one of her Siſters, with, a 
very curious and particular 1 enquires 
who was the Lord of all thoſe heavenly Bleſſings, 
and what ſort of Perſon nher Husband was? 

Bur Pfyche was exactly cautious. in, obſerving 


- what her Husband, had commanded ; but feigni 
an Account proper enough to the Matter, ſhe t 


them, that he was a beautiful Youth, whoſe Face 


was yet only ſhadow'd mb Down; and that be 


generally 
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ſpent his Time in hunting on the Moun- 


tains. And leſt by any Slip ſhe ſhou'd betray the 
Secret in a longer Diſcourſe, ſhe, having loaden 
them with rieh Preſents of Gold, and jewels, de- 
livers them to Zephyrus, to reearry to the Place 
Whence he brought them; which being in an In- 
ſtant perform'd, as they went Home the Envy of 
their Hearts mingled, in a violent manner, in all 
their Diſcourſe. At laſt, ſays one, to the other, 


cc 
46 
40 
et 
«c 


= But I am the moſt miſerable of my Sex, bein 


See but how blind, and miſchievous, and unjuſt 
Fortune has prov'd! Were you, my Siſter, de- 
ighted to find ſo monſtrous a Difference in our 

ondition, tho* born of the fame Parents? We, 
who are clder, are deliver'd over to be Servants 
to Strangers in a foreign Country, baniſh'd far 
from our Parents, and dear Place of our Nati- 
vity. But this youngeſt Bratz that wes the Pro- 
quct of Age, when the Vigour of Nature was 
ſpent, is exalted to the Enjoy ment of all theſe 
wonderful Treaſures, and to have a God for her 
Husband ; tho' ſhe has not Soul enough toknow 
the Uſe and Benefit of fo much Riches and Plen- 
ty. Did you obſerve, my dear Siſter, what a 
vaſt Number of Croachets, and curious large 
Bracelets, lay in every Place of the Houſe ? What 
Wardrobes of ſhining Apparel? What bright Gems, 
and what Worlds of Gold ſhe een tramples un 
der her Feet? And, if ſhe really poſſeſs fo beau- 
tiful a Husband, as the pretends, what in the 


whole Univerſe can be ſo happy as ſhe? Nay, it 


may eaſily happen, that the - Continuance of fo 
engaging a Commerce, may ſo prevail on his Love, 
as at length to make her a Goddeſs. By Fove, 
ſhe look d, and moy'd-with that haughty Mien, 
as if ſhe were ſure already of that immortal Fate. 
Already does the toſs her Head aloft, and affect 


and breath the Goddeſs; having Voices for her 


Servants, and commanding the Winds the mſelves. 


* curs' 
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« curs'd with a Husband more aged than my Father, 
bald as a Gourd, and ſhorter than a Pigmy, and 
ho faſtens up his Palace with Bars, Chains, and 
Guards, againſt the Entrance of any Relief. 
„Bur I, aſſum d the other Siſter, am condemned 
« to ſupport a Fellow grown almoſt double with 
„ the Gout: and, tho he very ſeldom takes Care 
to reward my Pains with conjugal Comfort, yet 
am I forced to fpend all my Time in rubbing bis 
« diſtorted Fingers, almoſt turn d into a Stone; 
acting the Surgeon, more than Wife, I defile my 
fine Hands with ſtinking Fomentations, naſty 
„Rags, and ſtenchy Plaiſters. You, my Siſter, 
« ſeem to bear this Partiality of Fortune, with a 
« Temper too patient and ſerene, while I am not 
able any longer to ſupport that happy Lot, which 
« is, Without Merit, thus falla- in ber Lap. Re- 
„member, I beg thee, how proudly, how. arro- 
«« gantly ſhe behav'd her ſelf to us] ſhe: betray'd the 
« Infolence of her ſwelling Mind, and proud Tem- 
per, in her Boaſts, and immoderate Oftentation ; 
and then, from her moſt inex hauſtible Store, how, 
«« with a viſible Reluctance, ſhe threw us a poar 
„ Scantling; which as ſoon as ſhe had done, ſhe 
* commanded us to be turn'd out of Doors, to be 
puff d away, to be bils'd out of her Palace, as 
* weary of our Company. But, let me Joſe the 
„Name of, Woman, and loſe, vital Breath, if 1 
. « caſt her not headlong down, from the Top of all 
Felicity and Riches, If you, as you ought to be, 
are touch'd with our common Contumely, let us 
* both join in Conſultation, to find out ſome ſolid 
and effectual Stratagem to obtain our Deſires, In 
order to this, let us not give our Parents any Ac- 
count of chis Matter, nor diſcover to them, or 
any one elſe, that we know any thing, at all af 
ber Deliverance and Safety. Let it ſuſſice, that 
% our own Eyes have beheld what bas given us 
Fain, and let us not be che Trumpet of ed 
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« Condition, either to our Parents, or the People; 
«for thoſe are not compleatly happy, whoſe Hap- 
„ pineſs no Body knows 2 elves. Let her 
« know, make her ſenſible, that ſhe has elder Siſtets 
% of us, and not Slaves. Let us now leave her to 
« her Palaces, and retire to our own poor Cotta 

« (for ſuch they are, in Compariſon of hers,) and 
« having arm'd our ſelves by a ſedate and long Re- 
« fleQion, let us return mote firm, and prepar'd to 
« puniſh her Pride. ei! | 


Tris Evil, they reſolve againſt the good Siſter, 


was not a little ſatisfactory to the two wicked Siſ- 
ters; who, hiding their precious Gifts, and diſhevel- 
ing their Hair in diſſembled Grief, and mimick Tears, 
return to their Parents; whom, big with the 
- Madneſs of Envy, they ſoon take their Leave of, and 
return to their own Homes, to ſtudy and contrive 
ſome villanous Deceit, and an unnatural Parricide 
againſt their innocent Siſter, g 

Ix the mean while, - Pfche's unknown Husband 
ſpeaks to her in theſe nocturnal Admonitions: « Doſt 
thou, my Fair, perceive what terrible Dangets 
„the Malice of Fortune is preparing for thee, at 
% a Diſtance, and which, unleſs thy Precaution, 
« Firmneſs, and Reſolution, be ſtronger than they 
* have been, will ſuddenly aſſault you near at hand? 
©« Thoſe perfidious She- Wolves, (for they deſerve 
% not the Name of Sifters,) are, with their utmoſt 
Invention and Endeavours, laying wicked Plots 
* and Stratagems againſt thee; the ſum of all which 
« is, to perſuade you to 'make a Diſcovery' of my 
« Face and Perſon, which, I have often told you, 
„ you ſhall never ſee a ſecond Time, if you ſee it 
„% once. If therefore; again, thoſe worſt of Sor- 
« cerefſes come, (as I know they will come again) 
« have no Commutication at all with them, ſay not 
one Word to them, exchange not a Look. But 
« if by thy native Simplicity, and genuine Tender- 
* neſs of Mind, thou canſt not go * 4 

« aTas 
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« Task; at leäſt, be ſure to take a moſt peculiar 
« Care, that you ſuffer them not to talk about your 
«  Husband; or if they do, be ſure to divert the 
« Diſcourſe, and anſwer not a Word to that Point. 
« In thy young Womb thou now beareſt the En- 
« creaſe of my Family, a little Infant, whoſe Being, 
if you obſerve my Injunction, and keep the Se- 
« cret, will be divine; if not, but mortal, 
PSYCHE was infinitely pleas d with the News 
of her divine Offepring, ind rejoic'd in the Glory 
and Dignity of being Mother to à future God; and 
with a gentle, Anxiety counted the Hours, Days and 
Months, that muſt give the Increaſe of her wealthy 
Womb. nnn 4-5 244g 
Now thoſe miſchievous 'Plagues, breathing from 
their baneful Mouths a viperous Poifon to her Peace, 
failing the Seas, approach this Coaſt with a ſpeedy 
and proſperous Gale. Then, once more, the mo- 
mentary Husband admoniſhes his belov'd hebe, in 
this manner: No is the laſt Day of Peace, the 
« extremeſt Miſchief is threaten'd ; the malicious 
„Sex, and hoſtile Blood has taken Arms, firuck 
the Tents, drawn the Army into Battle Array, and 
„ ſounded the Charge. Now, now, thy * 
« Siſters hold the pointed Weapon to, thy very 
« Throat! Alas! my dear Pfehe, what” an inſupport- 
able Deſtruction preſſes now upon me? Ahl t 
„ Pity of your ſelf, and of me, who mult ſuffer in 
« thy Sufferings! and, by a religious Continenee of 
Tongue, deliver from impending Ruin, your 
* Houfs, your Husband, your ſelf, and that dear 
« little One within thee. See not thoſe wicked 
„Women; for they deſtrve not the Name of Siſ- 
« tets, after they haye conceived ſuch 2 cauſeleſs 
und e Hatred againſt thee, which tramples 
„ under Foot all the Rights'and Ties of | Blood and 
Humanity; when; like the Sem, they ſhall, on 
the Rock, ſend forth, to the reſdunding Stones, 
« their fineſt Voices; ſeal thy Ears agataſt them, and 
* bear em not. S. 
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Fs THE replies, with Words broken by-Sighs 


and Tears, in this manner; * You haye, long fince, 
« had a Proof of my, Fidelity, and Tacituryjty ; - the 
„ Firmneſs and Reſolution of my Ming, ſhall, by. a 
4 nee Evidence, be demonſtrated to you. Lay 
8 . Commands on gentle Zephyr, to r his 
former Office, and ſince you deprive my Eyes of 
the deſirable Sight of your god-like Face, deprive 
me nat likewile of the Sight of my Siſters. , By 
« thoſe. fragrant, and every way pendulous Locks! 
by that inviſible Countenance, ev'ry way tender 
% and ſmooth as my own; by that warm Boſom. 
lowing with I know not what kind of. Heat ! 
To may I know thy Face in thy little One, as thou 
«« granteſt my Requeſt. Mov'd with the pious 
« Prayers of thy Suppliant, indulge me the Fruit 
of them, in the deſir d Embraces of my. Siſters ; 
and refreſh, with ſo natural a Joy, the Soul ot 
«« thy dear Pſyche, who is, entirely thy Devote. 
Tho thy loyely Countenance be deny'd to my 
*« longing Eyes, yet the Shades cannot hinder me 
„from thy Embrace, I hold thee faſt in my Arms, 
« my Love, and my Light! | 
Being  vanquiſh'd by theſe tender inſinuating 
Words, and ſort Embraces, wiping away her Tears 
with his Locks, be aſſures her, that all her Deſires 
ſuou'd be fulfill d; and fo prevents the Revealer Light 
of the Mornings Dawa, by his Fligbt.. 
Tut two Siſters, Confederates in Miſchief, ncver 
call on their Parents, but land directly at the Foot 
of the Rock, which they aſcend. with. all the Speed 
of eager Deſire; and being got td the Summit, nat 


waiting for the Carrier-Wigd, with a bling licentious 


Temexity leap, up into the Air; but Zephyr, mindful 
| of the 285 Maadare wylingly plete in- 
to his airy Boſom, and delivers tbem ſafe. 10 the 
pointed Place. Whence they, with equal and ſpec- 
dy Pace, enter the Palage, and belying the Foe 
under the holy Name of Siſterhood, erp 220 
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deſtin'd Prey, and deep, under a fair pleaſing Coun - 
tenance, — the Abundance of hidden Fraud, 
they flatter her in this manner. | 

« PSYCHE, not now ſo {mall and lender as 
% you was of old, now you are almoſt a Mother! 
« What wonderful Benefit do you bear for us all in 
„the Burthen of your Womb? and how great a 
6 Joy will your Delivery give all your Family and 
Friends? Thrice happy ſhall we be, to behold the 
golden Infant receiving from you his Birth! If his 
6 — be any way anſwerable to that of his Pa- 


rents, he muſt come into the World a perfect 


Tuus, by Degrees, with a diſſembled A ſſection, 
and falſe Love, they invade the unguarded Mind of 
their innocent Siſter; and having refreſh'd themſelves 
after the Fatigue of their Journey, with warm 
Baths, ſhe leads them into her Parlour, and cordially 
regales them with all the Dainties of a magnificent. 
Banquet. She, firſt, commands her inviſible Minſtrels 


to ſooth their Ears with the Lute ; immediately the 


nimble Fingers, tho' unſeen, run Oer the trembling 
Strings, and bring forth a ſoft, amorous, complain- 
ing Sound. Next, ſhe orders the Flute to vary the. 
Melody; and immediately the inſpir d Breath ſent 
out Sounds gentle and 400 htful. Then, to com- 
pleat the Harmony, ſhe bids the Chorus fill the concaue 
Arches of the Room; immediately all the Voices 
join in the Melody; which being ſo fine; and yet 
ſo ſolitary, ſooth'd the Minds of thoſe that heard it, 
with a Harmony moſt ſweet and moving. 8 
Bur the obdurate Malice of theſe wicked Hags, 
nat ſoften d by the divine Sweetneſs of the Muſick, 
remain'd (tilt active; they cunningly turn their Diſ- 
courſe to the Snare they had laid for her Ruis. 
Then, with all the Hypocriſy of a diſſembled Kind- 


. neſs, begin to enquire of her, what ſort af Husband 
| ſhe had, and of what Parentage and Family the was ? 
But Habe, having forgot — 
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ſhe had given of her Husband, with too much Sim- 
2 frames a new Story. She tells them, her 

usband was of the next Province, driving a mighty 
Trade with abundance of Money: as to his Age, be 
was ſomething” paſt the Noon of Life; his Head 
deing ſtrew'd here and there with a gray Hair. 
Nor dwelling at all on the Diſcourſe, loading them 
with rich Preſents, ſhe commits them to the Winde, 
to be convey'd to the Rock. But as Zephyrus was 
bearing them aloft in a gentle Breeze of Air, they 
had this Diſcourſe. | 

„What can you ſay, my dear Sifter, of the mon- 
* ſtrous incoherent Lyes of that Fool! Now her 
* Husband is a charming Vouth, with the Down 
« juſt ſpreading over his Chin; and now he is a 
* middle-aged Man, with his Hair juſt beginni 
% to turn grey! What unaccountable Creature mu 
« this Hucband be, on whom ſo little a Time can 
bring ſo great an Alteration? You may certainly 
& aſſure your ſelf, my dear Siſter, that ſhe either 
« forg'd this Lye to impoſe upon us, or elſe ſhe 
'«« does not know the Form of her Husband. But 
& [et it be which it. will, ſhe-muſt be expelld from 
« theſe Riches, as ſoon: as tis poſſible for us to 
effect it, If ſhe really do not know the Form of 
« her Husband, he is ſome of the Gods, and fo 
« the Child that ſhe goes with will ſhare his Divi- 
* nity; and ſhou'd this little deſpicable Slut once 
„ have a divine Offspring. I certainly ſhou'd hang 
* myſelf, Let us therefore return to our Parents, 
10 2 a well · coloured Deceit manage t hem to 
our . bo: 

Tne v put their Reſolves in Execution that Night, 
and in the Morning return to the Rock, and by the 
uſual Vehicle of the Wind, they make a ſpeedy Paſ- 
age thro' the Air, down to Phyche; and with fore'd 
Tears, - they attack their young innocent Siſter, in 
this manner: Happy in your own Imagination, 
and bleſi d in your Ignorance alone of thoſe ter- 
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rible Evils that hover over you, you fit here in- 
curious of your own Danger. But we, who 
watch for your Good with a vigilant Care, find 
miſerable Torment in the View of your haſtning 
Ruin: for our unweary'd Induſtry has made a 
fatal Diſcovery of the Truth of the Matter, and 
there is a Neceſſity for us to reveal to you the 
Cauſe of this ſororial Sorrow you behold, ſince 
ou are the Cauſe, and your Safety the End. 
nſtead of a Husband, miſerable Woman, you 
take, each Night, to your Arms, a vaſt and de- 


vouring Serpent, who glides along the Plain in 


various Volumes, with a wide peſtilential-Mouth, 


that at once poiſons and devours. Call to mind 


the Pythian Oracle, that declar'd you deſtin'd to 
matry a direful and tremendous Beaſt. ' The In- 


-habitants of this Place, obſerving him returning 


home from his Prey in the Evening, and gliding 
thro* the neighb'ring Waters, ſay that he will only 
nouriſh you up for a while, with all the Dainties 
in the Univerſe; but when you are pretty near 


your Time, being a bettor Morſel for his odious 


Maw, he will devour you at once. All that you 


have now to conſider, is, whether you will a- 


gree with your own dear Siſters, ſolicitous for 
your dear Health and Safety, and, declining cer- 
tain Death, live with us, ſecure from all Danger 
and Fear; or be bury'd in the Bowels of a mon- 
ſtrous cruel Beaſt. But, if you are wedded to 
the vocal Solitude of this Country Retreat, or 
the filthy Delights of the ſecret venereal Enjoy- 
ment of a fetid and dangerous Conjunction, and 
the Embraces of a venomous Serpent; we have, 
at leaſt, done our Duty, like pious and loving 
Siſters, Remember, likewiſe, how you have in- 
cens'd Venus, and that from her you are 'impos'd 
on, in your Senſes, by Night; the Power of her 


Deity being able to make a more monſtrous Be- 
ing paſs for a Capid in the Dar. 


Tus 


44  APULETUSs Book V. 


Tux poor hapleſs Pfche, full of Simplicity and 
Fear, is ſtruck with a pannick Terror. with the 
terrible Story; and being thus quite out of her Wits, 
ſhe reveals to them all the Admonitions her Husband 
had given her; againſt Enquiries into his Perſon and 
Form; and her Promiſes, to curb ſo natural a Curi- 
oſity in the Sex: By this Folly, precipitating her 
ſelf from the higheſt Point of Happineſs, into the 
 AbyG of Calamities. All trembling and pale, ſhe 
addreſſes her ſelf to the fatal Adviſers in this man- 
ner, Fear breaking all her Words in their Utteran ce: 
« My Thanks, my dear Siſters, are, your Due, for 
« theſe pious Offices of Siſterhood, which have 
„ given you ſuch a Concern in my Affairs. I am, 
« indeed, too apt to believe, that thoſe who gave 
you this Information were guilty of no Forgery, 
„for I have never yet beheld my Husband's Face; 
% nor do I know who, or what he is; and only 
« heariog him by Night, I ſupport a Husband of 
an uncertain Condition, and one that perpetually 
% ſhuns the Day - light. I am too apt to pelicve him 
*+ to be ſome ſuch portentpus Thing as you deſcribe, 
% notwithſtanding. that mali Power of nu 
5 has: robb'd my Senſes of their Faculties, ſo art- 
fully to deceive them, that he ſeems a beautiful 
«Youth, to my * Embraces and Kiſſes. 
„ For he has always deterr'd me from a Deſire of 
% ſecing his Face, denouncing moſt terrible Threats, 
for my Indulgence of any ſuch Curioſity. If you 
«* can, therefore, bring any Help to your unhappy 
“ Siſter, defer it not in her Danger. 
Tus wicked Siſters, having thus open'd, the A- 
venues to their pernicious Deen, by a full Diſco- 
very of their Siſter's Condition, they now attack her 
with the drawn Sword (as I may fay) of open Fraud; 
addreſſing her in this manner: © Tae Ties of Blood 
«+ oblige us to haye no Fear of any Danger before 
% us, in the purſuit of your Safety; We ball, there- 
© fore, diſcover to you the only Way that all our 

T « many 
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«« many Thoughts and Conſultations cou'd: furniſh 
« to your Deliverance; and that is thus: Take rare 
% to hide a Razor, perfeMly well ſet, on your Side 
« of the Bed; provide alſo a Lamp well repleni ſſi d 
with Oil, that it may give a ſufficient: Light, to 
e gratify your Curioſity and Attempts at Liberty. 
Let this Lamp be coca d from the moſt curious 
«« ſearching Eye. Having made all theſe Preparations, 
che being in his firſt aud ſdundeft Sleopy then, ſlip- 
ping out of Bed take up your revculing Lamp; 
<« and, by its Light, direct your Execution, by cut- 
e ting off the monſtrous Head, with your Razor, 
<«« and' a bold Heart and Hand. Nor ſhall our Help 
ebe wanting to you; but we ſhall wait, near, wit 
« an irgpatient Anxiety, till have accompliſh'd/ 
«« your Deliverance: when, bearing away all this 
Treaſure; we will marry” you[to'a Man, ſince you 


re a Woman. % 10 129107) 
Having; with fuck pernicious. Diſcourſe, corrupt 
ed and inflam'd' the Boſom of P/che, they leave her, 
with all imaginable Speed; fearing, that a Miſchief 
ſo enormous . ſhou'd reach even themſelves, if they 
ſtay'd near it: born up by the ſwift gentle Winds; 
they mounted to the Rock, and thence they make 
their utmoſt Speed to their Ships; all whoſe' Sails 
being filbd with a favourable Breeze, they flew from 
Bor Pſyche, being left alone, (if ſhe can be ſaid 
to be alone, who is haunted by the ſurrounding Fu- 
ries,) is toſs'd, like a tempeſtuous Ocean, with the 
Guſts of Grief and Concern. And tho ſhe is fix d 
in her Deſigns, and obftinate in her Determinations, 
yet is ſhe-uncertain what to'do, and diſtracted in 
the Apprehenſions of her approaching Calamities, 
She is now full of ſpeed; then dilatory; now bold, 
then fearful; ſhe is diffident, and angry; and, which 
is the greateſt Extremity, in the fame Perſon ſhe 
loves the Husband, and hates the Beaſt. But the dusky 
Evening drawing on, full ſpeed, the gloomy Night, 
5 ſhe 
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ſhe prepares all the Inſtruments of her nefarious En- 
rize. | 6-1 tit | 
wo Night is come, the Husband in Bed, and the 
firſt Enjoy ments being over, he falls into a profound 
Sleep; when Pfyche, otherwiſe of a tender Body and 
Mind, the Cruelty of Fate aſſiſting her, now gathers 
and Force; and taking out the Lamp, and 
graſping the Razor, her eſs trans ſorm d the 
Sex. "But when, by the Beams of the Lamp, the 
Secrets of Bed ſtood diſcover'd to her Eyes, ſhe ſfaw- 
the moſt mild and {ſweet of all wild Beaſts, even 
the very God of Love, the beautiful Cupid, ly in 
moſt beautifully extended on the Bed. By the Af 
of whoſe Countenance, the Lamp receiy'd a ſort. of 
Chearfulneſs, and the Razor repented it ſelf of its 
ſacrilegious Edge. | (31; . 
Bur Fhebe, terrify'd with ſo great and awful a 
Sight, impotent of Mind, a deadly Paleneſs uſurpin 
her Crimſon Cheeks, and trembling every Limb, fell 
down on her Knees, not knowing where ſo well to 
hide the Steel, as in her own Boſom; which ſhe 
certainly had done, had not the Razor, afraid of a 
Wickedneſs ſo great, flown: juſt then, in her Fall, 
out of ber Hand. In the wearineſs of Fear and 
Terror, by looking on that divine Face, | ſhe is re- 
freſhed and made well. She ſees the genial Locks 
of his golden Head all eſſenced with Ambrgſia: the 
Ringlets beautifully and becomingly entangled, wan- 
dering 'o'er his milky Neck, and purple Checks, 
ſome pendulous before, and ſome behind; the 
brightneſs of whoſe Rays vanquiſh'd the ſickly Light 
of the Lamp. On the Shoulders of the volatile 
God, were plac'd two roſcid Wings, whiter than 
Snow, with ſhining Feat bers, like the fragrant Bloſ- 
ſoms of the Spring; and though they were not in 
motion, yet the outward tender and delicate Down, 
tremulouſly moving, was unquietly wanton, - The 
reſt of his Body was ſmooth and plump, and not 
deform'd and diſcolour'd with briſtling Hair, but 
ſhining 
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ſhining and beautiful, and ſuch as Venut had no need 
of being aſhamed of bringing forth. By the Bedfide 
lay his Bow, and Quiver with Arrows; the propi- 
tious Weapons of the great God. ; 
WI Pſyche thus, with Curioſity and Amaze- 
ment, ſurveys, admires and handles her Husband's 
Arms, ſhe draws out of the Quiver one of the Ar- 
rows, and with the Tip of her Finger touching the 
Point, to try its Sharpneſs, her. Hands trembling, 
ſhe piercd the Fleſh ſo deep, that ſome Drops of 
her roſy Blood diſtilld from the Wound, And 
thus ignorant Pſyche voluntarily fell in Love with 
Love. Then burning more and more, with the 
Delire of Cupid, turning her greedy Eyes on him 
with inſatiable Looks, and 9 petulant 
Kiſſes, her only Fear was, that he ny wake too 
ſoon. 2, art $6 Mist 
BuT' while ſhe was in this fluctuating Mind, the 
ill fated Lamp threw out a Drop of hot Oil on the 
right Shoulder of the God. Cupid, thus burnt, leapt 
up in an Inſtant; and, ſeeing the Evidence of a for- 
feited Fidelity, without ſaying one Word, he va- 
niſh'd from the Arms and Boſom of his moſt un- 
happy Wife. But Pfche, preſently, with her Hands 
caught bold of his right Leg, as he was mounting. 
the miſerable Appendix of his ſublime Journey thro! 
the Regions of the Air; but at laſt, quite tired, he 
fell down to the Ground. | | 
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Cupid's farewel Speech to Pſyche; her 
Artempt to drown her ſelf; is ſav'd by 
the River. God, and comforted by Pan; 
. ber Revenge on both her Siffers, © 


W E Lover-God not yet forſaking her, — 
"I jected on the Ground, flies to the Top of 


de next ,- Tree, and from its lofty 
ISS Top ſpoke: to her in this manner: Thou 
« fooliſh hehe, I, not regarding my Mother Ve+ 
nas Command, of making you in Love with 
« ſome mean Son of the Mob. choſe rather to fly 
to you, as a Lover, my ſelf, I know I have 


done this lightly, and without Conſideration ; c 
% and I, who- boaſt my felf ſo good an Archer, * 
% have wounded my ſelf with my own Arrow, « 
« and made thee my Wife, it ſeems, that you « 
e ſhou d think me a Beaſt, | and reward my Indul- 10 
<« gence” with: a Deſign to cut off my Head, that « 
bears thoſe very Eyes which are Lovers of you. 6 
This was the fatal Danger I ſa often; bid you be- « 
«« ware, and of this I gave you ſo often a kind 10 
« and benevolent Warning. But thoſe egregious 10 
© Counſellors of yours ſhall ſpeedily pay me the 4 
« Puniſhment of ſo pernicious an Advice, But all « 


«« the Puniſhment that I will inflict on you, is im- 
«© mediately to take my Flight from you for ever.” tl 
With the laſt Word he utter'd, he mounted into the B 
Air; but Phche lay proſtrate on the Ground, gazing p 
her v. 

w 

he 


on her ſoaring Husband, purſuing him wit 
Eyes as far as the cou'd, filling the Place, and tor- 
menting her ſelf, with mournful Lamentations. 
OSD - 1 But 
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But when, by the Oars of his Wings, he had born 
bimſelf quite out ot her Sight, ſhe threw her ſelf, 
from the Bank of the next River, headlong into 
its Stream. But the gentle River-God, betwixt 
Fear for himſelf, and Honour for the God, who us'd 
to ſet Fire to the Waters themſelves, immediately, 
on the Back of an innoxious Wave, deliver d her 
ſafe to the green and flowry Bank, 

Ir happen'd, at that Time, that the rural God Pan 
was embracing the Goddeſs Canna, on the Brow 
of the River, and — — to ſing all manner 
of Words. Near them, brouz'd on the Graſs a 
wanton Herd of Kids. The Goat-God, not igno- 
rant of her Fortune, calling P/che, quite ſpent and 
wounded, to him, ſooths her Troubles with this 
kind Diſcourſe: ** I am, indeed, my pretty One, 
«« a rural God, and a Goatherd; but, by the Benefit 
« of old Age, I am become Maſter of ſeveral uſe- 
« ful Experiments; and, if I conjecture right, from 
e that recling and doubtful Gate, and the too much 
« Paleneſs in your Countenance, your perpetual 
„ ſighing, and thoſe Eyes full of Sorrow, you are 
extreme ſick of Love. Liſten, therefore, ro me; 
« attempt no more to drown your ſelf, or to put 
« any other untimely End to your Days; lay aſide 
« your Grief, and put an End to your Sorrows; 
and rather, by your Prayers and Devotions, pay 
the Worſhip to the greateſt of the Gods; and 
„ employ the ſame Arts and Endeavours to deſerve 
„ him, as if he was a delicate and luxurious Youth; 
* that is, by kind and ſoft Obſequiouſneſs and 
« Duty. 

7810 HE, without making any Reply, ador'd 
the ſalutary Divinity, and proceeds on her Journey. 
Before ſhe had travell'd far, with her painful Steps 
Lawns "fp unknown Path, it brought her to a City, 
where the Husband of one of her Siſters was King; 
which when ſhe underſtood, ſhe took Care to have 
her coming made known to her Siſter, To whom 
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being introduc'd, and the firſt Embraces, of Wel- 


come - being over, | her Siſter enquir'd the Cauſe: of 
her Viſit. To whom Phche thus reply'd:- * You 


« muſt needs remember the Advice you gave me, 


« to kill, with a Razor, that dreadful Beaſt that 
«, lay with me, under the Name of a Husbandz 
and wou'd ſpon devour me; but as ſoon as the 
« conſcious Light had diſcover'd his Face; my -_ 
« were ſurpriz'd with 2 wonderful divine Sight; 
« for I ſaw. the lovely Son of the Goddeſs Venus; 
« the very Cupid himſelf, bound up in a gentle 
« Slumber; and while I was ſuſpended with A+» 
«, mazement and Confuſion at the Sight of ſo great 
« a God, and labour'd under an impotent Deſire of 
« poſſeſſing, and diſturb'd with the Ardour of the 
« Pleaſure; by an unlucky Chance, the burning 
« Lamp boil'd up, and ſparkled on his Ivory Shoul+ 
« ders. Awak'd by the Pain, and diſcovering the 
« . Weapon, and Light in my Hands, he ſaid, For 
1 this dire Wickedneſs, inmediately quit my Bed, and 
get you about your Buſineſs; I will now join my ſelf 
« in Marriage to your Siſter; naming your Name: 
« and ſo he immediately commanded Zephyr: ro blow 
« me out of his Territories. 

PSYCHE had ſcarce done her Story, bur, agi- 
tated by the Sting of Madneſs, Luſt, Envy and Am- 
bition, deceiving ber Husband with a plaufible Lye, 
of News of her Parents Death, ſhe went a Ship- 
board, and ſail'd directly for the Rock. And rtho* 
another Wind then blow'd, yet blind with a falſe 
Hope, crying out, * Receive me, Cupid, a Wife 
« worthy thee; and thou, Zephyr, take up thy So- 
« yereign; ” leaping up, as high as ſhe was able, ſhe 
tell headlong down the Precipice; not able, ev/n in 
her Death, to arrive at that happy and coveted A- 
bode z_ but, as ſhe defery'd, was torn to Pieces, by 
the Rocks, in her Fall; and ſo became Food for 
the Birds and Beaſts of Prey. 


Nor 


n 
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Nor was the enſuing Revenge delay'd: for P/y- 
che, in her wandring Journey, arxiv'd, at laſt, at 
another City, where the Husband of her other 
Siſter reign'd; who, deceiv'd, and ſinning in the 
ſame manner, met with the ſame terrible Fate, 
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The Diſcovery of the Amour of Pſyche 
and Cupid, made by the Sea-Gull, to 
Venus, iz the Court of Oceanus. The 
angry Speech ſhe makes to Cupid, and 
Reſolution of delivering him over to be 
puniſh'd. by Sobriety. Her Complaint 
to Juno and Ceres; their Defence of 
Cupid; and ber Return to the Ocean. 


BHILE Pjche was wandring about the 
World in Scarch of her beloved Cupid, 


plaiat, and ev'n doubts of its Cure. He told her far- 
ther, that the who'e Family of Venus had none of the 
beſt Names among the People; who complain, that 
he is retir'd to a Girl on the Mountains, and you 
to your ſwimming here in the Sea; this double Ab- 

D 2 ſence 
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ſence of the Regents of Love, from the Affairs of 
Mankind, had made every thing in the World go to 
Rack, This was the Cauſe that there was no Plea- 
ſure, no Gaiety at all; but every thing rude, un- 
cooth and horrid. That conjugal Nuptials, ſocial 
Friendſhips, Love of Children and Parents, were all 
at an End; and nothing but enormous Filth, and 
Unhappineſs, to be found, and unſweet Loathſome- 
neſs of ſordid Compacts. | 

Tuus did the loquacious Bird prate, abuſing the 
Ear of Venus with Calumnies on her Son. Venus, 
being angry at this Account of her Affairs, cou'd 
not contain her Reſentment in Silence, but ex- 
claim'd in this manner: So then, faid ſhe, this 
« hopeful Son of mine has got him a Miſtreſs too! 
„ Come, tell me, thou who alon: doſt faithful Ser- 
„ vice to me, tell me who has ſolicited and cor- 
„ rupted the naked ingenuous Boy? Is ſhe one of 
the Nymphs, the Hours, the Muſcs, or, of my Train, 
one of the Graces ? 

Tur tattling Bird let her know, that, if he was 
not miſtaken, the Name of the Object of her Son's 
Love, was Phyche. Venus, at that full of Indigna- 
tion, cries, © Does he then love that Rival of my 
« Beauty, and Emulatreſs of my Name? Cou'd he 
« find no other to make his Property of, but me, 
« who firſt brought him to the Knowledge of 
« her? 

FuLL of this Indignation, ſhe ſhoots out of the 
Ocean ſwifter than an Arrow, and takes her Way 
directly to her Bed-chamber ; where ſhe found her 
Son ſick, as ſhe had been told, and raving at the 
Pain. Theſe are very fine Doings indeed, young 
Gentleman, ſaid ſhe in a Paſſion, and very apree- 
able to our Dignity and Birth, and to your Tem- 
% perance! Firſt, for you to trample on the Pre- 
«« cepts of your Lady and Mother; not only not 
* tormenting my hated Enemy with that infamous 
Love I ordain'd her, but that you ſhould take 

; her 
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her to your unripe Embraces, on purpoſe to make 
my Enemy my Daughter-in-law. But I ſuppoſe, 
you Trifler, that you think I cannot have ano- 
ther Son. Know, therefore, that I will beget 
another Son, better than thee; or rather, that 
you may find the Diſgrace and Contumely the 
greater, I will adopt one of my little Slaves; and 
ro him will I give thoſe Wings, Flame, Bow and 
Arrows, and all my Furniture and Ammunition 
of Love, - which I gave you; for they come not 
from your Father, but me. But thou wert al- 
ways untoward, and turbulent: how many of 
the older Gods haſt thou wounded, not ſparing 
een me thy Mother; yes, even me, thou Parri- 
cide, thou haſt frequently wounded with thy 
Darts; you uſe me as if I were a Widow, and 
had none to ſtand by me: nor art thou afraid of 
thy Father-in-law the Warrior-God; nay, to my 
perpetual Plague, thou haſt help'd him to many 
a Girl, But I ſhall take effectual Care to make 
you repent this gameſome Trick of yours, and 
to render your Nuptials bitter enough, 

* Bur being thus lighted, and held in Deriſion. 
what Courſe had I beſt take to right my ſelf? 
How ſhall I puniſh that little Deceiver ? Shall I 
apply my ſelf to my Enemy Sobriety, whom [I 
have ſo often offended, by the Luxury of the 
young Rogue? Muſt I have Recourſe to that 
filthy ruſtic Woman ? That, indeed, I tremble at; 
** the Pleaſure of Revenge is not to be neg- 
ected, from any Hand. I muſt, therefore, and 
will go to her, and her alone; for ſhe will be 
ſure throughly to correct that little Trifler. She 
will rifle his Quiver, and diſarm all his Arrows, 
unbend his Bow, and extinguiſh his Flame, and 
chaſtiſe his Body with more violent Puniſhments. 
Then I ſhall think my Injury atoned, when I 
have ſhaved off thoſe Locks, which, with my 
own Hands, I often bound with Gold; and 
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« crop'd off thoſe Wings I have waſh'd in nectari- 


* ous Springs. 
Haine given this Vent to her Paſſion, full of 
venereal "A ary ſhe trip'd out of Doors; where 
Ceres and Juno meeting her in this Mood, and per- 
ceiving her angry Countenance, ask'd her, why 
ſhe would do ſo much Injury to her ſparkling Eyes, 
by ſo fullen and difagreeable a Contraction of her 
Brows? To whom Venus thus reply'd: “ You are 
« met very opportunely, to be the Executioners of 
that Violence df Hate and Anger, that rages in 
„my Boſom. I beg you, therefore, with your ut- 
«< moſt Care and Diligence, to find out that fugi- 
« tive Girl, Pſyche. For, to be ſure, the famous 
Adventures of my Houſe, and of my Son, can- 
% not be unknown to you. 

Bur they, endeavouring to ſoften and mitigate the 
. cruel Anger of Vun. What ſtrange Offence 
has your Son committed, that you, diſturb his 


«« Pleaſures with ſo violent a Rage, and ſeek to de- 


„* ſtroy her whom he loves? How can we impute 
it to him as a Crime, if he was plcas'd to be be- 
* lov'd by a beautiful young Virgin? Don't you 
« know of what Sex, and what Ape he is? Or 
«© have you indeed forgot how old he is? What, 
« becauſe he carries his Years pretty well, wou'd 
« you always make a Boy of him? Come, come, 
* confider,, you are his Mother, a Lady of Pru- 
« dence, and Wifdom'; will you, therefore, always, 
% with ſo curious and inquiſitive an Eye, pry into 
* his Sport, and blame his Dalliances and Loves, 
* and, in your beautiful Offspring, condemn 
„ your own Arts, and Delights? But what God 
„ will ſuffer you to ſcatter amorous Deſires all 
« about, and ſpread them among the People, when 
% you reſtrain the Gallantry ot your own Cupid, and 
* the Amours of your own Family; and fo ſhut 
up the publick Shop, and 'Workhouſe of all Fe- 
male Enjoyments? 5 
» % - HE 
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Tur Fear of his Darts, made them pay this Flat- 
tery to Cupid, in a gracious Patronage of his Cauſe. 
But Venus, angry at this ridiculous Treatment of her 
Injuries, leaving them in a Huff, paſs'd on to the 
Ocean, | 
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The anxious Travels of Pſyche, in Purſuit 

| of Cupid; ber Adventures at the Tem- 
ples of Ceres and Juno. Their reject- 
ing ber Piety, and Prayers; and ber 
Reſolution to ſurrender her ſelf up to 
Venus. 


rk, in the mean while, was driven 
about from Place to Place, variouſly wan- 
dring, Day and Night, without Eaſe or 
WY Repoſc, every where enquiring after her 
Husband, made more cager of purſuing, by- the 
Difficulty of finding him; in hopes to propitiate 
his Anger with the moſt humble of Prayers, if ſhe 
ſnou'd fail to do it by ſoft tender Words, and all the 
moving Allurements of Love and Deſire. Caſting 
her inquifitive Eyes on a lofty Mountain, diſcovering 
on its Brow a magnificent Temple, ſhe figh'd, and 
ſaid to her ſelf, Perhaps, my Love, my Lord, inhabits 
there! and immediately, with haſty Steps, ſhe directs 
ber Journey. thither. Tho' tir'd, and quite ſpent 
with her daily Labours, yet ſpirited. and excited, 
by Hope and tender Wiſhes, paſſing the higheſt Ridges 
of the Mountain, ſhe enters the Temple. 
Sn was no- ſooner entet d, but ſhe ſaw Heaps of 
Corp in looſe Ears; and fome twiſted into Sheafs, 
& Ss D4 * and 
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and Garlands ; with mingled Ears of Barley. Scat- 
ter'd about, lay Reap-hooks and Rakes, and all the 
Inſtruments of the Harveſt, without Order or De- 
Aug. as thrown careleſly out of the weary Reapers 
Hands, in the ſultry Hours of the Day. 

Tnis impious Confuſion, the pious hehe puts an 
End to, by ſeparating and ſorting every Thing to 
its proper Place and Kind; believing that ſhe oughr 
to neglect none of the Temples of the Gods, but 
endeavour, by her Piety, to engage them all in her 
Protection. The holy Ceres, whoſe Temple this 
was, finds her thus religiouſly employ'd, and thus 
cries out to her; © Ah! Pſyche, truly worthy of 
« our Pity! Venus, full of Rage and Indignation, 
« ſeeks you all about the World, to inflict on your 
* devoted Head the extremeſt of Puniſhments, di- 
*« recting the whole Force of her Divinity into one 
” terrible Revenge. Yet, regardleſs of thy own 
* Safety, thou art buſy now about my Affairs. 

PSYCHE then throwing her ſelf at her Feet, 
and waſhing them with Floods of pearly Tears, 
while her diſhevePd Locks lie ſtragling on the 
Floor, with many an ardent Prayer begs her Par- 
don. I implore you, ſaid ſhe, by that frugiferous 
right Hand, that ſcatters Fertility round! by the 
«« jocund Ceremonies of the Harveſt! by the ſilent 
« Rites of the Basket! by your Chariot, drawn 
flying Dragons! by the Furrows of the Sicilian 
«« Glebe! by the rapacious Chariot! the tenacious 
„ Earth! by the gloomy Deſcent and Nuptials of 
«« Proſerpina ! by the Diſcovery and Return of your 
« Daughter to Light ! and the other Secrets which 
1 are conceal'd on the Sacriſties of the Attic Heu- 


Ce ſms ! e the Soul of your Pſyche, worthy, 


at leaſt, of your Pity! Suffer me. to lie hid here, 
« in yon Heap of Corn, a few Days, till the cruel 
« Anger of ſo great a Goddeſs be mitigated by Time, 
« and remit of its Fury! Or, at leaſt, allow me ſo 
* much Time as to refreſh my weary'd Limbs, quite 
tired by Labour and Travel ! Ta 
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To this Prayer, Ceres made her this Reply: * Iam 
« mov'd by your Prayers and Tears, and own a 
«« Defire to aſſiſt you; but that I know not how to 
« bear the Reproaches of a kindred Deity, with 
« whom 1 have had an ancient Tie of Friendſhip, 


40 Depart, therefore, from this Temple, immediate- 


« ly, and acknowledge my Pity, and your own Ha 
«« pineſs, in that I permit you to be gone, and 
« not ſeize you for Venus. 5 

PSYCHE receiving, contrary to her Hopes, a 
% Repulſe ſo ſevere, and oppreſs'd now with a 
« double Sorrow, retiring, . in the Valley, beneath 
« this Mountain, diſcovers a Fane of elegant Struc- 
« ture, ſurrounded by a ſhady Grove; and, unwil- 
„ling to omit any Way, tho' dubious, to better 
% Hope, and deſirous of the Pardon of any of the 
« Gods, approaches, with humble Feet, the facred 
« Porch, Being come to the Place, the finds rich 
Offerings and Preſents, affix d to the Trees and the 
Pillars; which expreſs d the Favour receiv'd, and 
the Goddeſs to whom they were dedicated. 

Tuxx, throwing her ſelf on her Knees, and em- 
bracing the Altar, and wiping away her flowing 
Tears, ſhe addreſs'd her ſelf to her in this Prayer: 
« Thou Siſter, and Wife of great Fupiter, whether 
« you abode in the ancient Temples of Samos, 
« which glories in your querulous Infancy, and 
« Nouriſhment ; or frequent the happy Seats of the 
« lofty Carthage, which adores you, yet a Virgin, 
„ mounting to Heaven, in your Chariot drawn by 
Lions; or Whether you preſide o'er the Walls of 
„ illuſtrious Argos, and the Banks of Inachus, which 
celebrate thee juſt marry'd to the Thunderer, and 
Queen of the Gods; whom all the Eaſt adore un- 
der the Name of Zygia, and whom all the #4 
„ invoke in the Name of the Lucma; Be thou, 
« Funo, the Stayer of this Extremity of my Mid- 
« fortunes! deliver and ſave me, quite tir d out 
with the Fatigue of Labours, 10 long and ſo 
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*« nifold, from the Fear of that imminent Danger 
% that threatens me] I know, that of thy on vo- 
+ kintary Goodneſs thou comeſt to the Aſſiſtance of 
* thoſe that are in Child: bed; O let not then my 
% Invocation be in vain! 

---FUNO, on this Addreſs, immediately preſents her 
ſelk to her, full of all the native Majeſty of her Di- 
vinity, and gives her this Reply: I wou'd moſt 
« willingly, P/yche, have my Daughter-in-law Venus 
yield to your Prayers; yet Modeſty and Decency 
«require, that I do nothing in Deſpight of the Will, 
and againſt Venus, whom I baye always lov'd as 
* my Daughter. Beſides, the Law forbids me to 
receive into my Protection any fugitive Servant 
« of another, without her Conſent. 

PSTCHE now quite confounded, with this ſe- 
cond Shipwrack of her Fortune, and deſpairing of 
recovering her volatile Husband, laying aſide all Hopes 
-of Safety, ſhe thus reaſons in her own Thoughts : 
To what other Relief or Defence can 1 flie, trom 

« Miſeries unſupportable, when the Goddeſſes, 
* tho* willing, dare allow me no Aſſiſtance? Whi- 
« ther, or to what Place, hall I direct my wan- 
- « dring Steps, when entangled in Nets ſo inextri- 
_« cable? Hid in what Receſs can I eſcape, or what 
„ Gloom is dark enough to conceal me from the 
, inevitable Eye of all- powerful Venus? Aſſume 
„ therefore a maſculine Mind, my Soul, and dare 
to renounce all thy vain little Hopes, and volunta- 
s rily ſurrender thy ſelf into the Hands of thy La- 
* dy, and — and try to mitigate ber kind- 
led Wrath, by thy Modeſty, tho? late! Beſides, it 
„% may be, thou mayſt in his Mother's Houſe find 
«© him, whom, long, thou haft ſought, every 
*«« where elſe, in vain. 

Ham thus fortify'd her Mind to adventure on 
her dubious Duty, or rather certain Ruin, ſhe ru- 
minates in her Head how ſhe ſhall begin, and what 
fay firſt to Venus, moſt moving, and beſt to her Pur- 
poſe, as ſhe goes along. " Cnar. 
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Mercury cries Pſyche, by the Order of Ve- 
nus; with ber Reward, to thoſe who 
Dall . diſcover her. Plyche. ſurrenders 
her ſelf. Her Puniſhment, and the 
three | firſs Labours impos'd on her by 
Venus. | 1 


U T. nn approving none of the earthly 
Remedies ſne could meet with, returns 
to Heaven. She commands that Chariot 
to be made ready, which Vulcan havii 

wrought with admirable Art, and all the fine Sub- 
tilty of the File, aud precious in a Waſte of Gold. 

preſented her before the Nuptials. Four little Tur- 
tle Doves, out of many that perch'd by her Bed- 
chamber-door, with joyful Ringlets aſſume the 
pleating Yoke;' adorn'd with; Gems, and taking bp 
their Lady, with joyous Wings ſupport her theo” 
the Empireal Air. The Chariot was attended by 

Flocks of Sparrows,, whoſe amorous Chirpings, 
with other Birds, give Notice of the Approach of 
Vents, in a natural and fweet-ſounding Melody. 

Tus Clouds give way, and the Heavens ex pan 
their Boſom wide, to their beloved Daughter, and 
the higheſt Sky with Joy admits: the Goddeſs, Nor 
does the ſonorous Family of Venus feat the awful 

Eagle, or rapacious Hawk. Then directing her 
Courſe to the imperial Palace of Fove, where de- 

manding the neceſſary Aſſiſtance of the vocal God 

Mercury, Jove s azure Brow ſmibd gracious his Aſ- 
ſent. Then Venus, accompany d by Merrury, flies 
7 D 6 trium- 
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triumphantly thro Heaven; and, as they paſs along, 
ſhe addreſſes her ſelf to him, in this ſolicitous man- 
ner: ' 
« My dear Arcadian Brother, you know, that 
* yapr Siſter Venus never did any thing without 
* the Preſence of Mercury; and you know how 
long I have ſought in vain for my female Slave, 
« that hides her ſelf from me; all, therefore, that 
« I defire of you is, to cry her in a public man- 
« ner. Take care, therefore, to ſee my Commands 
„ punctually obey d; nor forget any of the Marks, 
* by which ſhe may be known; leſt any one plead 
« Ignorance, for the Crime of concealing her 
SHE gave him, on this, a Paper, with Phche 's 
Name, and all elſe that was neceſſary to be menti- 
on'd ; and immediately went hence to her ou Pa- 
lace, Mercnry neglected not the Performance of her 
Commands; for, paſſing thro' all Nations, he cry'd 
ber, in theſe Words. | 


MERCURY's Proclamation of 
PSYCHE. 


F ANY Max or Woman, in CounTay, 
'Y Town, ok CiTY, CAN TELL TALE OR 
T YDINGS OF, AND SEIZE IN HER FLIGHT, 
OR DISCOVER WHERE HID, 4 FUuG1iTIVE 
Kinc's DauchTER, AND SEkvanTt TO 
VENUS, PSYCHE BY NAI; LET HIM, 
OR HER, COME TO MERCURT Tur CR - 
ER, AND RECEIVE AS A REWARD OF THE 
DiscoveRY, FROM VENUS HER SELF, 
SEVEN KissEs, AND ONE. ENCHANTING 
Toucn OF HER CHARMING TONER. 


MERCURY having thus proclaim'd it, the De- 
fire of fo vaſt a Reward rais d an active Emulation 
among all Mortals, who ſhou'd gain it. This took 
ö | away 
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away from hebe all manner of Doubt and Delay; 
ſo that now approaching the Gates of her Lady's 
Palace, ſhe is firſt met by one of the Domeſticks 
of Venus, call'd Cuſtom, who cry'd out immediately, 
as loud as ſhe cou d, Ho! do you at laſt, moſt un- 
« dutiful and faithleſs of Servants, begin to imagine 
„ that you really have a Miſtreſs? And do you, as 
* you th; pretend Ignorance of the Pains and Fa- 
«« tigue you have coſt us in ſeeking you out? But 
«« it is well that you are fall'n into my Hands, and 
that you think fit, even in the Gripe of Death, 
«« to fly home, to receive a Puniſhment for your 
« Contumacy. = 
Having utter'd theſe inſulting Reproaches, twiſt- 


ing her Hands in the Hair of her Head, ſhedragg'd - 


her in-a-door, without any Reſiſtance. Venus, be- 
holding her thus brought in, burſt out into a loud, 
but ſcornful Laughter, and, ſhaking her Head, © Are 
« you at laſt pleas d, ſaid ſhe, to come and pay 
« your Duty to your Mother-in-law ? Or did you 
« rather come to ſee your fick Husband, yet laid 
« up of the Wound given him by his loving Wife? 
„ But be not in Fear, I ſhall give you ſuch a Re- 
«. ception as becomes my Son's Wife, and 
« Daughter-in-law. Where are my Maids, Solicirus. 
« and Sorrow? Bs. 
Trose being call'd in, ſhe deliver'd her over to 
them to be tortur'd. They, in Obedience to their 
Sovereign's Commands, having laſh'd her all over, 
and put her to the other Torments which they 
uſually execute, bring her back before Venus; who, 
laughing again with a malignant Joy, burſt out, at 
laſt, in this manner: But behold, faid ſhe, her 
« ſwelling Belly moves my Compaſſion; fince by 
«© that it is, that ſhe is to make me a happy Grand- 
« mother. That venerable Name is a Happineſs in- 
« deed, to be deſired in the middle of our Age! 
& And the Son of a vile Slave ſhall be honour'd with 
the Name of Grandſon of Venus! tho I "ix, 


— 
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fully call him my Grandſan; for there is no Pa- 
% pity, nor Legality in the Match, hudled up in a 
„ VI without Witneſs, and the Conſent of 
his Parents, which makes the Nuptials illegal; ſo, 
. that if I ſhou d ſuffer thee to bring thy intam ous 
„ Offspring to light, it muſt be a Baſtard. 
+ Haying ſaid this, ſhe flies upon her, tears off all 
ber Gar ments in ſeyeral Places, and having cut off 
;her Hair, and beat her about the Head, taking 
Wheat, Barley, Millet, Poppy - ſeed, Vetches, Beans 
and Lentiles, ſhe mixt them all together, throughly, 
in one Heap, and thus ſhe {ſpoke to her with Con- 
tempt: ©« You ſeem to me a Servant ſo deform'd 
„ and ugly, that the only way that you can merit 
% your. Lover, | muſt be by dint of Induſtry and 
0 Dil ce; and therefore I will my ſelt make 
% Trial of your good Houſewiffy and Care; take 
and ſeparate all theſe Grains, and put each of the 
«ſame Kind in a Parcel by it ſelf; an eaſy and 
« {mall Task for you to finiſh before the Evening. 
Tuus, having ſet her ſo large a Heap of blended 
- Grains to ſeparare, ſhe departed to her Supper. 
- Bur Þfyche, in a perfect Conſternation at the en- 
ormous Work, fat ſtupid and ſilent, without moving 
a Hand to the inextricable Heap. | 
| In the midſt of this Deſpair, Crpid ſtirs up the 
little Ant, the Native of the Fields, to take Com- 
paſſion on her in ſo inſuperable a Difficulty; the 
Leader, execrating the Step- Mother's Cruelty, ſum- 
mons together all the buſy Legions of the neigh- 
bouring Emets, in Sounds myſtically ſiguify ing theſe 
Words: Take Pity, ye active Nurſlings, of the 
% omniparent Earth! Take Pity, and with Speed 
„ make Haſte to my Aſſiſtauce of the Wife of Love, 
A IE. young Woman, and in danger of 
©« Ruin, | | KL 
On this, whole Floods of the fix-footed People, 
with utmoſt Diligence, ſeparated the Heap, Grain 
by Grain; and having ſorted each to its Parcel, they 
'vaniſh'd out of Sight in a Moment, E- 
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VENUS, at the Approach of Twilight, - returns. 
from the nuptial Feaſt, moiſt with Wine, ſcenting 
of Baiſamon, and her Body hung round with ſhin- 
ing Roſes. And having caſt her Eye to the Work, 
ſaid thus to her: This is not yours, you wicked 
„One, nor the Work of thoſe Hands, but of his, 
« whom, to your own and bis Misfortune, you 
„ have pleas d; and throwing her a Piece of black 
houſhold Bread, ſhe paſt on to Bed. ; 

In the mean time, Care was taken to keep Cupid 
confin'd to his Chamber very exactly, to keep him 
from the Company of his Beloved ; leſt by a petu- 
lant Luxury he ſhould injure his Wound, Thus, 
therefore, the Lovers, being ſeparated under one 
Roof, paſs'd away the Night. But no ſooner had 
Aurora uſher'd in the Morning, but Phehe bei 
call'd, Venus thus delivers her {elf to her: Beh 
„ yonder Grove, which ſtretches it {elf a great way 
„along the Margin of the Flood. whoſe loweſt 
«© Waters ſurvey a neighbouring Fountain; there 
« will you find Sheep feeding without a Shepherd, 
„ with golden ſhining Fleeces on their Backs, I 
© therefore order you, immediately, to go and fetch 
© me a Flock of that precious Wool, gathered from 
« every one of their Fleeces, | 

PSYCHE went willingly. away, not with any 
Deſign of putting this Command in Execution, 
but to put an End to her Miſery,” by throwing her 
ſelf off the Rocks into the River. But when ſhe 
came to the Brink, the River-God inſpir' d the 
Reeds with ' harmonious Murmurs, which breath 
forth theſe Words in ſoft Muſick:· Poke, exerciſed 
in great Sorrows, pollute not my holy Streams, 
« by your miſerable Death; nor yet venture to the 
formidable Rams on the other Side, as long as by 
&« the Influence of that Heat they borrow from the 
« Sun, they burn with -a cruel Rage to the De- 
« ſtruction of Mortals, either _— their ſharp 
Horns, tony Heads, or venamous Bites. * 
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<« when the noon-tide Sun has driven the Cattle to 
© the Shade, and the ſerene Spirit of the Flood 
* Jull'd them to Reſt, you may hide your ſelf. un- 
« der yon tall Plantain Tree, till the Rams having 
* mitigated their Fury, and left the neighbouring 
„Wood, you will find the woolly Gold fticking to 
* the Roots of the Trees. 
Tunos the compaſſionate River-God, by the mur- 
muring Reed, gave hebe Inſtructions how to return 
in y; and obſerving all the Directions, ſhe 
found her Obedience not in vain; but return'd to 
Venus, with her Arms full of the golden Fleece, an 
eaſy Theft; but found not the Approbation of her 
implacable Miſtreſs, by her ſecond Danger, and La- 
bour; for, purſing up her Brow, with a bitter and 
formidable Smile, ſhe ſpeaks thus to Phyche :I am 
« not ignorant, that you are not the Performer 
« of this Task; but I will now experience whe- 
«© ther you are endow'd, or not, with Courage and 
Prudence. Do you ſee the Top of yonder lofty 
„ Mountain, from which ſprings a black Fountain, 
„ whenee falls down the dusky Stream, which, in- 
„ cluded in the Channel of the next Valley, tum- 
„ bles into the Stygian Lake, and ſupplies the hoarfe 
« Streams of Cocy:us; bring me, with all Expedi- 
« tion, in this little Urn, the liquid Dew of the 
„ inmoſt Spring of the deepeſt Well.” Sayin 
which, ſhe you her a ſmall Cup, ſmooth wit 
Chryſtal, with Threats of greater Hardſhip when 
this was overcome. ; 
PSYCHE, with her utmoſt Speed, mounts to 
the very Top of the Hill, there, at leaſt, to find a 
Period to her miſerable Life. But when ſhe came 
to the Confines of the Summit, ſhe diſcover'd the 
fatal Difficulty of the vaſt Undertaking. She ſaw a 
monſtrous large and lofty Rock, dangerous, by in- 
acceſſible Ruggedneſs, vomit out of its Middle the 
horrid Stream, which being immediately drawn 
from the Channels, whoſe Mouths were beat — f 
a 2 ward, - 
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ward, fell perpendicularly, thro' a cloſe and cover'd 
Pipe, into the ſubjacent Valley; on the left, and 
on the right, they creep thro' - hollow'd ragged 
Rocks; oer which cruel Dragons ſtretch out thei 
ſcaly Necks, and, never cloſing their Eyes, ow a 
perpetual Watch. The vocal Flood ſeem d to ſhake, 
and murmur to it ſelf, as it paſs'd along: Depart; 
*« what do you attempt? Look, and ſee what you 
do; have a care; fly, or you periſh. 
PSYCHE, . almoſt petrify'd with Grief, at the 
View of the Impoſſibility of accompliſhing the 
Task, preſent. in Body, but abſent in Mind, ſtupid 
with the Danger, ſhe had not ſo. much as the leaſt 
Eaſe of Tears in her Extremity. But the Anxiety 
of the Innocent is never unknown, or. unheeded by 
Providence: for the rapacious Eagle, that regal Bird 
of ſupreme Fove, on a ſudden flew to her, with 
expanded Wings, and, mindful of the Service Cupid 
— done him, in making him the Inſtrument of 
ing up the Phrygian Cupbearer to Jupiter; in re- 
gard * the Deity. of the God, and the Suff ri 
of his Wife, thus, in the Language of his Kind, 
addreſs'd himſelf to her: Can you, of a plain 
and undeſigning Mind, ever hope to ſteal one 
« Drop of this holy, and no leſs terrible Fountain; 
% or even to touch it? You have heard, at leaſt, 
that theſe Stygian Waters are dreadful to the Gods 
s themſelves; Who, as you by their Divinity, ſo 
* they ſwear by the Majeſty of Styx. But give 
« me the little Pitcher, and I will perform it for 
cc ou. . 
T AKING it in his Beak, and rug, 7 with his 
moving _ betwixt the extended Necks, and 


ing Mouths of the Dragons, he ſteers his Courſe 
_ Right and to the Left, till he arrives at the 
Waters; and the willing Waters yield him what he 
comes for, as by the Commands of Venxs, to whom 
he was to bear them; which was his Paſs, and Cre- 


"PSYCHE 


dentials of Succeſs, 


* 
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 PSYCHP's ſucceeding in this dreadful Affair 
cou'd not a e, by her paſt Dangers and Labour s, 
her Wrath, — fill Hearne hee pet greater 
and more dangerous Labours: Tou appear to 
e me, ſaid ſhe, to be a deteſtable Sorcereſs, and 
Magician profound, that cou d with ſuch Addreſs 

form all theſe difficult Commands. But 1 

ve yet another Task for you to execute. Here, 
take this Box, and go your way to the infernal 
Shades, and the feral Palace of Pluto; where giv- 


FAS 


« fend her a little of your Beauty, at leaſt enough to 
«« ſerve an Hour or two; for white ſhe attends her ſick 
« Sor, ſhe has made uſe of all ſhe had. But be not 
* too long on your Errand, for I muſt paint my 


« felf with it, to be at the Circle of the Gods and 


Cn A Pp, X. 
Pſyche's Deſcent to Hell, to fetch Venus 
A Box 5 Proſerpina's 0. Her 
Neturn. The fatal Effeft of ber Cu- 
rioſty. She is recovered by Cupid; at 
hoe Defrre- Jupiter makes ber bis 
Wife, and immortal; and of ber is 
Heaſure bn. 
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p i 11 ; Ive gd 
erz was now truly fatisfy'd of the 
la Extremity of her evil Fortune; and 
dus d off Further Pretences being lid 
aaa, the is toe manifeſtly fort'd 6 im- 
mediate Deſtruction; being oblig'd to go, with her 
| WY own 


of 


ing this Box to Proſerpina, fay, Venns deſires you to 
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own Feet, directly down to Hell. Wherefore, to 
make no Delays of what was not to be avoided, 
ſhe goes to the Top of a certain high Tower, thence 
to precipitate her ſelf headlong; thus the ſhould 
moſt directly deſcend to the Shades below. But be- 


ing come there, ſhe heard a Voice break from the 


Tower, in theſe Words. | 

** War, poor unlucky Girl, doſt thou deſign to 
put a Period to thy Days, in a manner ſo hideous ? 
and what Cowardice makes thee ſink under this 
«« laſt Danger, who haſt been ſo miraculoufly ſup- 
«« ported in all thy former? If this Way you take, 
« you will certainly go down to the Bottom of 
« Tartarus, but ſhall never thence return any more. 
* Liſten, therefore, to me. Lacedemon, a noble 
City of Achaia, is not far from hence: near to 
« this City, hid in the devious Places, ſeek the 
Frnarus, and there you will find the Cave of gloomy 
Dis, where the invious Road is diſcover d thro* 
„ the wide yawning Gates. Having paſt theſe 
« Bounds, you go into a direct Path to the Palace 
of Hell; but you are not to paſs thoſe Shades 
„empty handed, but muſt take in each Hand, a 
© Sop of Barley Bread, ſoak'd in ſweet Wine, and 
« in your Mouth two Fares. When you have paſt 
the beſt part of the deadly Journey, you will 
“% ofertake a lame Aſs, laden with Wood, with a 
„Driver as lame as him; whyſe Burthen being 
« falling, he will ask you to reach him a Cord 
* two to faſten it. But do you be ſure to paſs by 
* him in Silence. Then you come to the dead 
« Riyer, in which Charon, immediately asking his 
« Fee, in his old patch'd Boat, wafts the Paſſengers 
« to the farther Shore; ſo that Avarice lives, cen 
„ among the Dead. Nor does Charon himſelf, the 
“Father of Dis, do any thing without his Hire. 
* The poor Man, that dies, muſt provide his Via- 
«* ticum; and none, you find, departs this Life 
« without his Penny in his Hand, To this TE 
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old Gentleman, give from your Mouth one of 
* the Fares to his Hand. When you are once in 
* the Qleepy Pool, you'll find a Ghoſt of an old 
% Man, ſwimming on the Waters, and inne up 


* his Hands to beg you to take him into the Boat, 
10 ive him a Paſſage with you; but be not you 
as ed with an unlawful Piety. Having paſt 


the River, and gone a little Way, you will find 


« ſome old Women, Spinſters, ſetting their Woof 


« in Order, who will e your helping Hand ; but 
* it is not lawful for mortal Fingers to touch it, 
« For all theſe are Traps ſet by Venus, to make you 
« let fall one of the Sops out of your Hands ; nor 
« do you imagine that ſuch a Loſs is a Trifle; 
% fince the Loſs of but one deprives you of a Re- 
* turn to Light. For there is a great huge Maſtiff 
« Dog, with three Necks, and great Heads, cruel 
* and formidable, and barking with his thundering 
« Mouths, ſoaring with vain Fears the Dead, whom 
« he cannot hurt, being a perpetual Centinel before 
« the black Palace of Proſerpma, and ds the 
« empty Houſe of Dis. Appealing this Dog with 
% one of your Sops, you may eaſily paſs by him, 
% and immediately come into the Preſence of Pra- 
% ſerpins; who will receive you very courteouſly, 
and defire you to repoſe your ſelf on a ſoft 
« downy Seat, and partake of a curious and deli- 
« cate Banquet, But do you fit humbly on the 
*« Ground, and beg a little brown Bread. Then 
* telling your Meſſage, and taking what you come 
« for, giving the Dog the other Sop, ſecure your 
« Paſſage back to Charon; and having given him 
« the other Fare in your Mouth, and paſt the River, 
7 21 on the Path you el went; and that 
'** will bring you to the ſame celeſtial Light which 
« you left. But of all things, this is chiefly to be 
© obſery'd by you; that you never once open, or 
« look into the Box that you carry; nor have any 
„ Curiolity to pry into the Treaſure of the Beauty 
« of the Goddeſſes, y Tuus 
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Tavs ſpoke the Voice from the Tower. And 
Pſyche, making no Delay, s directly to Tonarus'; 
and having got her Sops and her Fares, ſhe goes in- 
to the infernal Paths; and having paſt the lame Aſs, 
and given the old Ferry-man his Fare, unmoved by 
the Prayers of the W Ghoſt, and deaf to the 
ſubtle Requeſts of the old Spinſters, and appeaſed 
the Rage of the Dog with a Sop, ſhe came to the 
Palace of Proſerpina ; and not accepting the delicate 
Seat, or delicious Banquet that was offer'd her, but 
contented with Bread for her Food, ſhe deliver'd her 
Embaſſy from Venus. She preſently receiv'd the Bon 
ſhut, and fill'd with the fatal Secret; and fo, hav- 
ing appeas'd the with the other Sop, and given 
the Ferry-man his other Fare, ſhe return'd to Light, 
much more vigorous than before. And having paid 
her Adoration to the bright Day, tho” in haſte to 
deliver an Account of her Voyage, and fairly acquit 
her ſelf of the dangerous Embaſſy yet was ſhe ſeiz'd 
by a pernicious Curioſity : * What, ſaid ſhe, ſhall 
« J, the Carrier of this divine Beauty, not ſteal 
« the leaſt Bit, to 3 my Cheeks, to appear the 
« more lovely in the Eyes of my beautiful Lover? 

No ſooner had ſhe faid this, but ſhe open'd the 
Box, and found nothing there of any Beauty at all, 
but an infernal, and truly Stygian Sleep; which be- 
ing thus ſet free from its Priſon, invades her, and 
with a thick ſoporiferous Cloud ſpreads all over her 
Body, and takes Poſſeſſion of her, while the falls 
down, in the midſt of the Road, a fleepy Corps, 
or dead Body without Motion. 

But Cupid, being now recovered of his Wound, 
and not bearing any longer the Abſence of his be- 
loved Pfche, ſlipping thro” the ſmalleſt Window of 
the Chamber to which he was confin'd, and his 
Wings being much ſtronger by ſo long a Repoſe, 
he flew with incredible Swiftneſs to the Relief of 
his Pſyche; and gathering up the Sleep from her | 
Body, cloſes it again in the Box: he wakes Pfhche 
with 
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with a N one of his Arrows: A- 
« gies. aid he,. haſt thou almoſt periſhed, by the 
« Curioſity. ' But now do you perform exactly 
the Task impoſed on you by my Mother, and 
« will take care of the reſt. 

Having ſaid this, the Lover flew. aloft on his 
Wings, and Pfche carries Venus the Preſent of Pro- 


Cupid, in the mean while pining with Exceſs of 

Love, and fearing the ſudden Severity of his Mo- 

ther, returns to his Armory, as ſwift as Lightning; 

ing the Heights of Heaven, he comes to 

piter with his Supplication, in which he pleads 
and defends his Cauſe. 

Jupiter then ſtroking his little Cheeks, with his 
Cloud-compelling Hands, and kiſſing his little Fin- 
gers, ſpeaks to bim in this manner: © Tho you, 
« my domineering Son, never pay that Deference 
« to that-Honour which has been decreed me, by 
«- the Conſent of the whole Synod of Gods; but 
« daily wound this Breaſt, by which the Laws of 
« the Elements, and the Motions of the Stars, are 
* order'd and diſpos'd ; aud often ſully d it with the 
Adventures of earthly Intrigues, to the Violation 
« of the Laws, and the Breach of even the Julian 
«Law; and publick Diſcipline; giving my Repu- 
tation and Fame frequent Wounds, by Adultery, 


15 
and changing bis ſerene Countenance into every 
« Form for that End, into Serpents,, Fire, wild 
“ Beaſts, Birds, and even Cattle: yet remembring 
« your own Moderation, and that I have nurs'd 
« you up with 'theſe Hands, I will do all that you 
deſire. While you are aware of your Enemies, 
„and know your Friends; and if you are ſenſible 
that you ought, ia Return for this Service, to 
give me Notice of any charming beautiful Girl, 

* that is now upon the Earth. | : 
Having made this Speech to Cupid, he ſent for 
Mercury, and order'd him immediately to ſummon, 
on 
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on the ſeuereſt Penalties that Gods were" of, 
all the Gods, to .a General Council. ae erg 


by Mercary, perform d, there immediately 

2 full Hquſe; lotty Jupiter, ſitting on his ſuhlime 
Throne, deliver'd himſelf in this manner to all the 
celeſtial Familiy 0 2: 


f 4 4 oY 1 1 
JUPITE R's: Syeecn 10 the Godi, aud 
' Pecner' in Favor of 'CUPTD/ 
e©\ dts g Fenn: TY 115 ww ane Y T4... 
Ve conſcript Gods (n the Muſes white Roll) 
Jo all hen, and are ver well acquainted with, 

- the little Boy, whom I have nurſed ny with my 
own mperial Hands; it was my Opinion, that "the Heas 
of his firſt Years oght to be reftram'd by ſome Bridle ur 
other. *Tis enough, that he is the daily Talk of the Un. 
verſe, for Adulteries, and all manner of Corruption. All 
Occaſion of this is to be taken” away 5 © and his puerile 
Luximy bound up with the Nooſe of Matrimvtty. Hehas 
choſe for himſelf a beautiful young Lady, and-rifled her 
Virgin Treaſure. Let him 22 hold her, let hin 
poſſeſs ber, and embracing his Pſyche, ler him eternally 
enjoy his Love, 8 n 


1 2 


Tarn, turning his Face to Venus, be proceeds: 
* Nor be you, my Daughter, ſaid” he, troubled! it 


« this Decree; nor fear that your mighty Offspri 
** ſhall be diſgrac'd with the Nuptials of a Mortal; 
I now — them an equal Mateh, according to 
„the Civil Law. # - wid e 
On this, he commands Mercury to fetch hebe 
to the heavenly Aſſembly; who being in a — 
arriv'd, Fove, lifting out to her a Cup of Amina, 
ſaid, “ Drink this, Pyche, and be immortal; nor 
* ſhall Capid ever * the Knot in which he is 
„ ty'd; bat theſe be to you perpetual Nuptials. 
Tut ' Wedding-ſupper 1 rv 
in with great Plenty, the Husband, being plac'd at 


the Upper · end of the Table, held, in a ſirict Em- 


brace, 


72 APULETUSs Book V. 
brace, his hehe in his Boſom; next him was Ju- 

iter and June; and, after them, all the Gods and 
ä — in their Order. Then the ruſtic Cup 
bearer fills a mighty Bow! of Nectar to Fove, and 
Bacchus to the reſt: Vulcan was Cook, and dreſs d 
the Supper; the Hours, with Roſes, and other fra» 

t Flowers, ſtrew'd all the Place, and every 

Ting; the Graces ſprinkled Balſam; the Muſes 
ſung with melodious Voices; Apollo ſung to the 
Lyre; Venus, with unequall'd Harmony of Steps, 

danc'd to the Muſick. The Order of the Pomp was, 

that the Muſes ſhould ſing the Chorus, Satyrus play 

on the Flute, and Paniſcus ſpeak to the Pipe. And 

thus hebe came rightfully into the Hands of Cupia; 

and they had, in mature Time, a Daughter, whom 

we call Pleaſme. | 


„% Tuus, Madam, concluded the Provincial, you 
« find Love and Perſeverance has cur'd the Wounds 
* of Curioſity; and that there is no Streight ſo 

* t, from which Providence cannot deliver us. 
I will not detain you, after ſo long a Story, with 
« a tedious Moral; ſince I think it is every where 

“ viſible to a Hearer ſo ſenſible as Donna Thereſa. | 
: | Thereſa ſeem'd mightily pleas'd with the Odnefſs, 
Variety, and Moral, of the Fable: and the Air of 
Antiquity, which it every where carry'd with it, 
ſeem d to add to her Satisfaction. She aſſum'd a 
more {prightly Air, and return'd the Provincial ma- 
ny Thanks for his Story; but more for his Dog: 
who, leaving me then behind, retir'd to his College. 

I was pleas'd with the Exchange, ſince it made 

] 

| 


me a ſafe Witneſs of her Conduct, and Condition 
when alone; by which 1 ſoon diſcover'd the Per- 
fection of female Hypocriſy ; finding her pretended 
Quarrel with the Cardinal, and her diſſembled Me- 
lancholy and Grief, was only to cover her private In- 
trigues ; by ſhutting her {elf up, two or three Hours 
in a Day, with her Gallant, without Interruption. 
The END of the Fifth Book. THE 
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Fantaſio diſcovers Donna Thereſa's In- 


trigue with Count Luciano, and the 


Cardinals Footman, at the ſame Time. 
An Account of the Converſation at the 
Ducheſs of Bracciano's. 


nk Provincial was no ſooner gone, 

but Thereſa runs into her Bedchamber, 
with me in her Arms; where I found 
WW: Uberto, a; Footman of the Cardinal's, 


that had held her ſo long from his Arms. 
Vol. II. E SCARCE 


| WR! waiting for her; and they were no 
—— met, but ſhe, quitting me, advanc'd to the © + 
Bed, with Uberto, curling the Provincial's Story, 
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Sci were the firſt Joys over, when we heard 
he Noiſe of Footſteps in the Anti- chamber, and 
was forc'd to run under the Bed, in the Con- 
ition he was in, and Thereſa to the Chamber: door, 
-where:now ſhe heard her other Lover's Voice: who 
28 | claſp'd hen in his Arms, and in a thouſand 
ayow'd his Conſtancy and Paſſion. She was 
not behind-hand, in her Proteſtations of Love and 
Fidelity; accuſing the Tet iouſneſs of the Hours of 
his Abſence: which to her was the Winter of all 
Her . Jays; in which, nothing but cold Sighs, and 
Nucy Tears, -govern'd her unhappy Hours; exc 
when warm Deſire and Imagination thaw'd the 
icy Region. | 
Tuis double Hypocriſy being pretty well over, 
and their Deſires being mutually rais'd, by Lies or 
Luſt, they repair to the Field of Battle, where the 
Woman is always the Conqueror. Their * 2 
ſpent, and Delire, by Repetition, cloy d, after ſome 
torc'd Embraces, the Complement of ſated Appe- 
tite, Luciano retir d. For it was Count Laciano, 
whom ſhe choſe rather to reward, as a Gallant, than 
Husband, for his former Sufferings and Services. 
But, cen in her Juſtice, ſhe mingles the Falſhood 
of the Sex, and divides that Heart, which he had fo 
long merited, betwixt him and a ſenſleſs Slave. 
LUCIANO being gone, Uberio comes again in 
Play; whoſe Honour, in being at all admitted to 
the Arms of ſo beautiful aud exalted a Lady, was 
ſufficient to calm the Reſentments of Tuch Uſige. 
At laſt, like a ſecond Meſſalina, tir'd, but not ſatiſ- 
fy'd, the diſmiſs d Uberto, and retir'd to Repoſe. 
As much a Dog as I was, I found in my Breaſt 
a generous Indignation againſt fo abandon' dia Creu- 
ture; reſolving, the next time the like Occaſion of- 
'fer's, I would diſcover her Baſeneſe; with which, 
and ſome moral Reflections on the Falſhood of Wo- 
men, I fe ll into Sleep. an 200 
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Tux Morning being now come, I roſe from the 
Bed, and the hated Boſom of Thereſa 3 who made it 


Noon before / ſhe was dreſs d. The Evening being 
come, ſhe took me with her to the Ducheſs of 
Bracciano s; where was, generally, an Aſſembly of 
the Wits, of both Sexes; who, by the prudent 
Conduct of that Ducheſs, - obtain'd a Freedom of 
Converſation, not before uſual in a Country ſo. jea- 
lous of their Women... But the great Concourſe of 
French Ladies, and Perſons of Quality, who manag d 
the Affairs of the French at that Court, had much 
alter'd the Moroſeneſs of the Husbands of Rome; 
where, now, there were frequent Meetings, of both 
Sexes, without their ancient Reſtraint. | 
We found, at our Entrance, the Count Luciana; 
and two of the Academy of the Humoriſti; and one 
of the Fantaſtici; the firſt, Fabretii, and Bellori; the 
ſecond, Catreolo, and the Prince Borgheſe. Of fe- 
male Wits, there was the Ducheſs her ſelf, Donna 
Thereſa, and Donna Ophelia, a Lady belonging to 
the Opera; yet, for her Wit and good Senſe, re- 
ceiv'd, among Ladies, and Gentlemen, of the beſt 
Quality in Rome, | 
Donna Laura | Mellini, and Signor Tafſi, were juſt 
gone and, as is uſual, we found the Diſcourſe on 
them, tho in borrow'd Names; for the Romans 
would not be guilty of the Breach. of good Man- 


ners, as to abuſe any one by Name. 


« In my Opinion, ſaid Bellori, to the Prince 
*« Borgheſe, Turquatus brings that as the Marks of his 
Merit, which is only ſo of his Impudence; his 
« Acquaintance- and . Familiarity, with Perſons of 
„Quality and Senſe. Since Intereſt of Fortune, or 
* Reputation, draws many Fools to beſiege the 
Great, and peſter the Wiſe. Beſides, | Deſert is 
but accidentally the Care of the Great, accordi 
« as they are endued with your Highneſs's noble 
« Qualities, 
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« For my part, ſaid Capreolo, I think Phryne and 
« he are well met; Silence will never dwell in the 
« Houſe with them, if they ſhould be 'confin'd to 
one another. Tho', in my Opinion, Phryne ought 
« never to talk, but ſing; and Sylvia ought never 
ce to ſing, but talk; for the firſt is a Fool with a 
good Voice; and the latter, a Woman of Wit, 
% who can't ſing a Tune: and yet Phryne is always 
talking, and fings not, without Reluctance, and 
« Importunity ; and Sylvia is ever humming ſome 
* broken Notes of a Song, that have no relation to 
« each other. So apt we are to miſtake our Ta- 
« lents. 

« Prithee, Capreolo, interrupted the Prince, caft 
« an Eye on thy ſelf; and if you find your ſelf not 
« free from that, or ſome other Folly, condemn 
«« not another. Nay, if a Man muſt condemn no- 
% thing, my Lord, but what he's free from him- 
« ſelf, reply'd Capreolo, what would become of all 
the ſatyric Wits of the Age? It muſt all be con- 
« fin'd to Paſquin. For then this Lady could not 
« rail at the Pride, Vanity, Coquetry, Indiſcretion 
« of another, 

% Nor this Beau, aſſum'd Ophelia, laugh at that 
„ Fop, and ſo the prettieſt, thoughtleſs, talking 
« Things in the World would be all ſilent. Or 
'«& how then would the Wits be able to diſſect one 
« another's Works, to find and ſcrew out a Fault, 
« for the Subject of their Diſcourſe, if they were 
, to laſh nothing but what they were free from 
« themſclves? | 
„ That would be, purſu'd the Ducheſs, the way 
6 to ruin half a hundred Criticks, and Wits; Who 
« ſet up on no other Fund imaginable,” and would 
« be juſt like other Folks, if you rob them of this 
« Vent of their ill Nature. ae 
I hope, Madam, reply'd Fabretti, your Grace 
* would not exclude true Criticiſm ; for that would 
be to level the Fool, and the Man of Wit; the 
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pretender and Maſter of his Art; than which there 


can be nothing more pre judicial, to Merit, and 


Senſe, in any of the Arts which have been 


eſteemed by Men of Judgment and Politeneſs. 


I am not ſo much a- Woman, return'd the 


ec 
« 
«c 


ce 


Ducheſs, as to have no Taſte of true Criticiſm. 
I am of a Country where it has appear'd in all 
its Glory, and in our Mother-tongue ; which has 
admitted the Ladies a little into that Knowledge, 


«< which other Nations have excluded them, gene- 


rally, from. But it is againſt the Pretenders: to 
Criticiſm, that I ſpeak; who are perpetually 
railing in the wrong, Place, and at the wrong 
Perſon, only to be taken Notice of. | 

« RiguT, Madam, aſſumed Capreolo, if a Man 
has never ſuch Succeſs, Envy boils them up to 


+ the Intemperance and ill Manners of contradicting 


the Judgment of the Town; and makes them 
conjure up the Dead, to damn the Living. They 
make you deaf, with Horace, Ovid, Virgil, and 
Tibullus ; nay, ſome will not ſtop here, but paſs 
the Adriatic, and the Archipelago, and muſter; up 
the Poſſe of Greece; Sophacles, Euripides, Anacreon, 
Homer, and Ariflophanes, to confound our preſent 
Endeavours on the modern Foot: When they 
might as well talk to us of Phidias, Praxiteles, A- 
pelle, Zeuxis, and the reſt of the Greek Painters, 
and Sculptors, in Oppoſition to Michael Angelo, 
Raphael, and the reſt of our modern Performers 
in theſe two Arts. | | 
« For my, part, I can ſee no Reaſon why what 
we write now, ſhould not be as good as what 
they wrote, at Athens, or Rome, 10 many hun- 
dred Years ago. If they are not to be brought 
to the ſame Standard, I know not why theirs is 
to be preferr'd to ours. There mult be great Al- 
lowances made for the Alteration of Cuſtoms, 
Manners, and the like; and ſince to pleaſe, is 
the End of all theſe Arts, that End being ob- 
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* tain'd by us, as well as by them, I ſhall always 
% think we are on as good a Foot of Reputation, 
* as the Ancients. I muſt own, that IT can't but 
««+ eſteem our Operas as excellent, as the Tragedies 
of Sophocles, or Euripides; they pleaſe us more, 
and are adorn'd with the Advantges of ſuch charm- 
„ing Voices as Ophelia's, and heighten'd by Action, 
« as juſt as hers always has been allow'd to be, to 
<« the infinite Pleaſure of all Spectators. 

_ «« Your Complement, Signor, to me, can't bribe 
« my Judgment, reply'd Ophelias and tho I am 
not à competent Judge of the Excellence of the 
« Greek dramatic Pots; yet, by the Tranſlation of 
« fome of their Plays, which I have read in French, 
« I muſt avow my Diſguſt of our Operas, which 
« have nothing to recommend them, but the Mu- 
« fick, Voices, and Action, all the while they are 
« ſhocking our Reaſon and Underſtanding. - Poetry, 
in my Opinion, ought to be a Picture of Nature; 
© and whenever an Author, or Poem, deviates from 
te that glorious Path, I this him werthy of Corn 
„ tempt, tho' applauded by all the Fools in the 
„ Town. Nor ean there be any thing more abſurd, 
« than to quarrel ſinging, fight finging, read Letters 
«« ſinging, nay, and die ſinging? Theſe are all Con- 
« traditions to Nature, and evidently, therefore, 
« contrary to Reaſon; and can pleaſe none, but 
„“ ſuch as are more taken with Sound than Senſe. 
„What Merit our Songſters and Rhimers may have, 
« in Compariſon of | Horace, and the reſt, I can't 
« pretend to judge; but yet I may venture to ſay 
« this, that it Virgil, Horace, and the other Wits of 
« old Rome, knew, and wrote, as little of Nature, 
« as thoſe of new Rome do now, Poetry is 2 Soil 
«« that will admit of vaſt Improvements, And if 
% Ovid, Tibwullns, Horace and Catullus, have written 
«fo much better on Love, than the Moderns, Iam 
« afraid they were better Lovers, and had Rronger 
«Beauties to inſpire them; which is a great Morti- 
* fieation to the Ladies of this Age. « By 
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« By no means, reply'd Bellori; it is an Argu- 
ment rather of the 27 of the Men; t 
having ſtronger Charms Beauty to inſpire 
them, fall yet ſo far ſhort in the Paſſion and Ex- 
preſſion of Love, that ought, in Reaſon, to be 
„ ſo much the more violent. But it muſt be con- 
« feſs'd, that we lie under a Diſadvantage, which 
« the Antients had not; which is, of directing our 
«« Poetry by very bad Precedents, Petrarch is in our 
* Mother-Tongue, and ſtarted out from the Bar- 
1% barity of the Goths, Vandals, and Hum, with 4 
„ Chime of Words, and Thoughts, that pleas d 
the ignorant Age with the Jingle, which was new 
* and diverting; and took ſo ſtrong Root through 
« Ifaly,' and other Parts of Exrope, that his Authori- 
te ty. grew facred, and every new Writer fought 
1 Perfection, in the Imitation of him. | 
„Tur Antients were almoſt unknown in thoſe 
„Ages, and tho“ Perrarch was a Scholar, I mean, 
% knew Latin very well; yet his Taſte fixing him 
on Martial, he made the Epigram run thro” all 
his Poems. He found a Point, and Wit much 
eaſier for him to hit, than the Springs and Linea - 
ments of the Paſſions. A happy Knack, like 
that of Punſters, was ſufficient for the ſormer; 
but it was neceſſary to ſtudy and know: Nature, 
and the human Soul perfectiy, to ſucceed" in the 
latter. By ſucceed, I mean not, what Cel 
does, the Applauſe of the Mob, Succels: with the 
Ignorant, but the Approbation of the Judicious. 
Elſe we take away all Standard of Right and 
Wrong, and leave no Rule of Diſtinction of Me- 
rir, but Chance; which confounds Wit and Folly, 
Pretence and Reality; and Dureſcio is 2 better 
Poet than Capreolo himſelf; for he has had greater 
Succeſs with the Many, than he? and yer Fant 
afraid Capreolo wou'd be apt to take it for an Af- 
© front; to be put in a Claſs with Durs. 
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lx my Opinion, aſſum'd the Prince, with _ 
0 to Capreolo, he ought to be yet in a lower Claſs, 
** becauſe Dureficio, being ignorant of the Antients, 
is incapable of forming his Judgment by their ad- 
«« mirable Performances; he has never had the means 
* of ſtudying Nature, but, knowing nothing but 
* his Mother-Tongue, takes the Authors in 
that for his Pattern; and has arriv'd at the Hap- 
* pineſs and Merit, of pleaſing, not only the Vul- 
gar, but the Fair, and the Great; whoſe Minds 
* are generally otherwiſe employ'd, than to know 
„ how to diſtinguiſh betwixt a good and a bad 
Poet. But Capreolo, on the other hand, has Homer, 
% Euripides, Horace, and the reſt of the Heroes of 
* Parnaſſus, always in his Mouth; he is ſo perfect 
* in them, as to repeat you hundreds of Verſes to- 
« gether, out of them; and yet, as if untouch'd 
* with their Beauties, and unimprov'd by their Ex- 
1 cellencies, he ſinks into the Track of the Mo- 
+ derns, and is willing, from his own Mouth, here 
to throw himſelf on a Level with Dureficio,- and 
« the reſt of the illiterate Pretenders to the Muſes, 
« rather than ingenuouſly to own his Incapacity of 
„ following the arduous Track of the Antients; or, 
« like a true Son of Art, throw off the ſulſom 
% Dab of the Moderns, and ſhew his generous 
+ Aims at the unſophiſticated Beauty of the An- 
« tients. | 

„ CAPREOLO, purſu'd Count Luciano, is in 
«for it; and, fince your Highneſs has led the way, 
he muſt have Patience to have his Errors correct- 
« ed, tho' in ſo awful an Aſſembly ; ſince he has 
«« here thrown in his Defence of a Folly he ought 
* rather to relinquiſh, than plead for. You ſeem, 
« Capreolo, to place all Merit in Succeſs with the 
People; that is, you would have the Blind judge 
« of Painting, and the Deaf of Muſick”; if t 
« hit right in their A it is more the E 
« of ce, than 8 1 
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4 low Poetry to be an Art, and then it certain 
« follows, that there are certain Rules, by whic 


40 
40 


cc 


we may judge when the Reformation is juſt; 
and when otherwiſe. For every Art propoſes 
ſomething, as the End to which it is directed; 
and conſiſts of Means, and certain Rules of at - 


- taining that End. As in Architecture, or the 


Art of Building, the ſeveral Rules of making the 
Fabrick compleat; are known and allow'd on all 
hands ; and he that ds to be an Architect, 
and obſerves not theſe Rules, is univerſally con- 
demu'd as a Medler, a mere Pretender. Every 
one knows (that knows the Art) that in every 
regular Building, there mult be Solidity, Conve- 
nience, and Beauty, Order, Diſpoſition, Porpor- 
tion, and Decorum; for OEconomy relates more 
to the Conduct of the Architect, than to the 
Art of the Fabrick. | ele 

„ SoLIp1Ty conſiſts of a good Foundation, and 
ſound Materials. Convenience, is when the Parts 
of an Edifice are ſo order'd and diſpos d. that 
they may not embaraſs one another, Beauty, is 
that © agreeable Form, and Pang: Appearance, 
which the Building preſents to the Eye of the. 
Beholder, From Order, each Part receives its 
juſt Bipnefs, whether we. conſider them apart, 
or with Relation to the whole. Diſpoſition is a 
due Ranging, and agreeable Union of all the Parts. 
Proportion, is the Relation which the whole 
Work has to its Parts, and which every one ſe- 


parately has to the Idea of the Whole. Thus 
the Diameter of a Pillar, and the Length of a 


Triglyph, gives us a right Idea of the Whole, 
to which it belongs. Decorum, or Decency, con- 
ſiſts in making the whole Aſpect of the Fabrick 
ſo correct, that nothing appears, but what is 
founded upon, and approv d of, by eſtabliſh'd Au- 
thority. Decorum further teaches us, to have 
Regard to Deſ , Cuſt-m, and Nature; dire t- 
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ing us in Deſign, otherwiſe for a Palace; than a 
“ Church; Cuſtom gives Ornaments to the Porches, 
« and Entries of thoſe Buildings, that are magnifi- 
« cent within, Nature preſcribes our Choice of 
1 different Proſpects, for different Parts of the 
4% Building; expoſing the Bed-chambers and Libra- 
0 ries to the Morning - Sun; Winter- Apartments to 
% the u; Cloſets of Pictures, and the like, to 
** the North; becauſe they require an equal Light. 
gx this ſhort and general View of Architecture, 
% we find that there are certain Rules in this Art, 
the Obſervation or Neglect of which, is a Proof 
to the Learned, of the Excellence or Defect. of 
* the Artiſt, Every other Art has its peculiar 
„Rules, to direct to the End it aims at; and if 
« Poetry be an Art, as it has hitherto for theſe 
% two thouſand Years, and upwards, been acknow- 
« ledg'd, it muſt bave, and bas, as certain Rules 
«to fix our Judgment of the Merit or Demerit of 
* the Performance; but then it muſt be allow'd, 
«« every ignorant Hearer or Reader is not a judge 
* of them. 4 

% ShouLD any one, in Architecture, make his 
« Architrave of one Order, the Frieze and Corniſh 
of another, the Capital of a third, and ſo on; 

„ ſhou'd he form a ſort of Pillar out of the Capi- 
« tals of the Nuſcan, Doric, Tome, Corinthian, and 
& Compoſit, and ſupport theſe with the Caryatid, or 
« Peyfic, it wou'd be monſtrous to an Architect, but 
to a vulgar or ignorant Eye, might appear charm- 
ing; fince all theſe Capitals, Architraves, ec. 
« are in themſelves beautiful, in their proper Places, 
* but ſo-prepofterouſly :clap'd together, muſt be ri- 
« diculous and abſurd. Thus, in Poetry, the E- 
„ pick, Lyrick, Elegiack, Tragick, Comick, and 
« Epigrarmatick, are all very beautitul in themſelves, 
« but huddled into one Poem. mult be abominably 
*« prepoſterous to a Judge; tho? this Medley might, 
* and certainly wou'd, pleaſe 2n ignorant Reader 
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« or Hearer. For, indeed, too many of the Mo- 
« derns have been guilty of it, with Succeſs: while 
they have join d the Elegiack and Epigrammatick 
« perpetually ; nay, have let the Epigram over-run 
« the whole Province of Parnaſſus, Which, if there 
« were not certain Rules, drawn from Nature and 


the Antique, to regulate it, wou'd be a Land of 


« Confuſion; and a ſecond. Babel. er 

As in Architecture, there is no Excellency, or 
Beauty, in the Whole, but what is from Geome-. 
« try, and the Proportion of the Parts, according 
to the Rules of Art; ſo neither can there be any 
Perfection in Poetry, but in the | Juſtneſs of the. 
« Deſign, the Harmony of the Parts, and their 
«« Correſpondence with, and Dependency on, the 
« Whole Poem, For the Rules of this Art, are no- 
thing but Nature, its only Object, reduced into 
„Form. So that he that has no Art, cannot have 
much of Nature; aud he that is deſtitute of Na- 
« ture, can be no Poet, let the Smoothneſs, or 


« Loftineſs of his Stile be adorn'd with all the 


© Beauties of Rhetoric imaginable, and cry d up by 
the injudicious Applauſes of the great Vulgar and 
* the. ſmall. Gapreolo,. therefore, emulate the Anti- 
« ents, with whom you are ſo well acquainted ; 
„and, like Horace, be content, nay, proud of a 
« ſew judicious Approvers, rather than ambitious 
of the Dregs of a precarious. Reputation among 
« the Ignorant, that vaniſhes in a Day, and leaves 
« you in Contempt, for the next Coxcomb that 
Fancy ſets up. 55 5 
*CAPREOLO, aſſum'd Ophelia, you mult ei- 
ther allow, that there is ſome Standard of Excel- 
ence, or that there is none, If there be any, 
you mult either allow that of the Ancients, or 
« ſet up ſome- more certain and clear. If there be 
« none, then you can value your ſelf on no Per- 
« formance ; ſince, after you have pleas d your ſelf, 
and taken ſome Pains to pleaſe others, your Work 
| E 6 © may 
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* may be, for all that you know, not worth one 
« Farthing. If the receiv'd Rules of Poetry be 
faulty, correct them; but let us have fome Rules, 
or you deſtroy the Art: and if you forſake the 


Rules of Art (let them be what they will) you 


are no Artiſt; and, by Conſequence, no Poet. 

I conFess, purſu d Fabretsi, I think Signor Ca- 
« preolo has been very unfortunate in his Inſtances, 
« when he tells us, that we might as well urge 
* Phidias, Praxiteles, Apelles, and - Zenxis, againſt 
„ Michael Angelo, Raphael, and the reſt of the Mo- 
«* derns; as Homer, Virgil, Sophocles, Euripides, and 
% Horace, againſt the modern Poets: for it is noto- 
«« rjous to all the World, that we owe the Revival 
< of Sculpture and Painting, to thoſe invaluable Re- 
* lits of Antiquity, that were imitated by thoſe 
great Mafters, of the foregoing Ages. It is al- 
low*'d on all hands, that our Painters, and Statua- 
ries,” are only ſo far excellent, as they imitate 
« the Antique; and that, not becauſe thoſe are 
« Pieces Phidias, or any other Greek Sculptor, 
« but becauſe thoſe Artiſts had ſo happily, and ſo 
« judiciouſly, follow'd and heighten'd Nature, that 
* we can find no Way of arriving at a higher Per- 
& fection. We find the Way made cafier, by imi- 
cs 
46 


8 


tating them, and ſtudy ing their Labours; and 

vrhat Excellence we have, in either of thoſe 
« Arts, we owe to the Antients. 

* Tre ſame may be faid of the Poets of theſe 
« Times; they had Nature always in View, arriv'd 
«« at ſuch an Excellence in their Draughts of her, 
* that it is impoſſible to go beyond them; and the 
* Study of their Works will be a vaſt Aſſiſtance to 
% our Poets, in the Purſuit of the fame End. 
« Poetry, Muſick, Painting, and- Sculpture; have 
« generally flouriſh'd together; but we, who have 
* excell'd all the Moderns in the three latter, come 
behind almoſt all Europe in the firſt, 


« Tuur, 


Chap. I. GOLDEN Ass. Þ g 
„ Txvz; aſſum'd Belli; if we look into 

Part of Poeſy, we ſhall find it: all our Lyric, 
or ſongiſh Poetry, is now confin'd to ſome few 
« ſounding; but ſenſleſs Words, vvhieh may furniſh 
« the Compoſer with an Opportunity of an Ar- 
«« rietto, or melting Notes to charm the Ear, but 
never touch the Mind, and Underſtanding. Our 
only Attempt at the Epic, was in Tafſo, and A 
< yioſta; the latter as much debauch'd” the Epopee - 
«. with frantick Enchantments, ridiculous Adven- 
« tures, and Romances, as Perrareh has done the 
« Lyric and Elegy. Tuſſo, indeed, has come nearer 
„ the Model, by having Virgil in Views but be 
« cou'd not keep clear of the Lyric, and Paſtoral, 
« two Species of Poetry of no Relation to the 


_ +: Tarn for the Dramatic, I know not whether 
«« I ſhall ſay, we never had any thing of it, or that 
you will oppoſe me, by telling me of the Aminta 
« of Tuſſo, and the Paſtor Fido of Guarini; or lay 
before me Andrea Cicognini, II Cieco d Hadria, 
« and the reſt of the inferior Claſs, Yet I muſt 
continue in the ame Mind, that we have not had 
in Italy, ſo much as the' Shadow of the Drama, 
« tho' the moſt noble, moſt uſeful, and moſt enter- 
„ taining Part of Poetry; while the Namontani, of 
« whom. we falſly have a very — Opi- 
« nion, have made great Advances in fo noble an 
« Art, and publiſh'd ſuch admirable Criticiſms upon 
that, and its Authors of Antiquity, that ought to 
« make us bluſh to find our ſelves ſill purſuing the 
Shadow in Sound, while they are aiming at the 
e gubſtance im 8enſme. 
„ ENCOURAGEMENT, aſſum'd the Prince, is the 
Life of Arts; Painting, and Sculpture, ſtruck the 
« Eye, and were of uſe to the Ornament of our 
« Houſes, and our Churches; fo Pride and Religion 
«« join'd to exalt it to Perfection, and the Drama 
« was only for Inſtruction by Pleaſure; but _ pe- 
: ' «6 iar 


«, culiar Tendence of this Nation to Muſick, mode 
«<- us content with Pleaſure in that, without riſing 
«, up to Senſe, and the nobler Draughts of the hu- 
man Soul, in all its Affections and Habits. The 
„ Church, likewiſe, has been a mighty Promoter 


«, of Muſick, in the Proviſion ſhe has every where 


4 made ſor Profeſiors and Performers in that Art. 
Zur there is another Reaſon, purſued Bellori, 
that Tragedy has met with no Encouragement 
% among us. It was begot, born, and came to per- 
© fe& Age in Liberty; and that is What has been 
«« departing. from Italy for ſome Centuries, and 
« ſcarce now has any Footing left in all the Nations 
« of it. | | | 

14 LORENZO. DI MEDIC on his reviving 
% the Stage, and promoting the politer Arts at 
Florence, Ropt-at the Opera, and his Head was too 
„ buſy, in maintaining his Power in the State, a- 
« gainſt the perpetual Aſſaults of his foreign and 
« domeſtick- Enemies, to bring this to that Perfec- 
tion he had elſe the Capacity of doing. And we 
« live always under an old Monarch, that has other 
« Aims than Things of this Nature. The good 
« Fathers of the Society, indeed, yearly viſit us 
«+, withiſomething of this Kind; but alas! it is not 
* the Province of School-boys, and Pedagogues ! 
* A dramatick Poet ought to know all Mankind, 
« from the Prince to the Peaſant, the different 
„Characters of Men, which diſtinguiſh the Mind, 
% ag much as the Features do their Faces. He 
„ ought to know the Duties of a Prince, of a 


Commander, a Stateſman, a Soldier, and fo thro* 


<« the reſt of the Orders of Men; elſe he will com- 
mit a thouſand Solecims in the Manners, which 
«+ will ſhock a judicious Reader; for he will do 
what was ſaid before in Architecture, join a 
Capital of the Crit hian, to a Pedeſtal of the Ionic. 
* and yet value himſelf, it the Fools, that know 
not tne Error, applaud his prepoſterous Production. 
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where they have Abundance of theſe dramatick 
Performances; but very few worthy the Name- 


* When I was at Madrid, there was a young Stu- 


« dent of Salamanca, much applauded, at that 


* 


time, for ſeveral witty Copies of Verſes which 
he had wrote; but, full of the Vanity of Col- 


, lege Applauſe, be to the Metropolis, and 


ou d nceds write. a : He choſk for his Sub- 


<<, Jett, Fhadra; but knew ſo little of the Charac- 


cc 
cc 
140 
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ter of a Queen, and a Woman ot Virtue, that he 
made her more impudent than a common Proſti- 


tute. Euripides makes her unfortunate. indeed, 


but this Gentleman made her guilty. The Greek 
Poet made her, by the neceſſity of. the Revenge 


« of Vers, under the Curſe of an iwoluntary Paſo 


fion for her Son- in- law; and gives: her ſuch. Dif- 
ficulties of diſcovering it, that her very Nurſe, 
that had bred her from à Child, and alone, cou'd 


+ find it out only by a chance Word; but the Ha- 


niſh Poet gives her the Aſſurance (to call it no 
other Name) to make her own it to a Miniſter 
of State, and a Man, (to ſay nothing of ber 
Guard) and before the very Miſtreſs of Hippolices-- 
„ Fr was full of theſe Abſurdities; yet he found 
ſome Men of Figure, that eſpaus d it in a violent 
manner. For my part, IL. wonder that the Dig- 
nity of the Character of a Queen, and Woman 
of Virtue, proftituted in ſo ignorant and ſcanda- 
lous a; manner, did not give an Abhorrence of 
the Author, and confine him to Odes or Epigrams 3- 


a Province fitter for a young Student; ignorant of 
the World, than Tragedy; moſt illuſtrious of. 


* THERE Was another Author there, that brought. 
on Tamerlane, with Applauſe, and made him a- 
mere talking, ſauntring Hero, full of muſty Mo- 


rals, but guilty of no Action in the whole Play; 
contrary to his Character, as either a General, 


3 Con- 
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Conqueror, or King. In another Play, the fame 
„Author lays his Scene in 1:aly, and makes his He- 
toine debauch d before Marriage, and not very 
* chaſte afterwards ; and yet all patiently born by 


« the Husband, and ſhe never repenting of all her 


« | Wickedneſs, when ſne had added. Self- I eo 
« Adultery and Fornication. 


.i« Tyrst Abſurdities'I urge, to held you bow dec 


«: ceſſary it is for à dramatick Poet to know and 
««>follow the Rules of his Art, as well in the Cha- 
4 racters, and the Decuuam, and Rights of each 
Character, as in the Plot and Deſign. His Ta- 
t merlane ought to have been confin'd to a Country- 
« School, and not have been preferr'd to the Buſ- 
„kin; and his Lady  manag'd in another manner, 
and ſent to the Brothel, not the Eye of an Audi- 


« ence. But tew Poets, among the Moderns, know 
«| either how to chuſe a Subject, or how to con- 


« trive,” diſpoſe,” and write it, when choſe; becauſe 
« they are ignorant of their Art; 5 and think its Per- 
« fection to conſiſt in Words, in fine Language; 
% and not in the juſtneſs and Correctneſs of the 
« Deſign, the well-marking the Manners, and true 
« and artful Draught of the Paſſions. 

Tur, in my Opinion, ' interrupted Ophelia, is 
« .as/if a Painter ſnou'd value himſelf more on the 
drawing the Drapery, than the Figure; for Lan- 
„ \ guage to a Play, does not ſeem to me fo much, 
„as ev'n the Drapery to a Picture. A Jingle, or 
« at leaſt a Set of Words and Phraſes, — 


4 hut the other cannot be had without a Know- 


60 2 of Nature, ' of all the Movements of the 
Soul, and all its Qualities, Habits, and A ffecti- 
« ons, and the ſeveral Blendings of thoſe ſeveral 

1 'Qualities, from which ariſes that Difference that 
diſtinguiſnes Mankind one from another. | 
oon "Notion" is admirable, aſſum' d Bellori, 
«« charming Ophelia, in this Point; and ſufficiently 
2 deciſive. The other Abſurdities I obſerv'd,/ ſaid 
Lu ian 
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Luciano, © on the' Spaniſh Stage, were in their Plots 
« or Deſigns; they mingled, ſometimes, Comedy 
„and Tragedy in the fame Poem; and wou'd not 
be ſatisfy'd to give us any one Action for their 
Subject, but ſtretch the Time; ſametimes to 
Ages; and Place, all over a Kingdom; nay, ſome- 
times to half the Univerſe; and have Marriages, 
„Children born, and grown up, in one Play of 
* two Hours and a half. This, indeed, Cervantes, in 
<< his admirable Quixot, complain'd of long ſince, 
« and urg'd it to their Authors, or rather Players, 
« to conſider the Honour and Reputation of their 
« —_— , —_— r wou d 
< be cenſur d, by Strangers of better judgment, as 
barbarous and — 91 n ** 
« CERVANTES, indeed, purſu'd Ophelia, has 
ea good deal on that Head; and I was in hopes the 
Authority of ſo great a Man bad reformed that 
* Abuſe before this Time. | Thus 
© By no means, reply'd Luciano; Errors. that have 
« got Footing in Wit, as well as Religion, are not 
remov d, but by a ſuperior Power of State, or 
Revolution of the People; the Spaniſh Players, 
* have the Adminiſtration of - the Sta and 
are ignorant, and yet believe themſelves Judges; 
« and ſuch Abſurdities having paſs'd ſo long, = 
© believe them Excellencies ; and, as long as the 
« Stage continues in ſuch} Hands, it can never be 
„ otherwiſe. N 4 ru u * 
« As for their mingling Comedy and Tragedy, 
ſaid Ophelia, . it ſrems fu an Inconſiſtence, that I 
«« wonder any rational Creature cou d ever unite 
them, did I not find ſomething of that nature in 
all our Operas, which are a ſort of muſical Tra- 
<«. gedies; for we have two buffoon Parts in every 
9 a. But that I look on more tolerable, ſince 
wie pretend not to move the Paſſions io ſtrong 
eas a Tragedy is ſuppos d to do; for thus to 
« from Tears to Laughter, ſcems monſtrous, and 
r » | « ſhocking 
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« ſhocking to common Senſe. Tis not in Nature; 
„for when 2 Heart is poſſeſi d with Grief; it is 
* impoſſible to affect it, in a Moment, with Joy, 
ithout removing the Cauſe; and much leſs with 
* Laughter: And, in a Play, it muſt break: and 
% weaken the Pity, and make ſuch a Confuſion in 
% the Delight, as muſt render it not at all agreeable 
* to the Guſto of any one, that thinks without 
Confuſion. | | * 
As for the; Abſurdities you mention, of the 
« Plot, and Conduct, they are ſo obvious to com - 
„ mon Senſe, that I wonder they cou'd obtain. 
„The Subject of a Poem, like that of a Picture, 
* ought to be but one Action. As the Victory of 
« Conſtantine over Maæentius, done by Raphael's own 
Hand, the Painter has given us a wonderful Va- 
% riety of Figures; Actions of Particulars all con- 
* tributing to the common and publick Action of 
« the Battle: and for him to have added, all the 
« / Battles, Actions publick and privates of that Em- 
ce peror, to this Piece, had bern ſo monſtrous; that 
"that alone muſt bave dama'd his Piece; ſuch a 
Difference of 8ubjects muſt have diſtracted the 
4 Attention, which, by being divided, muſt be leſ- 
„ ſen' d. Beſides, tho' all or every of the Actions of 
« that Hero may have a Harmony, each peculiar to 
« jr” ſelf, yet it is impoſſible to preſerve ſuch a 
E Correſpondence, as wou'd make a Harmony of 
« the Whole. | 

Narunx it ſelf has excluded this Abſurdity 
« from Painting,” in à viſible manner; for no 
« Space is ſufficient to make the Performance in its 
« juſt Proportion 5 and if in the ſame Gallery, 
«« there be ſeveral Actions of the fame Hero r 

« ſented, they are every one a ſeveral Picture, with 
„ Beauty peculiar” to its ſelf, and incommunicable 
« ,with the reſt, with which there can be no uni- 
„ verſal Correſpondence. tou if vo! «- * 
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« Tao' this may not, to the Spaniards, appear ſo 
<« viſible in's Play, yet, to any By-ſtander that is 
« $kill& in the Art, it is as plain as in the Picture. 
„The Unity of the Action, does not exclude Va- 
< riety of Characters; as is plain from the hiſtort- 
cal Pieces of moſt of our Painters; but it admits 
© none, who are not immediately concern d in the 
« grand Action of the Piece. © 

7 Taz paſſing from Country to Country, falls 
« under-the ſame Rule, and is for the fame Reaſon 
«« abſurd; fince it muſt include variety of Actions, 
„ which are not reducible to one View. I am, hows- 
<«« ever, more farisfy'd' on your Relation of theſe 
e Abſurdities of the foreign Drama, that we have 
e nothing here at all of that Poem; for it is better 
«© to have none of it, than to have it ſo debaſed, 

as diſcovers a Dallnefs, and Want of Judgment, 
© in the Audience. n 


Bor if, my Lord, purſu'd the, addreſſing her 


ſelf to the Prince, « Your Highneſs wou'd"exert 


< that great Intereſt and Power you have, with all 
<< thoſe Advantapes of Art and Nature to the ſet- 
« tling of a perfect and regular Stage, I know not 
« any thing cou'd be more diſtinguiſhing, and wor- 
« thy your Glory; it being the moſt rational Di- 
“ verſion, and the nobleſt School of Virtue, which 
«« conveys its uſeful Inſtructions in the charming 
«« Vehicle of Pleaſure; and will ftrike thoſe wh: 
have little Regard to the Church.  Befides, it be- 
« ing the higheſt Perfection of the Wit of Mad, it 
6 be an Argument of the liar Excellence 
* or your Higtineſs's Senſe, and grand Guſto, by 
« iſhing this Science. *Tis true, it will be 
« ſorne Trouble for one to undertake it; yet an) 
« one, Man, of your Quality and Iutereſt, might 
« Won bring, over thoſc, 71 an Opinion of 
«your Underſtanding”; ut 1. if they do Your 
« Highneſs that Juſtice, which I ſhall ever endea- 
« your to do. 

* | BEL- 
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-: BELLORI1 and the Ducheſs join'd in this Par- 
ticular; the Ducheſs aſſuring him, that the French 

had been 2s ridiculous as the ;Spanyfſhy | till 
Richeliew took care to reform it, in Spight of thoſe 
who! had kept it ſo long under the Libertiniſm of 
Tus Diſcourſe being over, Ophelia, pay ing her 
Reſpects to all the Company, according to their ſe- 


veral Qualities, withdrew, and caſt a pleaſing Smile 


on Bellori, as he waited on her to the Coach. When 
Bellori return d, he found the whole Company en- 
gag d in Admiration, and Praiſe; of Ophelia; which 
gave him an Opportunity of ſpeaking, on ſo pleaſ- 
ing a Subject, with a Satisfaction that was viſible 
to the Company. ©; -./, 8 = 

« BELLORI, ſaid Donna Thereſa, aſter Ophelia 
0 and Bellori had left the Room, cou'd not conceal 
« the Satisfaction he had, in taking the Hand of 


7 N nor ſhe the Pleaſure! of giving it to 
I KNOW not, reply d the Prince, how far Opbe- 


= 


dia has gone in the Heart of Bellori, or what: In- 


«« tereſt he has in hers; but I think each of them 
have Charms enough to engage any Lady or Ca- 
1% valier in Rome. Bellari is a Gentleman ot a good 
« Eſtate, a great many perſonal Qualities, that will 
« always have their Value, in the Eye of the Fair; 
and as many conſiderable Endawments of Mind. 
as are ſufficient to gratify all the People of Senſe, 
«+ He has Learning, Wit, and judgment; which 
* are ſeldom Companions. in one 9 He has 
© beſides, Humour, and Generoſity; is al- 
« ways ready to do a Service, where the Object has 
« any Pretence to Compaſſion, or his own Honour 
requires it. In ſhort, I think him the fitteſt Man 
in the World, to be either a Friend, or a Lover; 
3 . is 4 Praiſe I ſhould be ambitious of, my 


been + div, in of And: . 
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„vr, tho" ſo hualify'd"for a Miri of- Pleaſure 
yet Gallantry does not engroſ him; Bufihel 
© - ſhares his Tire, and the publick Revenue is the 
better for his Care. [ORIG g. 
As for Ophelia, faid the Ducheſs, I will pre- 
« ſame to be her Advocate in her Abſence, as your 
<« Highneſs has been for Bellori. © Ophelia knows how 
* to value, and make uſe of thoſe Freedoths; that 
© are. juftly allow'd her by the Quality; Which ſhe 
« -has obtain'd' by the Force of her Merit. 
As the Ducheſs was faying theſe' Words, Bellori 
returtd to the Company; and the Ducheſs went 
on. | 

„ Aup as het Eyes have always, purſu'd the 
Ducheſs, inevitable Charms ſor the Men; 16 ber 
« Converſation has too many Graces not to render 
her extremely defirable to the Ladies. Tho were 
«« her Quality equal to her Deſert, I am afraid ſhe 
« would have fewer Friends, and more Enviers, 
« among her Sex. But we Ladies, whom Birth and 
« Fortune have ſet ſo much above her, are fatisfy'd 
« to behold thoſe Charms in Ophelia now, * which 
«« we cou'd not bear on a Level. For tho? perſo- 
« nal Merit be certainly more valuable in Reafon, 
% than the Advantages of Fortune; yet the Pomp 


« and Adoration that Quality is attended with, 


« makes us apt to be content with that, undiſtarb'd 
«« by any generous Emulation of ' Virtues (that we 
« Want) in our Inferiors. geh es Fol 

«© 1 musr own, that tho* I may be as frail as the 
« Teſt of my Station, yet I have that Deference to 


«« Ophelia, over balanced by ber own unborrow 
e n emen 


„real Worth, that I eſteem the Honours — 7 


0 AN ectly, aſſum'd Bellori; of your Grace's 
* opal wiſh, that your Ss ae 
« propagate fo juſt a Principle among the Quality; 
« Virtue wou'd be more encourag'd, and Wit and 
Learning thrive infinitely more, than they have 
| ; 60 of , 
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« of late Years. ,. There are not many Ophelia in 
1 an Age; and therefore, by rac Bra of Ex- 
* cellence, ſhe challenges more than a common Re- 
« gard. Beauty fits, in all the Sweetneſs of ite 
« Majeſty, in Face; and Wit flows from her 
« Tongue, with all the divine Enchantments of 
% Harmony, with good Senſe, and good Judgment. 
« She is as, generQus, as ſhe is fair; and as com- 
0 paſſionate of the Misfortunes of the Unhappy, as 
«« ſhe is witty, She raiſes the Wretch, by — In- 
«« tereſt, for no other Bribe, but the Largeneſs of 
% her own Soul, and the Neceſſities of her Suppli- 
« ant, The Intereſt ſhe has, is ever employ'd for 
t the Eaſe. of the Afflicted, or to do Good to ſome 
« Body or other. As ber Beauty is without Art, 
% her Wit without Trifling, her Satire without 
« Malice, her Gaiety without Lightneſs, her Senſe 
« without Affectation, and her Judgment without 


* ker Generoſity without Deſign, and all her g 

* Deeds without Seed 2 * 
Ax you, conſider her in the Performance of 
& her Art, who is to compare with her? Who ſo 
«« form'd for the Stage, in Perſon and Genius? She 
gives, by the Grace and Emphaſis of her Action, 
« a, Soul to the Words, which the Poet never un- 
derſtood. and the Muſick, cou d not expreſs. Tho 
« ſhe is very well read in the Nature of the Mind. 
« and the Paſſions, and knows how to deliver every 
* one in its proper Geſture and Look; yet ſhe has 
** helpd Nature out, by the Study of Art. She 
<* has 2 Collection of the fineſt Hiſtory-Cuts in the 
« World; which, with the ictures the ever 
« where here meets with, conſults in the P 
« ſions, dez what Geſture, Countenance and 
* Look, the Sculptor, or Painter has given each 
«« Paſſion, and how every one may be variouſly and 
% juſtly expreſs d. By theſe means, ſhe's arriv'd at 
«c ' 


«© this Excellence: and every Actor in Opera's or 


« Plays, 
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« Plays} ought to follow! her Example in this, UH 
« they will not approach ber Perfect. 

Tus whole Company agreed, in the Juſtice that 
the Ducheſs, and Bellori, had done the charming 
Ophelia, And, the Aſſembly now breaking up, we 
retir'd home to the CardinaPs. | 


4 © 
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| SAT. . 
Fantaſio's Revenge on Thereſa, ) diſeo- 
vering Uberto under the Bed; 5 


which ſhe laſi both her Lovers at ang. 


How he ran away 10 Cardinal Otto- 
boni's, and ſets out from Rome with 
Donna Angela, 7 Venice. 


AE E ſcandalous Infidelity of Thereſa, gaye 
we much Pain, and Thoughts of Re- 
venge, if ever I cou'd:comeat the Means; 
with which her Leudne(s and Folly ſoon 

da after furniſtid me.: for Dee being 
again forc'd under the Bed, by the unexpected Com- 
ing of Count Luciano, I took care to bark, Harl. 
and make ſuch 1a noiſe, that the Count, drawing 
his Sword, forc'd the Footman to appear from out 
of his Covert, and make —— w that 
. Thereſa was in no manner d witg 
Tus Count, upbraiding her Falhogd and Dege- 
neracy, went away in a Paſſion, » And Herre, all 
trembling with Fear, got out of the Apartment, 
and ſoon out of the Houſe; and, ſor Fear of fore 
fatal Revenge from the Count, he {ſpeedily left Rome; 
ſecure, in the Lowneſs. of his Condition, Few. A 
21 Ur uit, 
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Purſuit, or Diſcovery... I found my ſelf in Diſgrace, 
for the Injury I had done her Pleaſure, by depriv- 
ing ber of two Gallants at one time. A Bit and a 
Knock, was now all my Lot; but many a Kick, 
more than Morſels. Upon which, I took my Op- 
portunity to give her the Slip, and made my Way 
to Cardinal Orzoboui's; who, with his Niece, I un- 
derſtood, were going for Venice. There was no Place 
T'tated more than Rome; and the farther I went 
from it, the nearer T bop'd my felf ro my Reſtora- 
tion to Humanity. 

I cor ſafe into the Cardinal's Palace, and ran up 
to the Apartments; remembring the Houſe, ever 
ſince I us'd to wait on Thereſa to Donna Angela Ot- 
toboni. My Beauty was my Credentials, and I was 
no ſooner ſeen, but admir'd, taken up, and carry'd 
to Doma Angela, who, very much pleas'd with my 

earance, took me immediately into her Protec- 
tion, little imagining that .I was a Fugitive from 
her Rival Thereſa. For Luciano s Affair was not ſo 
ſecretly carry'd, but Angela, by her Spies, had 
made the Diſcovery of enough to convince her, that 
ſhe had an Affair with the Man that was deſign'd 
for her Husband; which had a long time caus d a 
Breach” betwixt the two Ladies, and made them 
grow, from the moſt intimate of Friends, the moſt 
inveterate of Foes. By this means, I thought my 
ſelf moſt ſecure,” in her Hands, from the odious 
Thereſa. 

I'was ſurpriz'd, and pleas'd, to find fo happy 
Change of Condition and Ladies. | 
/"THERES A'was young, gay, very beautiful, and 
very lewd. - Angela was ſomething younger, not fo 
beautiful, but yet incorrupt in her Chaſtity. The- 
reſa ſeldom thought of God, never of Religion, 
but always of Pleaſure, Angels had Heaven ever 
before her, in the holy Virgin, and Saints; was al- 
ways zealous in the Duties of religious Worſhip; 
and ſcem'd to have no Notion of the Pleaſures : of 
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the Fair, and the Young. Thereſs hated to employ 
her Hands in the ingenious Trifles' of the Needle; 
but when ſhe was not acting the Joy, was prepa- 
ring her Mind, and raiſing her AT by ſuch 
Books, or Diſcourſe, as were moſt luſcious and pro- 
yoking. Angela divided the Day betwixt Devotion 
and Work; and never read any thing but the 2 
of the Saints and Martyrs. Thereſa never role till 
Noon; but Antela with the Lark. Thereſa was 
e, revengeful, talkative, and had ſome Wit, 
and thought ſhe more; which always heighten'd 
her Impertinence, to the Deſtruction of what ſhe 
had. Angels was mild, humble, and modeſt, and if 
ſhe had not Wit, her Silence kept the Defect a Se- 
cret, and made her much more tolerable than a lo- 
are en Wit of — Sex. e 4 
+ TI yap entertain'd a mighty pinion 
new Lady, for her — without Hy 1 fo 
common to the Sex; but I found at laſt, that a 
Woman's Virtue is always full of the Allay of the 
neighbouring Vice; and that while Angels devoted 
her ſelf ſo entirely to Religion, ſhe fell into Bigotry 
and Superſtition. There was, indeed, the Form of 
Devotion, but the Eſſence, the Soul of it, was loſt 
and vaniſh'd; and tho* ſhe ſent forth Abundance of 
Prayers every Day, yet God never had the Tithe of 


them ; the bleſſed Virgin, and the Saints, intercepted 


all, and out-rival'd Omnipotence, with this fooliſh 
wr 5 _ 
SHE m Devotions every Evening. 
fore ſhe went to Bed; but they conſiſted in Peinb- 
ling the Chamber, and Alcove, all about with holy 
Water, Prayers to her guardian Angel, and the Vir- 
gin, and her Patroneſs. St. Bridger's Prayers, the 
Roſary, and ſuch whimſical leys, were ever in 
her Mouth ; ſuch wonderful Indulgences, and Bene- 
fit, being annex'd to them. Then ſhe belicv'd all 
the legendary Miracles of the Saints, more firmly 
than the Goſpel, of which ſhe knew not one Word. 
Vol, II, F She 
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She 4 believed, St. Dennis the Areopagite took 
up his Head in his Hands, after the Executioner 
had cut it off, and carry'd it two Miles. That 
St. Dunſtan took the Devil by the Noſe with the 
Tongs, as he look d in at his Window, and made 
him roar out like a Bull. That St. Bernacus, by 
changing one Letter, turn'd Leaves into Loaves, and 
Stones into Fiſhes, and Water into Wine; that he 
ſail'd over the Sea upon a Stone; as an hundred and 
fifty of the Diſciples of Feſeph of Arimathea did on 
his Son's, Shirt, and Friar Herveus on his Mantle. 
That St. Nicholas, when he lay in his Cradle, in re- 
ſpect to the Faſts of Nedneſdays and Fridays, wou'd 
only ſuck once. That St. Cbriſtopher ſticking his 
Staff in the Ground, it immediately budded, and 
brought forth Leaves; by which he converted eight 
thouſand Pagans to the Chriſtian Religion. That 
Biſhop Trian haying kill'd his Cow and his Calf, 
to entertain St. Patrick and his Followers, both of 
them, the next Morning, were ſeen feeding in the 
Meadow. That a Sheep being ſtolen,” and not re- 
ſtor'd to the Owner, as St. Patrick had commanded, 
the Saint made it bleat in the Belly of him that had 
ſtolen and eat it. That St. Briccius, being but a Boy, 
ſaw the Devil behind the Altar, noting down the 
Faults of the People; and that when he wanted 
Room to write, on, he pull'd and ſtretch'd the Parch- 
ment ſo hard with his Teeth, that he knock'd his 
Head againſt the Wall; and that St. Martin conjur'd 
him with that Vehemence, that he blotted out all 
that he had written. That when the King of Si- 
lena's Daughter had caſt her Girdle about the Dra- 
gon's Neck, by St, George's Order, he follow'd her 
up and down; as tame and gentle as a Lap-dog, 
That St. Godericus, ten Years before his Death; ſaw 
plainly all that was done within ten Miles of his Reſi- 
dence, and often all the World over. That St. Do- 
minick s Books being fallen into a River, a Fiſher- 
man took them up, three Days after, as dry as'a 


Feather, 
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Feather. That St. Nomualdus diſcours'd of the ſub- 
limeſt Points of Divinity, as ſoon as .he was born; 
and immediately after his Baptiſm, preach'd a very 
learned Sermon. That St. Chriſtina 2 when her 
Tongue was cut out. And St. Margaret being ſwallowy d 
by a Dragon, had no ſooner made the Sign of the 
Groſs, but the Dragon burſt in two, and ſet her at 
Liberty, as ſound as a Roach, 

ESE, With a thouſand more, as ridiculous as 
theſe, were the daily Subject of her Diſcourſe and 
Reading, and fill'd her Head with ſuch religious 
Chimeras, as made her perfectly mad with Super- 
ſtition. All her Converſation was with Friars, Monks, 
and "Jeſuits; in whom ſhe had fo great a Faith, 
that if they had told her it had been Merit to proſ- 
titute her ſelf to them, ſhe would haye done it; 
tho' naturally of a cold phlegmatick Conſtitution.” - 

In the midſt of all this Medley, this Fairy-Land 
of Religion, ſhe had found ſome Regard for Count 
Luciano, approving him for a Husband, above all 
Men; and having ſome ſmall Grounds of Jealouſy, 


ſhe employ'd her Spies ſo well, as to make a Diſ- 


covery of Thereſa's lag with her deſtin'd Huſ- 
band; which was a ſufficient Cauſe of an irrecon- 
cilable Breach betwixt the Fair. | 4 
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Fantafio's Journey from Rome to Spo- 
leto, Aſſiſium, Mount Alvern, Va- 
lumbroſa, and the Holy Deſart; the 
Cardinals Diſcourſe to an Hermit, that 
bad not been out of bis Cell, nor ſpoke 
2 Word, for forty Tears together. The 
CardinaÞs Speech againſt Solitude. 


by the Porta del Popalo, a- 
flame We ſoon 


Tone Malo, famous for the Vi of 
Conſtantine over Maxentins, Narni, and Terni, till we 
came to Spolets ; where it was reſolv'd, in Com- 
pliance with Angela's Defires, to turn from Foligni 
to A um, the Place of Nativity of St. Francis, 
Founder of all the Friars. | 

Het the young Lady was told, by the Cardinal's 
Chaplain, that the Bodies of St. Francis, and St. Do- 
minick, ſtood Hand in Hand, without any Support, 
and incorruptible. But it was not poſſible to ſee 
them, without ſuffering Death, as one of the Popes 
had done, for his Preſumption. It was a great 
Mortification to Donna Angela, that ſhe was deny'd 
the Happineſs of ſeeing the Body of a Saint, whoſe 
Spirit ſhe had ſo frequently invok'd, in her moſt 
ſerious Devotion. Never reflecting, that it was a 
manifeſt Mark of a Cheat, to pretend it to be im- 
pious to behold the dead Carcaſs of that Saint, who 
when it was a living Body, expos'd it to publick 
View. But theſe good Fathers are not the only 
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Pretenders to theſe holy Saints Bodies; the Socco- 
lanti declare, they have the ſame at Fortiumcule; and 
the Dominicans of Bologna aſſert themſelves Poſſeſſors 
of the Body of their own Founder. 

From hence, we went to Portiuncule, a Chapel of 
the Virgin, and ſo to Mount Alverno; where we 
had a View of the broken Rocks, cleft, as they 
told us, by the Earthquake at the Crucifixion of our 
Saviour; with the Impreſſion made by the Body 
of St. Francis, to avoid the Devil, who was coming 
to throw him down the Precipice, Thence we 
took our * — Journey to Valombroſa, choſen by 
St. Fohn Gualbert, for his Retirement, among vaſt 
Woods of Pine, where now is a very famous Ab- 
bey, built in a moſt magnificent manner, and where 
the Monks lead a very pleaſant and commodious 
Life; varying the Pleaſure, by exchanging, now 
and then, with the Monks of Florence. 

From this Place, we went to the Holy Deſart, 
or to Camaldule; there is a Monaſtery ot Monks, 
built on the middle of the Hill, where, as they 
had a noble Revenue, ſo they were much more 
| hoſpitable than in the other Convents we met with; 

nor were they ſo much fallen from their firſt Inſti- 
tution. Here we reſted a Day or two, being ſut- 
ficiently fatigued with the two or three laſt Days 
Fang among the Appennines; and being then re- 

eſh'd, the Cardinal, at the Deſire of his Niece, in- 
form'd the Monks, that he deſign'd, the next Day, 
to go to the holy Deſart. Upon which, they call'd 
us up in the Morning, by five aClock, and made us 
fit down to cat at fix; aſſuring us, thar without 
thus fortifying our Stomachs, we ſhould not be able 
to ſupport the Sharpneſs of the Air, in the Aſcent ; 
ſince we were to clamber up on Foot, thro' the 
Snow, for fix Miles together. 

Tax Cardinal wou'd ſain have diſſuaded his Niece 
from ſo great a Fatigue; but ſhe wou'd not hear 
any thing of the matter; ſo he order d three of his 
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Retinue to attend, and carry his Niece by Turns; 
who; bore me in ber Arms, not- caring to venture 
to leave me behind ber in the Monaſtery, Having 
eaten our Repaſt, of which my Miſtreſs was ſure 
to give me my Share, we left the Monaſtery, about 
ſeven, and compaſſing all Ways the Mountain, we 
ſtruggled towards the Top, thro' a perpetual Foreſt 
of Fir-trees. One Inconvenience was, that theſe 
Rocks were full of Springs, whole little Streams 
diſperſe themſelves all over the Paths we were to 
— and theſe ſeveral Rivulets meeting, ſometimes 
m a Torrent, which we went over on Fir- trees 
for Bridges. The Cardinal was pretty old, and, being 
ſoon tir'd with the Difficulty of the Way, was fain to 
have one of my Miſtreſs's Attendants, to hold him 
up, and aſſiſt him. 
. ApouT Noon we got to the Top of the Moun- 
tain, where it is ſo cold, that when it rains be- 
neath, it always ſnows there; which was ſo 
High, that at a Diſtance we cou'd only diſcover: the 
— of the Church, and the Tiles of - the Cells. 
There were about ſixty of them, twenty Paces diſ- 
tant each from the other; and every one has ſeveral 
Rooms, and a Garden. Among the reſt, there was 
one of a venerable Hermit, who, they aſſur d us, 
had not ſtirr'd thence theſe forty Years, and 
ſtill liv'd there, in perpetual Silence: They put his 
Food in to him, by a little Window, which he 
took with a great deal of Moderation and Tempe- 
rance, inſomuch that he was there look'd on as a 
Saint. 16.547; wd wo! 1 * 
Tus Reputation of the Hermit was ſufficient 
to raiſe the Curioſity, or Devotion, of Donna An- 
ela to ſuch a Degree, that nothing cou'd ſatisfy 
r, but a Sight of him, and the hearing him ſpeak. 
The Difficulty was urg'd'; but the — of 2 
Cardinal was ſufficient to break thro' common Ob- 
ſtacles, and ſo we were admitted into his Cell ; 
and the Cardinal, urging his Power, prevail'd * 
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him to hear and anſwer his Diſcourſe Oztoboni 
was a Venetian by Birth; a People not very famous 
for all the niceſt and ſevereſt Sentiments of Reli- 
gion. He was, beſides, a Man that had been ſo 
converſant in the Court of Rome, that Devotion had 
no great Root in his Heart, He was'a Cardinal, 
and that ſhew'd him to be a Man for Intereſt; in 
which he was more skill'd, than in the four Pre- 
cepts of the melancholy Recluſes. With all thefe 
Qualifications, after his Niece had knelt down, and 
receiv'd the Hermit's Bleſſing, he thus addreſs d 
himſelf to him. | OA awo en 
Ho x Father, ſaid he, what I ſhall ſay is not 
r to condemn the pious Inſtitutions of our Anceſ- 
« tors, and Saints received into the Canon of the 
«« Church, But the great Reputation you have got 
« by ſecluding your ſelf ſo many Years from the 
« World, makes me deſirous to know, not only 
„% your Motives of ſo ſevere a Retreat, but ev'n 
« your Reaſons, which ought ro juſtify a thing, 
„ which, perhaps, has not the beſt Foundation in 
% Nature. | | | | 
Lier us look into the Origin and Natu e of 
« Mankind, and we ſhall eaſily find, that Man was 
« form'd, by the divine Architect, a ſociable Crea- 
*« ture; nay, he has plac'd Man in ſuch a Condi- 
tion, that he can be neither ſafe, nor happy, 
without the Benefits of civil Society. Nor cou'd 
ev'n you, in this terrible Solitude, live either ſe- 
curely, or at all, without the Defence of the 
State where you live, and the Aſſiſtance of the 
Monaſtery of Camaldule, which ſends you Pro- 
viſion for your very Subſiſtence; ſo weak and ſo 
inconſiderable is one ſingle Man, quitting the Ad- 
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vantages of human Society. God has given us 
Tongues; and Language, te make uſe of to the 
better Comfort and Preſervation of this civil So- 
ciety, for which he made us: now you, by a ſort 
of Preſumption, reject the happy Gift, and con- 
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1 demn your ſelf to the Curſe of Dumbneſs, as a 
** Thing more pleaſing to the Author of Speech. 
*'Sactzry being thus plainly the End of God 
**. in our Creation, thoſe Virtues which contribute 
**, moſt to that End, muſt be moſt valuable and be- 
* loy'd, by his holy and ſacred Wiſdom: but a re- 
«« cluſe Life, by a ſelfiſh ſort of Avarice, draws all 
* Conſiderations to your ſelf, and baniſhes all 
« Thoughts of the Benefits of civil Life, as leſs 
1 agreeable to God. For, take your hermitical 
* Life in the beſt Senſe, it can only reach to your 
« own Advantage, in fencing you from thoſe Fa- 
*« tigues and terrible Trials which Men in the World 
t are oblig'd to encounter, and in which the — 
* muſt be much more great and * becauſe 
« undergone for the Good of Mankind, and in Pur» 
*& ſuit of that End for which all Men were born. 
While you, remote from Care and Danger, paſs 
„an idle and ſupine Life, wholly directed to your 
„ own. Benefit, and, like a Coward, run out of 
„ the Warfare of the World, to ſecure 4 Faſtneſs 
„ againſt the Invaſions and Aſſaults of the Enemy. 
« Shou'd this Diſtemper and Puſillanimity ſpread, 
it muſt bring all Mankind into Confuſion, to 2 
Period, in one Age; and that, whoſe Conſe- 
« quence muſt be deſtructive, and whoſe very Be- 
ing is ſo oppoſite to the publick Good and Secu- 


_ « rity, can neyer, in my Opinion, be a Virtue in 


« it ſelf. | 
Turk ſeems a prevailing Error, in all Things 
of this Nature, that we are only born for our 
© ſelves; whereas there is no Man in the World, 
+ that conſiders his Duty, but will find that he is 
s born a Member of Society; and therefore, that 
his Duty reaches to others. 
Tus Cardinal had not long done, but the Hermit, 
making a dutiful Bow, with a grave 

the Car · 

AP. 


Aſpect, thus endeavours to anſwer w 
dinal had urge. _ 
1 ˙ H 


OY ht. 4 —_ wy 7 


Chap. IV. GoLpenAss, ioy 

SSA 
Cu Ar. IV. 

The Hermit's Defence of Solitude. 


v 


HO' I have not hoe to any one of hu» , 
man Race theſe forty Years; yet, fance 
Obedience is better Sacrifice, I ſhall 
> not diſpute a Command which is im- 
poſed by one of the ſacred Purple, whoſe 
Autbority bas made me break that Silence, which 
has ſo long preſerv'd my Tranquillity, to return to 
the Uſe of Speech, which, I am afraid, I ſhall ſcarce 
diſc without ſame of thoſe Vanities and Paſ- 
fions, that uſually accompany the Uſe of the Tongue. 


Your Charge, my Lord, if I take it right, is 


| contain d under theſe following Heads. 


I. Tuar all Men being born for Society, thoſe 
Virtues which tend to the Preſervation and Service 
of that Society, are preferable to thoſe, which we 
only imagine in Solitude. | #8 

II. Tuar God has given us Language, for the Uſe 
and Promotion of this Society; but this voluntary 
Abdication of Speech ſeems impious and preſum 
2 ing a Gift of God, as evi}, or un 


III. Tuar as no Man is born for himſelf, ſo 
every Man has an incumbent and indiſpenſible Duty 
to common Society: but Solitude diſclaims this Du- 
ty, and prefers the Private to the Publick; contrary 
to the received Maxims of Morality, which prefers 
the Publick to the Private. | 

IV. Tnar it is a fort of Cowardice to fly out 
of the Field of Battle, and remove from the * 


Fs 


| 

| 
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of the World, to intrench our ſelves in Fortifications 
inacceſſible to the Enemy. 

V. Taar if this Zeal for Solitude ſhould prevail, 
it would put an End to Society and Mankind in one 
Age, and deſtroy the very Aim of God in the Crea- 
tion; and therefore, that which has a Conſequence 
ſo impious, can never in it ſelf be good or juſtifi- 


L nor, my Lord, I have put your Arguments i 
weit full Force, and nor rebated the Kit Lage ot 
your Reaſoning. Now, therefore, permit ine to 
anſwer to the Charge, and acquit my Profeſſion from 
thoſe Evils your Excellence is pleaſed, for the fake 
of Argument, to load us withal. | 
I. I TyHerEFORE allow, that the Virtues that con- 
tribute to, the Service and Good of Mankind, and are 
fairly ditected to the happy and juſt Adminiſtration 


of human Society, are as far above thoſe Virtues, 


that reach only Particulars; as the General excels the 
Particular. In this I abſolutely allow, that he who 
employs his Time and Fatigue for the Benefit of the 
Publick, is infinitely preferable to him, who, in the 
Calms'of Solitude, ſeeks only his own Welfare. You 
haye it therefore, my Lord, granted you, that the 
Virtues of Society are preferable to thoſe of Soli- 
de. But, my Lond, this is no Proof at all for the 
reheminence of thoſe buſy Men, who, for their 
own Intereſt and Advantage, thruft themfelves into 
the Adminiſtration of human Affairs; and yet have 
nothing leſs in their Eyes, than the Good of the 
People who are under their Care. ' +: 484 
_ GoveRNMENT, my Lord, was made for the eaſ 
and happy living of each Community under ſuc 
Laws, as by mutual Compact they had agreed to, 
for the mutual Security of their Liberty and Proper - 
Whence it is plain, that the Magiſtrates were 
made for the Sake of the Governed. For the Rights 


of the People being allow'd the End of all human - 


Society, 


eo Su „% „ ca dt co aw nl e CC mMeQcucc cc on cigg 0 A A0126 zo a 


Chap. IV. GoLDen'Ass. 107 


Society, the End muſt, moſt certainly, be more ex- 
cellent than the Means, and, by Conſequence, the 
Goyerned, than the Governor. But, to take a View, 
of the World at this preſent, we ſhall flad all, or at 
leaſt the chief Ends of Society deſtroy'd, and Rapine 
and Oppreſſion ſpread over the Face of the Earth. 
Princes take their People for Slaves, and their Venal 
Property, whom they may uſe as they think fit, 
{poil and facrifice for their Honour, that js, their 
Ambition, as they pleaſe; and this they pretend to 
eſtabliſh, on a Divine Right; as if the Eternal Cauſe, 
who is no Reſpecter of Perſons, made Millions for 
the Humour and Whim of one Man, whom yet he 
has not endow'd with more Senſes, Religion, Wiſ- 
dom, Knowledge, or Virtue, than the rell. . 

Wuen z yet the weak Remains of Liberty are 
found (Liberty, the native Right of all the Images of 
God!) you find Faction, Paſſion, Self-Intereft, [or- 
did Gain, triumph over Right and Juſtice, Puþlick. 
Good, and Liberty itſelf; whoſe glorious Principles. 
they profeſs, to get that Popularity which may en- 
able them to deſtroy the very Principles they pre- 
tend to, I am my ſelf one of the Family of the 
Paſji, great Oppoſers of the Greatneſs of the Houſe 
of Medici, whoſe Power at laſt ſuppreſs'd the Liber- 
ty of Florence, The Factions of ls City, my Lord, 
were arrived to that Height, that neither Party con- 
ſider'd, in their publick Tranſactions, what was re · 
ally for the Publick Good; but what was fo far 
plauſible, as might promote their own Party, and 
defeat their Antagoniſts; and it was ſufficient to 
diſappoint the moſt beneficial Deſigns for their 
Country,. to have them propoſed by the Party that 
was the weakeſt. Nay, to get Proſelytes, our Flo- 
rentines, ſo jealous of their Honour, have not ſerupled 
to proſtitute their own Wives. 

Bor to go from the ſupreme Directors of States, 
whether Monarchic or Republican, let us take a View 
of the great, yet inferior Adminiſters of Nations. 

F 6 Inſtead 
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-Inftead of r of their Maſters, 
and adviſing them for the Good of their People, 
whoſe Happineſs and Rights are committed to t 
Charge to preſerve, not deſtroy; inſtead of inform- 
ing him of the true State of Affairs, and the Grie- 
yances of the People, their only Care is to encreaſe 
their own Power and Riches, without any Regard 
to the Prince or the Subject, but what is neceſſary 
to keep them from the Vengeance of an enraged 
Multitude, or the nearer Diſcovery and Reſentment 
of the Prince. How hard will it be, my Lord, 
to find a Miniſter of State, at leaſt in Itaꝶ, that fo 
much as thinks, or has really any Notion of the 
Publick Good, or the Service of his Prince? To fee 
the Fields uncultivated, and Cities deſolate, and the 
remaining People (Ghoſts, not Men ) perpetually 
caring under Oppreſſion, touches them not; they 
elieve they deſerve no better, while they arrogate 
to thenaſelves a ſort of Superiority of Kind, and add 
to thefr Luxury from the Sweat of the poor Wretches 
they make ſo. 

Song, my Lord, your Excellence will not inſiſt, 
that any of theſe fort of Fiends haye any Right to 
claim the beſt Share of Political Virtue, while they 
are the Deſtroyers of al! the Ends of human Society, 
and not the factors to it, as they ought; when 
2 are the Executioners, not Preſervers of the 

eople. 

Tuvs your Excellency will gain nothing by 
my Conceſſion of the Preference of political to 
cconomical Virtues ; ſince none of theſe are to be 
found in them, and, we hope, we are not wholly de- 
ſtitute of theſe, It is better to enjoy a private Ho- 
neſty, than aim at a public Villany, Tis better, in 
a publick Deſolation, to fly to the neareſt Place of 
Safety my ſelf, than to run into the common De- 
ſtruction, without being able to prevent or delay it. 

Your Excellency's ſecond Argument is, That God 
has given us Language for the Promotion of this 

Society; 
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Society; but the voluntary Abdication of Speech 
yan; Feel and preſumptuous, in rejecting the 
Gift of God as evil, or unuſeful. 

I wilL not, my Lord, mention the great Eſteem 
Silence has been in among the wiſeſt of the Anti- 
ents, the Hieroglyphics of t ians, or the Pre- 
cepts of Pythagoras ; becauſe thoſe may be queſtiona- 
ble Authorities. I ſhall only therefore anſwer for 
my Practice by Reaſon. It is granted, my Lord, 
that Speech is a Gift of God, and uſeful to human 
Society But ſo is the Sun, my Lord; yet no Man 
was ever thought impious for ſceking the Shelter of 
the Shade from its ſcorching Beams, The Tongue 
is given by God for the Benefit of Society; yet 
where there is no Society, it can be no Crime to be 
fileat ; elſe we muſt be obliged, in a ſolitary Walk 
by our ſelves in the Fields, to exerciſe it to no pur- 
poſe. Now, my Lord, a ſolitary Walk was never 
yet thought a Crime againſt human Society; and 
ours 1s but ſuch, lengthened out intoYears. Lan- 
guage I have allow'd to be the Gift of God, but 
God has not fo diſperſed his Gifts, as to ſecure 
them from an Abuſe; and that of the T , my 
Lord, is not only a thouſand times inveig 
in the holy Scriptures and Fathers, but is obſervable 
in every Company almoſt that you come in. Take 


away Vanity, Pride, Calumny, Railing, Prophane- 


neſs, Obſcenity, and the other Vices of Converſa- 
tion, and how little real Uſe will you find of the 
Tongue? and even there, how few make Uſe of it 
to the End deſigu d? Tho' the Tongue be a Gift of 


God, yet no body was ever yet ſo wild, to ima-. 
gine that we ought always to ſpeak z for that would 


not only be againſt all Maxims of Wiſdom, but 
would really introduce a new and more troubleſome 
Babel and Confufion, where all would be Speakers, 
and no Hearers; even worſe than perpetual Silence; 
ſince by Motions and Geſtures we may be under- 
ſtood, but by the other not at all, Hence it is ye 
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that every Man is Judge when, he is to ſpeak, und 
When hold his Tongue; that is, when Silence is to 
be obſerved, and when to be broken; but when a 
Man acts according to the Deciſion of his Judgment 
in this Particular, be cannot be condemned of a 
Crime. The Scripture tells us, That if our Eye of- 
fend us, we tyhſt pluck it out ; and yet the Eye is as 
great a Gift of God as the Tongue, yet ſubmitted 
to be deſtroy d by us, according to our own Judg- 
ment. dab 1 St 4 g . ” . = 5.46 : CEE F 


Is this Solitude we have no need of Diſcourſe ; 
and, by avoiding that, we avoid Backbiting, Slander, 
and idle Words, which interrupt Contemplation, and 
injure our Souls. We have therefore in this only 
follow'd' the Rule of the Scripture already quoted; 
Which, I hope, will be Juſtification enough of our 
Silence to your Excellence; fince we deſpiſe not the 
Gift: of God, but only uſe it not, for Fear of the 
Abuſe into which our Frailties are apt to throw it. 
Your Excellency's third Argument is, That as no 
Man is born for himſelf alone, ſo every Man has an 
incumbent and indiſpenſible Duty to common Society: 
But Solitude diſclaims this Duty, and prefers the Pri- 
vate to the Publick, contrary to the receiv'd Maxims of 
Morality,, which prefers the Publick to the Private. 
My Lord, I gran that no Man is born for him- 
ſelf only; but I deny that Solitude diſclaims the in- 
diſpenſible Duty of common Society; which being 
deny d, the reſt of your Excellency's Argument falls to 
the Ground. If by our Duty to common Society is 
meant, that every Man is obliged to have a Hand in 
the Management of publick Affairs, it is moſt evi- 
dently erroneous; for that is no where now prac- 
tis d, nor 1s it almoſt poſſible in a State of any Big- 
neſs. Such an Opinion muſt produce only Anarchy 
and Confuſion, which are certainly deſtructive to 
human Society; but this Duty in Particulars, or pri- 
vate Perſons, muſt be no more but a peaceable Sub- 
jection to the Laws, and the doing all the Good we 


can 
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can to our 7 ir without Injury to our ſelves, 
Now, my Bord, the Solitude that we makeChoice 
of, is within the Compaſs of human Society; it "is 
ſubordinate to the Government that allows and pro- 
tects us; and we do what Good to our Neighbour we 
can with our Prayers, which only are in our Power. 
It is ſeldom minded where Beggars refort; whether 
in Woods, or Highways, in Streets, or in Solitude. 
The State expects no more Service of them, than 
the Protection it gives them. We are, my Lord, 
Beggars, and live here on the Charity of our Foun- 
ders; we are incapable of ſerving the Publick, and 
may well therefore be allow'd to retreat to our ſelves 
alone and our God, the Cauſe and End of our Beings; 
and ſeek, in him, that Peace and Happineſs which 
we could no where find in the World ; as long as 
we are obedient to the Laws, and injurious to none, 
but Well-wifhers to alll . 

Tux fourth Objection is, That it is à ſort of Cow- 
ardice to fly out of the Field of Battſe, to intrench 
our ſelves in Fortifications inacceſſible to the Ene- 


my. g 
M Lord, I hope it will rather look like a pru- 
dent Conduct, than Cowardice, to retreat from an 
Enemy, that has too often been too hard for us in 
the open Field; and to ſeek our Defence in Faſtneſ- 
ſes, that are not ſo eaſily approachable, It would 
be the higheſt Temerity imaginable in me, to ven- 
ture into the Field, and bid Defiance to an Enemy 
that is ſo advantagiouſly poſted, and has ſo yer 
+ a Correſpondence in my own Camp. No; cis 
more like a wiſe General of over-harraſs'd, routed, 
and weaken'd Troops, to make a fair Retreat to ſome 
Eminence of deg Acceſs where the victorious Foe 


cannot bring up all its Train of Artillery againſt us, 
nor make Advantage of the Treachery of the Tray- 
tors within. Here, my Lord, Ambition, Hope, De- 
ſire, Luſt, have no Way to betray us, who are dead 
to our Paſſions, and every day waiting the Death of 

our 
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dur Bodies, to be diſſoly d and be with Chriſt, Bub- 
bled in all our paſt Stock, we are willing to mana 
well the laſt Stake, on which the Succeſs of 
whole Game depends. Nor are we here ſo ſecure, 
but that, alas! we often find the Under mining of 
the ſubtle Foe, and have many terrible Bickerings in 
our Countermines to beat him out of our Trenches, 
Our Retreat therefore, is Prudence, and not Cowar- 
dice, and by \ "rok pray a Virtue, not a Vice. 

| Tur hypothetical Fear of this Zeal prevailing, my 
Lord, to the Deſtruction of Society, I am afraid, is 
too pleaſant ro challenge an Anſwer, The World has 
too many Charms, and our Paſſions too great a Pre- 
valence, to ſuppoſe any Probability of ſo. total a De- 
fection from the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil, to 
imagine that we ſhould. have many Proſelytes; the 
Proviſion is too ſmall to furniſh many, and impoſſi- 
ble to, ſubſiſt all Mankind. But this, I aſſure your 
Excellence, whenever there is any Danger of this, if 
it happen in my Time, I will be the firſt that ſhall 
quit my Retreat from the World, to preſerve that 
Society which was falling, on fo extraordinary an Oc- 
caſion. I 2 my ſelf, that your Excellence 
threw, in this fifth Argument, out of Abundance, 
not to lay any great Streſs on its Force. 

Havmo thus, I hope, fully anſwer d your Objec- 
Rions againſt our bappy, and ſingular Solitude, I 
hope you will give me leave to take a View of both 
States, and ſee Which is moſt worthy of a rational 
Man; and then ſubmit to your y's Deter« 

mination the Juſtice of the Cauſe, | 
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A Continuation of the Hermit's Harangue 
againſt the World, and in Defence of 
Solitude ; being a general Satire on the 
ſeveral States and Pleaſures of Life. 


SH! my Lord, the Life of the World is 
but a wretched Stage, whoſe whole Bu- 
ſineſs is meerly to ſupport itſelf. The 
Men of the World pray, cringe, lie, flat- 
ter, {wear and forſwear, murder, cheat, 
and perpetrate all the Villanies in Nature, meerly and 
poorly to prolong a wretched ſervile Life, without 
the Uſe of Reaſon, or Benefit of Living. The Sol- 
dier wades thro' Seas of Blood, and Death, only to 
continue Life in Toils, Devaſtations, Hardſhips, Ha- 
zard, and brutal Want of Thought. The Merchant 
ventures thro Rocks and Quick ſands, in the Purſuit 
of that Gold, which, when obtain'd, he wants: Soul 
to enjoy, and Judgment to uſe. The Lawyer deals 
in Perjuries and Forgeries, to feed a noif) — 
Life. Man turns a Spaniel, fawns on Fools and 
cals, only to fill his craving Paunch, to drink and 
ſleep. And fo, thro' all Degrees, each ſtruggles to 
maintain that Life he knows not how to-1 his 
Advantage of, or to diſtinguiſh from a Brute's. My 
Lord, I have run thro* moſt Stations of Life, and 
cannot find any one worth the Ambition of a Man 
of Senſe, not to ſay a Man of — Reaſon 
diſtinguiſhes Man from Beaſt; but when a Man re» 
linquiſhes his Reaſon in his Conduct, nothing but the 
Form of Man remains, and he is only a Brute erect. 


Why then ſhould a Man, 2. 


I? 
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and juſtice have long ſince forſaken the World, pur- 
ſus either Happineis or Peace, where thoſe Foun- 
dations of them are no more? ern 
TRE Prince's Vices raiſe Men, not his Virtues, 
Power is got drunk, and orders Things ſo madly, 
that Men thrive now by their Vices, not their Vir- 
tues; nor is it now how innocent you are, or 
guilty but how much, or how little Money you 
ve, Small Faults are Villanies, but Exceſs makes 
them Virtues, Thus the little Pad is hanged for 
taking of your Purſe ; and the Lawyer grows a Judge, 
by robbing whole Eſtates. The Courtier, or- your 
Counſel, looks not on your Merit, or the Goodneſs 
of your Cauſe, but your Gold: if your Purſe be 
weak, in vain is your Merit great, or your Cauſe 
right; for Deſert and a good Cauſe, without Mo- 
ney, is the Torpedo of the Tongue; but let your 
Merit be ſmall, and your Cauſe bad, and your Purſe 
ſtrong, Preferment and Victory are your own. 
Waar Path, what Station of Life would you 
take to give me a Proof, that Man, rational Man, 
ſues Reaſon ?: There is a univerſal Taint in the 
ind; and there is no way of being free from the 
Infection. but by quitting Society. 
Tux fundamental Rights, the Foundations of that 
Happineſs for which Society is valuable, are diſſoly d, 
 yaniſh'd, dead. Security, Liberty, and Property are 
no more. The People, for whoſe Sakes Govern- 
ment was erected, have now no Benefit by it; and 
thoſe are only the happieſt, that are the leaſt Slaves. 
Let us go to Venice,, my Lord, your Excellency's 
Country, and ſee what their boaſted Liberty is; and 
we find it confined to a Few, who lord it o'er 
the Many in ſo exorbitant a manner, that muſt 
have diſpeopled their Dominions long ſince, had not 
Fortune placed them in the midſt of greater Ty- 
aasee. NytingD id nu atlas Hi zH⁰α b. 
(Ca a Man of, Reaſon, bear with Patience, to ſee 
his Fellow - Creatures, the equal Images of God, 
dite trampled 
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trampled under Foot, and on an equal Level 


with Brutes? And yet it will be hard to find a State 
that does not this with the Many, 'who ought al- 
ways to be the chief Object and Care of Govern- 
ment. What Man of Reaſon: can bear to ſee a 
dropſical, paralytic, drunken Murtherer, aſſume the 
Title of a God, and place himſelf on a Level with 
Omnipotence, when he has neither the Honour, Juf- 


tice, Underſtanding, nor Senſe of a Man? Nay, and 


to hear rational Men pleading for the Preheminence 
of Servitude, and that it is our Duties to be Beaſts 
of Burden, ” | | hr, 

Go from the Heads to their Miniſters, and find 
me one in ten thouſand, that have Honour, Honeſty, 
Underſtanding, Juſtice, or Generoſity. They tell us 
indeed of old, that Noblemen were wiſe, brave, ge» 
nerous, hoſpitable, juſt, and good; but the Truth of 
the Aſſertion we muſt not bring to the Teſt of our 
Times; when they are either Slaves to Avarice, like 
Traders cunning, or like Bullies looſe;  ſquandering 
their Subftance profuſely on Fools, Knaves, and their 
own Vices, or penuriouſly and. ſcandalouſly griping 
of all they can ay bold of. MThought of publi 
Good is fauph's at, that comes athwart their private 
Gain; to which they blindly. offer every thing that 
ought to be. valued by them; Friends, Children, Pa- 
rents; all Ties of Honour, Honeſty, and Religion. 

Trey uſe Men as their Fools, and Propetys 
throwing falſe Hopes and flattering Smiles around 
them, to - cram their Zevees' With the Shoals of 
Gudgeons that croud each Day to nibble at the Bait, 
which, like the Fruit of Tanzalus, they ſee fill fi 
purſuing Mouths, Merit they let ſtarve, while Fools 
enjoy their Smiles; or if, by wondrous chance, they 

w familiar with needy Worth, even in-their Bo- 

ms, they let it live on. Hope, and trifling Toys; 
while their pert, ſawcy, ſenſlefs Menials:thrive,- and 
get Preferments more ſubſtantial from them. They 
generally make uſe 'of Privileges and Titles, to * 
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the ſacred Ties of common Honeſty ; ſwelling upon 
the Spoils of truſting Bankrupts, robbing the induſ- 
trious Toil of the poor Trader: or, if they pay their 
Debts, it is becauſe they think it popular, not be- 
cauſe tis juſt; beſides, they ſell the Publick, and 
may well afford it, bartering the Prince's Places and 
bis Truſts with any Fool or Knave for guilty Gold: 
or if without a Bribe they do a Favour, they clog it 
with Fawning and Attendance, with ſuch a long 
Idolatry of Body, that Men of Senſe can't pay the 
vile Extortion. Dull {laviſh Souls indeed, Unthrifts 
of Time, tho' kick'd like Spaniels, will fawn on 
them ſtill, and, by Importunity, and Impudence of 
bearing, wreſt from them what they would have, 
— 4 the Benefit like Knaves, which they got like 
00 

Pass IN o, my Lord, from theſe Great Ones to 
the Bulk of Mankind, what a Medley do we 
find! a perfect Farce! or, like ſick Mens Dreams, 
without Order, or Connection! Formality and Bu- 
fineſs in every Man's Face, but neither Thought nor 
Reaſon in their Conduct or Converſation, Here you 
a pert Sot reading News, Letters, and Verſes in 
Street, to contradict his Diſcourſe by an unſea · 
ſonable Proof of his. Reading and Writing, There 


own Underſtanding. There a erack'd Sempſtreſs, 
dreſe d like a Lady's Daughter. Here an Hoſtler's Son 

a y his Side, like a Gentleman; and 
there a Man of Birth in a tatter'd Coat, and ont at 
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footed V „he has go & vaſt Eftate _— 
ing the and 1 on the I. — . 
Tuber not to Wit; it may introduce you, in- 


ern you gre, nor you, Fa he 


Ve, ' 
n to the 

Fair, and the Great, you that brings 
the La to the Board with ings and Queens: 


if you loſe, you oblige with your Money; but 
if Jo wi command with your * 
the ge 1 your bumble Servant, and the Lady what 
you 

Is there any thing ſo contrary to Senſe, 
and fo — ridiculous, as to (© 5 Van wn ef 
Fortune and Qeality oC and ſerapin 
immenſe Sums of Money ** — ion nf ſpend 
Poor, and the benyihe” his Prince and Country; 
when he has not the Soul to uſe what he has alrea- 
dy, and muſt loſe the Whole, as ſoon as ready Death 
intercepts his lunatick Hopes and Defires; or the 
Deſtruction of that Country he has ſold, has ſub- 
jected it to the E ? They muſt be look'd on 
as a fort of Mad. men, and ought to be confin d in 
cloſe Rooms. For they act without Aim, and fa-' 
rigue themſelves, Day and Night, for Heaps of 

ealth they know not who ſhall enjoy. | 

Is there any thing more ridiculous, except * 
former, than to ſee a Man who ht to follow 
Reaſon, running Night and Day after a Drab, that” 
values him no more than ſhe does Senſe and Under- 
ſtanding; and ſtill purſuing the ſame Game, after he 
has found out the Folly? ? He that places his Happi- 
neſs in Woman, builds on 
can find Reſt or Satisfaction; his Days are haunted' 
with Noiſe, and his Nights with Fears: And Dif. 
eaſes and Poverty is the Quarry he muſt hope for. 
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_. War, can I iy of Ambition, that Avarice of 


Glory, or Power, the former more excuſabls than 


the latter; ſince the Publick may be benefited, by the 
former, but himſelf, only by the latter? To ſee 
Men of Gravity and Vears, caballing, watching 
whole Nights, in countermining an Gppoſite; be- 
traying all the Laws of Right and Wrong, merely 
for a Place depending on the Prince, or the People; 
both . whoſe Fayours are. fickle and frail, and of a 


- 


not by Merit? 


Day, when, they are gain d by Cunning and Trick, 


Mr Lord, I ſhou'd be tedious to-take Full View 
of the very ridiculous Face of the World, in all 
their prepoſterous Cares, by which they baniſh the 


Happineſs they pretend to purſue, and which are 
not ,worthy a Man of. Honour, nor Senſe. But 


if we. look on theſe things with e religious Eye, 
they then preſent a, terrible Proſpect, and wou'd 
tempt a Man to think that Hell was, broke looſe, 
and that there cou'd be no greater Devils, than are 
now in Poſſeſſion of the World: Nay, they in 
ſame meaſure exceed the Wickedneſs of the Devils 
themſelves; they know and tremble, at the Being 
of God; | theſe ſcoff and laugh the Notion of a 
Deity quite out, of the World: Nay, having quit- 
ted Reaſon in the whole Conduct of their Lives, 


they will ſhake Hands with a Fool in their Opini- 


ons, leſt they ſhou d deſtroy their Aims, and fooliſh 
Deſires. Thus they will rather be guilty of ſo mon- 
ſtrous an Abſurdity, as the attributing the Riſe of 
Order to Chance, than allow it the Work of an 
omnipotent, all- wiſe, all*juſt, and all- good Creator. 
While they inſiſt that Nothing can come of No- 
thing, they wau'd allow the Formation of all Things 
to Not 


Nothing; for Chance, is Nothing, it has no Be- 
ings. and by Conſequence muſt be Nothing, and 
ly depending on Cauſes. and Beings pre- exiſtent 


w 


to it ſelf, and nothing akin to it. Thus they wou'd 
cover one Abſurdity with another, while they hide 
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and ſhelter their wicked and irrational Actions, un- 
der wicked and irrational Principles; fond of Fa- 
tigue and Trouble, and averſe to Happineſs and Eaſe. 
QuiTTING, now, this Lake of Sodom, the World, 
let us lift up our Thoughts to Objects worthier a 
Man of Reaſon, and Religion: for he who pretends 
to Reaſon, and yet wou'd diſchim Religion; is a 
Cheat; being equally deſtitute of both. Like Men 
eſcap'd a Storm, we behold, from the ſtcure Beach; 
the Wrecks, the boiſterous. Waves, and the toſt d 
Veſſels, bleſſing Heaven for our Deliverance from 2 
Tempeſt, in which we ſee ſo _— periſh,” averſe 
ev 'n to the Shore that ſhou'd fave them. 
Herz we have Objects capable of employing o 
Thoughts, and Contemplation, perpetually, wi 
Satiety ; when Infinity is the Conſideration, we can 
never want Motives of Wonder, or Deſire; that 
which fills up the Happineſs of all Eternity, is ſuf- 
ficient to over+fill. the. moſt exalted, and moſt. capa / 
cious Soul, in this frail Fleſh. O infinite Good- 
neſs! whether we contemplate thee in all the My- 
riads thou and Omnipotence have praduc'd, of live 
ing Beings, capable of thy everlaſting Bleſſings, or 
whether we go farther, and admire thee in the 
re-eſtabliſhing the loſt Race, and ſetting open the 
Gates of Heaven, at the ſame Time that the Sins of 
Man ſhut thoſe of Paradiſe; whether we view thee 
in the ſtupendous OEconomy of the World, in thy 
Wondersithro' all the vaſte Expanſe / numberleſy add 
endleſs, in thy Glory, and thy Power; or wh 
we contemplate thee in thy wonderful D 
to Mankind; the Meditation perpetually fills the Soul 
with a Pleaſure proportion d to the Vaſtneſs of our 
Wiſhes and Deſires; for, proceeding from Omuipo- 
tence, nothing elſe can be able to give us true, fin- 
cere, and perfect Satis faction and divine Pleaſure: 
but Omnipotence it ſelf. To which I recommend 
your Excellence; with my humble Deſire that you 
permit me to return to that holy Silence, to which 
Nel J owe 
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I owe ſo ſublime, that no earthly Confidera- 
tion OE the Loſs of. 

Tux Cardinal ſeem'd a little uncaſy and ſhagrin'd, 
at the bold Truths which the Hermit had utrer'd; 
but, tho' his Conſcience was a little wounded, yet 

ing from the boly Deſart, and coming to the 
warm Monaſtery, reſtor d bim to his former Follies, 
and Cardinaliſh Principles, and Conduct. Donna An- 
| who hop'd to have heard from him ſome Le- 
gend of St. Rommaldu, was terribly diſappointed, 
when none of the Saints, nor the Virgin ber ſelf, 
had any Share of his Diſcourſe. * 


Cnay. VI. 


Of the Cardinal's Return 10 Foligni; his 

_ paſſing the Appennines, and Arrival at 

| Lorettoz and his Journey thence to 
Ferrara. The miraculous Conception of 
a Venetian Voman, told Donna An- 
gela, by a Prieſt, on the Road. 


EIN G refreſh'd at the Monaſtery, Don- 
ER ne Angels prevail'd that we might re- 
1 Q turn the ſame Way we came, that ſhe 
STS might again hear the s of Valom- 
broſa, and Alvers, The Cardinal, in 

iance with her Deſire, went back the fame 

Way, and viſited the ſame Places, and from Mount 
Alvern went down the other Side of the Appennines ; 
and paſſing thro' Foſſombrone, and Urbano, we came 
to Fano, a pretty City on the Adriatic, Being come 
thither, and refreſh'd our ſelves, the Cardinal's Ca- 


laſhes, and Equipage, that were left at Foligni, met us. 


Going . 
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Going out of Town, we had not trayell'd far 
but we diſcover'd a Troop of People dreſs'd in a 
comical manner, and mounted as pleaſantly, They 
prov'd to be Pilgrims, going from Bologna to Loretto, 
about fifty, riding on Aſſes; a Way of travelling 


much us d in the Marca di Ancona, They were 


all in their Pilgrims Weeds, an aſh-grey-colour'd large 
Linen Veſt ; by their Girdles a large pair of Beads, on 
their Breaſts their Scuala, and in their Hands their 
Staves, bleſs'd by the Curate of their ſeveral Pariſhes. 
We had not rode far, but we were come up 
with about twenty Calaſhes of Ladies, or She-Pil- 
grims, all Relations, or Miſtreſſes, of the former 
Troop of Male-Pilgrims, They were all richly 
dreſs'd, gay and airy, with little Pilgrims Staves 
of Gold, Silver, or Ivory, faſten'd to the Body of 
their Gowns, . and powder'd o'er with, Pearls, and 
Diamonds; ſame were compos'd of Orange-Flowers, 
others of the artificial Flowers of Bologna; others 
had cram'd the curious Work of Years into' that lit- 
tle Compals. | 
Being come our firſt Stage, Donna Angela, im- 
mediately ſtruck with this Devotion, deſired to 
dine with the He and She-Pilgrims. - But 2 
their Diſcourſe run all on their Miſtreſſes Staves an 
Gaieties, little ſuiting the Occaſion, ſhe expreſs d her 
Diſſatisfaction to a Pilgrim that apply'd his Diſcourſe 


to her, which was wholly on the miraculous Houſe 


of Loretto; how it was born from the holy Land 
by Angels, firſt into Dalmatia, then into another 
Place in Italy, and laſtly, fix d where it was, by 
Hands divine: and a thouſand ſtrange Miracles, per- 
form'd by the holy Chapel, To Angela's Complaint, 
he reply'd, that they were moſt of the Men.and 
Ladies of Quality of Bologna; that at Times of Re- 
paſt they were allowed to divert themſelyes ; but 
that all was innocent, as free, 

Tuis Pilgrim, who was a Bolognian Earl, took 
z mighty Fancy to the Simplicity of Donna Angela, 
| Vol. II, It 1 which 
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which encreas'd by the continual Convetſe he had 
with her to Zoretto; and in that Place. The more 
to ingratiate himſelf, he aſſured her he was a Prieſt, 
but that in Honour to the Pilgrimage, he had quit- 
ted his Habit for that of a Pilgrim of Lorerto. From 
whence, he told her, he deſign'd to go to Venice, 


to ſee ſome Relations who liv'd in that City. 


Ir was an odd Undertaking of this Prieft, or pre- 
tended” Prieſt, to attack the Virtue and Chaſtity of 
a Cardinal's Niece then actually under his Protection; 
yet Induſtry, and little Religion, were great Helps 
ro his Succeſs; which he accompliſh'd in a little 
time after our Arrival at Venice. 

Bine come to Loretto, Donna Angela perform'd 
all her Devotions, and viſited the holy Chapel, in all 
the Formalities of the moſt ſuperſtitious Bigotry. 

Our Stay at Loretto was not long enough for me 
to make any freſh Diſcoveries of the Folly of the 
People, or the Knavery of the Prieſts, who are 
fond enough of ſuch Pilgrims, but ſufficiently rude, 
and cruel to thoſe who are poor, and depend on their 
Charity. They take it to be a ſort of interloping on 
them, when*any one pretends to Charity but them- 
ſelves. - But theſe are Things known to every one. 

Tut Cardinal having done his Buſineſs at Loretio, 


- ahd his Niece her Devotions, we ſet out for Venice, 


with this good Father in our Retinue, who rode by 
the Calaſh which carry'd Doma Angela, and enter- 
eain'd her with Stories of Saints and wonderful Mi- 
racles. Among the reſt, he faid a pious Relation of 
his in Venice, who had long born great Devotion to 


the Virgin, and continu'd, in Honour of her, a Maid, 


had a Defire, ſeeing the Corruption of the World, 
that ſhe might have a Child by ſome miraculous 
Means, without the Help of a Man; who by Con- 
ſequence, not being born of corrupt Seed, might be 
a Medium of recalling the Depravity of Mankind 


. from their wicked Ways, and reſtoring the pure 


Worſhip of the Virgin, and all the holy Saints; 405 
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cially to recall Venice from that Supinity and al- 
moſt Disbelief of all' Religion, which now reigns 
in that City. This good, pious Woman, made uſe 
of the Prayers of good St. Bridget, which if you 
fay thirty Days together, you infallibly obtain what- 
ſoever you demand; by which Means, and the pe- 
culiar Favour of the Virgin, . the Angel Gabriel was 
ſent to her, and got her with Child ; of which ſhe 
was no ſooner brought to Bed, but the Child ſpake 
to the People, and threaten'd Judgments if 
they continu d in their Wiekedneſs. But the good Peo- 
ple that were at the Labour, conſidering the Severity 
of the Government of Venice, advis'd a perpetual Si- 
lence of this Miracle, till the Child came of Age 
ſufficient to execute the Meſſage he was ſent on. 
So the Boy was immediately convey'd out to Nurſe; 
and the Mother aroſe from her Bed, as well and 
unconcern'd as if ſhe had ne'er had a Child; and 
yet continues a zealous Worſhiper of the Virgin, 
that had allow'd her a Favour fo peculiar. | 
Tux cunning Impoſtor preach'd not to the deaf, 
for the innocent Angela not only believ'd him, but, 
ſtruck with the Singularity and Novelty of the 
Miracle, began to hope for a like celeſtial Amour; 
ſince ſhe had found ſo much Falſhood in her earthly 
Gallant. The Credulity of Superſtition and Bigo- 
try is incredib'e; and it is impoſſible to invent any 
thing ſo monſtrous and impoſſible, which will not 
ſeem extremely probable and likely, when view'd 
with Eyes deluded by thoſe Follies. 12 
ANGEL A ask'd whether this Lady were alive, 
and whether it were poſſible to have a few Words 
with her, about 4" Miracle fo extraordinary, which 
had mov'd both her Curioſity and Admiration. 
« Mavan, ſaid the Prieft, am unwilling to tell 
« you a Lie; and yet I ſee a great Inconvenience 
„in anſwering truly. Should I tell you ſhe were 
dead, I ſhould act with more Prudence, "tho? I 
told you a Falſity, becauſe ſhe really is alive, and 
N | G 2 * happy 
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happy in daily Converſation with the Angels and 
Saints. But then, on the other Hand, ſhou'd I 
tell you that you may ſee her, and converſe with 
„% her, I betray my Truſt; ſince if it ſhould be 
« known to the Magiſtrates, who are all wicked 
Men, or even to my Lord Cardinal your Uncle, 
« who out of Curioſity, or for Want of Faith, not 
Devotion, ſhou'd enquire into it, it wou'd be diſ- 
«« pleaſing to the Virgin, to the laſt Degree, and 
« ſufficient to put both her and my ſelf out of her 
<« Favour, I wou'd, Madam, with all my Heart, 
„ comply with your Deſires, ſince I believe them 
«« founded on Faith and Devotion, but I am not 
« willing to run ſo deſperate a Hazard of offending 
* the glorious Virgin, who alone worketh great 
Miracles, and is the Gate of Heaven, by expoſing 
« her Hand-maid to the Inſults of Infidels, before 
« the Time allotted for her Appearance with her Son. 

Tuis cunning Diſcourſe rais'd yet Donna Angela's 
' Deſires to a greater Pitch, and made her aſſure him, 
that if he wou'd comply with her in that Particular, 
ſhe wou'd keep it a Secret from all Men, and par- 
ticularly from her Uncle; and to this ſhe invok'd 
the Virgin to witneſs, and to deal with her as ſhe 
diſcharg'd her Engagement. . , 

« BuT, Madam, purſu'd he, not only not to 
40 of this, is inſufficient in ſo weighty an Af- 
fair, but there muſt be Caution us d. ev'n in the 
Interview; you Will be watch'd; you are a Lady 
« of too great a Figure not to be obſery'd, and an 
« Eye kept on your Motions wherever you go; 
« now the Danger is near equal, whether the Diſ- 
*« covery be made by our Tongue, or our Conduct. 
I Au willing, reply'd Angela, to do any thing 
« you can in Reaſon delire, to obtain ſo ſingular a 
« Happineſs; and if you will inſtrut me how I 
40 ſhall behave my ſelf, under your holy Conduct, I 
© hope I may merit the Service. 


4 WELL, Madam, (return'd the Prieſt) I cannot * 
deter- 
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« determine much on the Matter at preſent, but I 
« will conſult the Bleſſed Woman, and as ſhe di- 
« rects, I ſhall do. You ſhall ſee me in St. Mark's, 
at high Maſs every Sunday, and if in any Diſguiſe, 
« you will come thither the firſt Sunday after your 
« Arrival, I will inform you of what Progreſs I 
have made, towards the Satisfaction of your Wiſhes. 

DONNA ANGEL A was infinitely fatisfy'd at what 
was paſt, and nothing could now pleaſe her but an An- 
gel for a Husband. Being come to Ferrara, the Prieſt 
took his Leave, but not without her putting him in 
mind of his Promiſe, and his Aſſurance of not forget- 
ting it. The Cardinal had ſome Affairs to diſpatch of 
the Pope in this City, and ſo ſtaid there ſome Days; 
but the fuppos'd Prieft went directly for Venice. 


Feen 


CAA y. VII. 


The Cardinal's Arrival at Venice; the Ad- 
venture of Donna Angela with a Prieſt, 
whom ſhe took for the Angel Gabriel. 


FTER more than a Fortnight's Delay; 
the Cardinal ſet out for Venice, to the Sa- 
tis faction of his Niece, who was  ſuffici- 
aſh ently impatient to ſee and experiment the 
Wonders ſhe hoped to find real in her own Perſon. 
She thought and dream'd of nothing elſe, for (Me iu 
her Sleep wou'd often careſs me, and cry out, 0? 

holy Angel, thy Handmaid is not worthy of this Honour. 
Being come to Venice, and fix'd in a Palace of the 
Orrobonj, Donna Angela was at a Loſs how to con- 
trive her meeting of the Prieſt ; but Woman's Wir 
ſeldom fails them at a dead Lift, tho' they be never 
ſo filly in all Things beſides. She made an Excuſe 
of going to ſee a lick Relation, muffl'd up in hes 
G 3 | Veil 
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Veil, attended but by one Maid. As ſhe paſs'd by 
the Church of St. Mark, ſhe pretended, that ſhe 
wou'd go in, and hear Maſs. 
Tux Prieſt had heard of the Cardinal's Arrival, 
and therefore was ready juſt within the Door; An- 
ela's Eyes were about her, to ſee for her Guide, 
and both being diligent in the fame Matter, they 
ſoon came to meet, but the Prieſt obſerving her 
Maid, faid nothing to her, but gave her a Note, with 
Order to burn it, as ſoon as the had read it, and 
ard to obſerve the Directions he had given 
er in it, | 
Tas Prieſt paſs'd away, and Donna Angela burnt 
with Deſire of reading the Billet, which contain'd 
the Sum of all her preſent Deſires. Having made 
her a Vilit, heard her Maſs, and being return'd 
home, ſhe retired to her Cloſet, and read this Note. 


LETTER. 


Have, my good Daughter, been diligent in accom- 

pliſhing your Wiſhes; aud the Bleſſed Woman having 
found you a Favourite of the Holy Virgin, has conſented 
that you ſhould ſes her, if you nicely regard her Directi- 
— muſt ſay the Roſary five times a Day till next 
Sunday, and St. Bridget“ Prayers once a Day, 0 
rain whatever you moſt deſire, then come alone to St. Mark's 
to Viſpers, and I'll conduct you to her. 


Tux Roſary and St. Bridget's Prayers now took 
— _ her Time, and what ſhe defir'd, was to be 

Mother of an Angel's Child, as this peculiar Ser- 
vant of the Virgin had been, Her Devotion for 
this was ſo much, that I had faſted to her Prayer, 
had I not found Favour in the Eyes of her Maid and 
the Cardinal, for Merit is always dear to the Great 


and the Fair. The Sunday comes, ſhe goes to the 


Sacrament, and after locks her ſelf up in her Cloſet, 


* 


as to retire all Day to Prayers; * 


| 
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of ber Devotion, ſhe put on a Diſguiſe, which be- 
fore ſhe had procur'd, and under a Veil goes undiſ- 
cover d to Veſpers, at St. Mark's. Her Guide was 
ready, and after many By-Turnings, and PR by 
two or three Canals, we arrive at a very handſome 
Houſe ; are conducted by the good Prieſt up to an 
Apartment, where we found on her Knees, before 


— a Picture of the Virgin, a venerable, tho' not old 


Lady, praying aloud for the Completion of her Pro- 
miſe, in adding to her Son a Help and Aſſiſtant in 
the great Work that he was to undertake; and that 
fince ſhe had reveab'd to her, that this young Vir- 
gin ſhould be the Veſſel conſecrated to this Office, 
ſhe beg'd the Hour might not be long deferr d. The 
Picture, by ſome Art, ſeem'd to nod a Conſent. 
Donna Angela was not a little pleas'd, and fſurpriz'd 
at what ſhe heard, and ſaw, hitting ſo ſtrangely her 
Deſires, which ſhe had nor communicated by the 
leaſt Word to the Prieſt. But ſhe did not conſider, 
that he had ſufficiently diſcover'd by her earneſt Re- 
queſt, to ſee this miraculous Woman, that ſhe not 
only believed the Fiction, but was deſirous of the 
ſame Fate. | 
Tux pious good Woman, after her Prayers, grcets 
Dama Angela with all the holy Sentences that cou'd 
ſerve to raiſe her Opinion of her, and confirm her 
Hypocriſy. She magnify'd the wonderful Power of 
the Virgin, and leſſen d the Wonder, when ſhe was 
capable of doing all Things by the Help of her Son, 
who never cou'd deny any Thing ſhe ask'd. 
That the Age was now ſo: wicked, that nothing 
but a very great Miracle could recover it, and fave 
their City from being ſwallowed up by the Sea. 
« I know, my good Daughter (ſaid ſhe) that thou 
art fully ſenlible of this Neceſſity, and of the Mi- 
"1 racle; and the Power of the Virgin to work it; 
and, therefore, as a Reward of thy Faith in her, 
* ſhe bas choſen thee, as an Inſtrument of this 
by me, bells thee tby Do- 
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ſires are granted, and what thou baſt been praying 
for, ſhall be accompliſhed in a Week. For as I 
«« was made pregnant by the Angel Gabriel, ſo ſhalt 
thou be by the Arch-Angel Michael. But thou 
* muſt in the mean time purify thy Body, and thy 
Mind; and as thou haſt to Night, attend at the 
* ſame Place, and the ſame good holy Man ſhall 
conduct thee to the heavenly Viſion, and Joy, that 
«© no Tongue can expreſs, nor any Mind imagine. 

Tuxx joining Hands, and ſaying the Roſary to- 
gether, and after the Lady of the Houſe had urg'd 
the Virgin to confirm her Promiſe to Donna Angela, 
the Picture bow'd, and from its Eyes and Mouth 
darted Flaſhes of Fire, which expir'd in Clouds of 
Smoke, that perfum'd the Room with all the Sweets 
of Arabia. Donna Angela was in ſuch a Rapture, 
that they might have then put an. End to that 
Farce, had the good Prieſt thought one Enjoyment 
enough for his Stomach. But he lik'd her too well 
to be ſatisfyd with that; but having thus artfully 
brought her Credulity to an abſolute Certainty, he 
convey'd her back again to the Place where he 
met her, and with his Benediction diſmiſs d her. 

Tunis Week was the moſt tedious that ever Don- 
na Angela had known. She number'd the Hours, 
and follow'd her Prayers to ſuch a Degree, that the 
Cardinal was afraid Devotion wou'd make her mad, 
and therefore propos'd to her to go to the Opera 
to divert her; that the Mind was too frail in this 
Body to be always intent on Devotion, and ſhould 
therefore be ſometimes unbent to recruit its Strength, 
and enable it to return to pious Duty, with greater 
Force and Efficacy. 

Bur the Cardinal might have preach'd his Heart 
out before he could have prevail'd with her to go 
to an of the Fleſh, when ſhe was waiting 
for ſo ſpeedy a One of the Spirit. She put the 
Cardinal off, with Indiſpoſition, and Averſion to 
Noiſe, and Company, and ſuch like Excuſes; and 


retired 
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retired to her Cloſet to enjoy her Prayers, and 
Wiſhes. 
Ar laſt the happy Day approaches, and by the: 
ſame Means ſhe had before, ſhe got to St. Mark's, 
and finding there her Guide, ſhe commits her ſelf 
to him, and arrives at the Matron's Houſe, conduc- 
ted up Stairs, and, not now into the Apartment,. 
where ſhe had been before, but into a lofty Chapel 
all adorn'd with Pictures, at the upper End a Mag- 
nificent Altar, and on it the Picture of the Virgin, 
on each ſide of which, ſupported by Pillars, ſtood. 
two Marble Statues of St. Gabriel; and St. Michael, 
the later with flowing looſe Robes,. with a Spear 
in his Hands, with which he pierced the Devil, who, 
in a hideous Form, he trod under his Feet. | 
Beine come to the Chapel Door, the Prieſt took 
his Leave of her, and committed her to the Matron, 
fince the Myſteries, that were to be performed, wers 
not for ſuch unhallow'd Eyes, as his, to behold, or 
for any Man, how pious ſoever, to be preſent. So- 
recommending himſelf to her. Prayers, he went 
about his Buſineſs, with a Promiſe to return by 
the Dusk of the Evening, to convey. the Lady home 


10, g 
Tux Prieſt being gone, the two Ladies enter d 


the Chapel, and immediately lock d faſt the Door 
after them: - Approaching the Altar thus, both knelt 


down, and after many tedious Prayers, they roſe 


up, and the Matron led her to a Side of the Cha- 
pel, where ſtood a rich Couch, and by-it a little: 
Batb,- which ſhe aſſared her, was holy Water, con- 
ſecrated by St. Michael himſelf, and in which ſhe” 
muſt bath her ſelf before ſhe could be capable of his 
Embraces. The ſimple Girl began to undreſs her, 
and now all naked, diſcover'd a Body ' that» might: 
tempt any Angel of Fleſh and Blood. The Bath was: 
molt odoriferous, and warm enough to inſtill a ſortz 
of Looſeneſs of Wiſhes, and Appetites for the Oc 
caſion. After ſhe had __ a lictle while, .the Sheety 
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on the Couch was laid open to receive her, and dry 
her Body ; which done, ſhe was order'd to lie there 
in that poſture, till the Approach of the Angel, whoſe 
Preſence none was to ſee, but the Perſon he favour- 
ed in that manner. WY | | 

Tnus the Matron withdrawing, left none but my 
ſelf and Donna Angela; ſhe, in Expectation of the 
happy Moment, and I to ſee what the End of this 
Farce wou'd prove. The Matron had not heen long 
gone, but there was a little Rumble, as of diſtaut 
Thunder, and immediately the Room was all filled 
with Light, and the Statue of St. Michael fle down 
from the Pillar, to both our great Dread and Aſtoniſh- 
ment, when another Clap of Thunder turn'd all the 
Marble into Fleſh, with Eyes, and Hands that be- 

to move. I fled under the Couch now for 

car, and Donna Angela was in a Trance, when the 

flowing Garments fell off, and delivered a Man ſtark 

naked to the View, only round his Head there was 

a Wreath of Lawrel, which ſhone like Fire, and in 

| his Hand he ſtill held the Spear he did, when be 
was Marble, 

In this Poſture he approached the Couch, and took 
eaſie Poſſeſſion of Angela's Perſon; it being ſame 
time'e'er her Fear would ſuffer her to know what 
ſhe was doing; and when ſhe cam to her ſelf, the 
Joy ſhe experienced, made her, give a Looſe to her 

ſure in the Embraces of an Angel. d 

- Some Hours they paiſs'd in this amorous En- 
counter, and Donna Angela, by Art, laid faſt aſleep. 
Then I ſaw them remove the whole Machine, and 
=p it again on the Pedeſtal, and the pious good 

rieſt remain in his Mortal State, while the pious 
Matron help'd him to his Cloaths, and being drels'd, 
retir'd till Angels wak ec. 
Tus Hour being come, the Matron comes in, and 
receives her in her Arms, 2 firſt paid her the 
Reſpect of a conſecrated Veſſel. Now: being cloath d 
_ ſhe was led into a Room (where the Pri waited 
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for her, and where the was refreſh'd with little 


Collation, and then re- conducted to St. Mark's as 


was uſual, 

DONNA Angela, who had no Averſion to the 
Pleaſure, but what ſhe deriv'd from her ſuppoſing 
it a Sin, being now freed from that Fear, was un- 
ſatisfy'd, that this ſhould be the only Time of a 
Happineſs, which ſhe till more defir'd, She had 
recommended her ſelf to the Prayers of the Matron 
of the Houſe, for the continuance of the Favour, 
till ſhe found her ſelf with Child; and'now' for 
not to defire the Prieſt to put her in Mind' of 
Promiſe. ö 

Having made another Appointment, and parted 
with the Prieſt, ſhe returned home in good Order, 
and got in undiſcover'd. | 

I was not able to bear ſa impious a picee of Blaſ- 
phemy, and Prophaneſs, and was therefore reſolved 
to undeceive the poor Lady from another Abuſe. 
Accordingly, being returned to the ſame Scene of 
Impiety, and Michael now diſcloſed to the View, as 
formerly, with nothing but his Spear in his Hand, 
he haying at the Feet of the Couch laid it down, 
I leap'd at his naked Leg, and gave him ſuch a 
Squeeze, as his Reſolution was not able to ſupport 
his Angelhood under the Pain, but crying out, in a 
pitiful manner, endeavour'd to gain his Spear to run 
me through, But Donna Angela, finding by his 
Voice, and this Action, how ſhe had been abuſed, 
flew in his Face, and gave him ſuch Bruiſes in dan- 
gerous Parts, that he fell on the Couch, and roar'd 
out ſo loud, that the pious Matron came in, in a 
Fright, and left the Door open. Angela had by this 
time got on ſome of her Cloaths, and ram out the 
very Moment that the Bawd came in, and I with 
her down Stairs, and thence into the Stredt, Aus! 
gela was in too great a Fright her ſelf ta look af-' 
ter me too, ſo that as ſhe was taking a Gondala T 
was whip'd up by a Rogue, who made it his Bu- 
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fineſs to ſteal, and ſell Dogs of any curious Make. 
And having got me, ſoon brought me to the French 
Ambaſſador's Lady, who gave him two Ducats for 
me, intending to carry me into France, whether ſhe 
was going with her Husband, who was re-call'd, as 
ſoon as the Carnival was over. I was pleas d that 
Fortune had thus thrown me into the only Hands I 
cou'd deſire, except thoſe of an Engliſh Ambaſſador 
returning to London, where I cou'd only hope the 
Herb Sana Mente. However, France was not out of 
my Way, and ,the Diſcoveries I made during my 
Abode in that Nation, were a ſufficient Amends for 
the Delay of my returning to Manhood, 

Tat Confuſion of the approaching Carnival, was, 
I ſuppoſe, no ſmall 22 to the Eſcape of 
thoſe concern d in the Affair of Donna Angela; I ne- 
ver cou d hear, during my ſmall ſtay at Venice, that 
they were diſcovered, or brought to any Puniſh- 
ment for {o impious a Villany. 

I 8vypose the young Lady was not fond of ma- 
king a Diſcovery' ſo injurious to her Reputation; 
or if ſhe did, it was with ſo little Noiſe, that it 
reached not my Lord Ambaſſador. 
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| 1 nA r. VAL. 
A Trick put upon a Frenchman, by 4 
Venetian Sharper. The Adventures of 


Feroce, and thoſe of Don Superbo of 
Sardinia. | 


o' 1 had thus changed my Quarters 
from Valian to French, yet the Perfecti- 
ons of my Perſon were ſuch powerful 
is Io Credentials, that they recommended me 
in a molt particular manner to my La- 
dy Ambaſſadreſs, her Couſin, a young Lady of about 
* | eighteen, 
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eighteen, and my Lady's principal Woman, about 
twenty two, who had a Reſt of Beauty, enough to 
engage more Hearts than one in Venice; as is plain 
from the Addreſſes of Don Feroce, and Den Superbo, 
the former of Valladolid, the latter of Sardinia, both 
now of the Train of the Spaniſh Ambaſſador, to the 
moſt Serene Republick. 

- I Hap not been long in this Family before Din- 
ner, and before that was qyer, there came a poor 
Frenchman to ſpeak with his Excellence, and when 
the Table was remov'd, he was admitted to his Au- 
dience; the Subſtance of it was to this Purpoſe; 

„ THAT he had been baſely cheated by a Venetian; 
© of above three hundred Crowns, and he therefore 
„ beg'd his Excellence to ſtand his Friend to the 
„ Magiſtrate, that he might at leaſt have his Money 
„ again, | F 

«My good Friend, faid the Ambaſſador, you muſt 
« be a little plainer in your Account, you muſt let 
me know in what manner the Cheat was com- 
* mitted, what Witneſſes you have of the Fact, and 
« what Meaſures you deſire me to take, in order 
to redreſs your Grievance, | 

« My Lord, reply'd the Frenchman, I have not 
been long come to Venice, where J had Letters of 
Recommendation to the Sign of the Sturgeon, to 
take up my Quarters while I Raid in this City, as 
a Place conveniently ſituate tor my Affairs; which 
+ obliged me often to receive, and pay away Money, 
and to look to my Caſh, In the fame Inn lodg d 
the Italian, who has done me this Wrong. He 
» obſerving me frequently counting my Money in 
Publick, with a falſe Face of Friendſhip, told me, 
* That it was by no Means ſafe in this City, for 
„ any. Man to make ſo publick a Sbew of his Mo- 
* ney z/ and therefore adviſed me, as a Friend, When- 
ever I had occaſion to weigh my Gold, or tell 
over my Silver, I ſhould lock my. ſelf up in my 
Chamber, ſince by doing it ſo openly, I exposd 
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« my ſelf to the Tricks of the Rogues of the 
«4 Town, 33 — on — Watch for 
«. Prizes t Nature, eſpecially Strangers, 
« whoſe Ignorance of the Place, and People, might 
A beſt ſecure them in their Robbery. 

„ Apnvice that ſeem'd fo diſintereſted, and, ſince 
« from almoſt a perfect Stranger, gave me no ſmall 
% Opinion of his Candour and Honeſty, which pro- 
«duced at that time, my Thanks for the Infor ma- 
tion, and afterwards, an Iutimacy, and particular 
4. Friendſhip. He having thus laid the Foundation 
« of his after Roguery, one Day applies himſelf to 
me, for three hundred French Crowns, which he 
would pay me for in Piſtolets, and give me a rea- 
ſonable Allowance for the Exchange. gd) + 

I rern him, very ſincerely, that this was the 
* ſmalleſt Return I could make for the Favours he 
< had done 3 of our Ac- 
<<, quaintance; | e I wou'd comply 
with his Deſires, as ſoon as he pleaſed. — 
«ed me for my Readineſs to ſerve him, but deſi- 
<<, red me to remember what he had told me, not 
long before, about keeping my Money cloſe from 
the Eyes of all Men. Wheretore, (continued he) 
I take the ſecureſt Way, for both of us, is to take 
«ya Gondola, in which, rowing up and down in the 
5 great Channel, we may weigh our Gold without 
«4 any one's ſceing us, the ers being with their 
Backs always to us. | 4 

„ I TAKING this Propoſal to be the Effect of his 
« great Caution, immediately comply'd with his 
«, Deſires. The next Morning, therefore, taking a 
« Gondola, we row'd into the Rio Grande, where 
« we weigh'd all my French Crowns with the ut- 
«. moſt Nicety, and then put them into his Purſe,” 
and thence: convey d them into his Pocket, as if 
<* thence be were drawing out the Piſtolets which- he” 


vas to give me in Exchange; but by a ſecret Signal 
given the Watermen, the Boat was run * 
J ; * 
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« the By-Alleys, and Lanes ; where he ſoon gave me 
« the flip, who was ignorant of the Turnings and 
« Windings, „ 2 „ I took 
«« another Gondola, and directed him to my Quar- 
« ters, and examin d my Landlord, but all he could 
« tell me, was, that he came to. his Houſe but two 
% Days. before me; but as for his Name, or _ 
« to find him, he knew no more than I did. This 
is the whole Caſe, my Lord, and what I, have to 
beg of yOu is-—— What (interrupted. the Am- 
baſſador) to ſhew my ſelf as great a Fool as thee ?morme 
No, no, go and learn better how to dea — 
Venetians, nor _ them any more, than 
— erg petually on your Guard; and — 
ounded with Pick- pockets, and Cheats, 
his TIER may protect youu from future Miſ- 
Nabe but a 1 be of ae Neworp * 
atience. | 
Tur poor Man was. in; to retire with this Leo 
ture, inſtead: of any Hopes of Relief. a 
Taz Ambaſſador had ſome Buſineſs abroad, and 
took his Lady with him, - leaying at home Mada- 
moiſelle Charlotte, her Couſin, and La Nivelle, ber 
chief Woman to attend her, and me to comply with 
her Deſire. The Ambaſſedor, and his Lady, had noe 
been long gone, but Den Feroce, and Dow Superbos 
came to make a Viſit, the former to Charlotte, and 
ware to La Nivelle 3, but finding them both to- 
, they ſat dowyn, and on Enquiry made about 
— News of the Town, Dan Ferace gave us an Ac- 
count of a conſiderable Sum of Money loſt Low © a 
Mag niſro the Night before, to a Gameſter of 
great Reputation. f 
, GAMEsTRRS, in ; Opinion, (Gid Dow Guede) 
« are the Peſts of a ce; they deſtroy Families 
« without any Puniſhment, when à Rogue that ſleale 
«+. but a, Piſtolette ſhall. be condemned to hyper? 
« So ſaſe are Rogues that prey on our Follies, and 
2 0 us are thoſe, who only thieve to . 
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* their Neceſſities. - How many Men of Family, 
s and Fortune, have I known in Spam, reduc'd to 
a y by them, while they get Reſpect, and 
* Eiteem by the very Villany they commit ? 4 
I vo not juſtifie the ill Practices of the Game- 

1 ſters, (aſſum d Don Feroce). but yet I can't but op- 
*poſe you, when you do what is too generally 
done in the World, condemn a Vice you have no 
& Inclination to, and do yet practiſe a greater, with- 
out any Remerſe. How many Men's Wives and 
«-Daughrers have you corrupted for your Profit, 
& more than Pleaſure, and yet fearce ever thought 
tc it worth your Repentance? The Sharper, tis 
tt true, often gets the Eſtate of a Fool, but then he 
« js more on the Square: His Profeſſion is known ; 
every Man is ſenfible, that Gaming is his Liveli- 
10 and that His Buſineſs is to impoſe on you 
« if he can; ſo that if you are Maſter of the leaſt 
Prudence in the World, you will not be drawn 
« into his Snare. But you, under the Mask of 
« Friendſhip, endeavour the Ruin of Families, by 
«. alienating the Affections of the Wife from the 
% Husband, and putting your own Iſſue in a Fami- 
« ly that knows not how to prevent the 2 
« becauſe it is clandeſtine,” and performed by Stealth. 
*%. 'Tis a cowardly Stab in the Back, againſt which; 
« the Perſon-attack'd, can have no Defence, © 
Tuo you addrefs your: Diſcourſe to me (re- 
* ply'd Don Superbo) with as little Manners, as Wit; 
« yet T muſt in Anſwer reply, firſt, that I have no- 
* thing to do in the Cauſe, and next, that you have 
« ſtated it wrong. For all Husbands in Spain, and 
*ab, take the State of Matrimony to be a Stato 
of War, and every Day expecting ſome amorous 
Stratagetn on his Wife, ſets # perpetual Guard up- 
1 on her; ſo that he who gains her, does it by the 
Strength of his Cunning and Courage, and is fo 
1 far from ſurprizing an unarm'd Man, that his 
attacks are made on Fortreſſes well-mann'd. N 
> N 0 40 am 
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] am the more ſurprized at your Diſcourſe in this 
* Place, and of its being directed to me, becauſe 
you are ſenſible, that I am pretty well acquainted 
*« with your frequent and extraordinary Efforts in 
« that Way. 
*« I FREELY confeſs, (interrupted Don Feroce)' that 
«« have always an entire Deference to the Ladies; 
* that it has teen the Aim and Buſineſs of my Life, 
to prove my ſelf their Vaſſal : But Pleaſure in this 
Chace has been my only Object, and I never make 
any other Benefit of the Favours I receive, than 
«« what I find in the Arms of my Benefactreſs. 
DoN SUPERBEO's Colour came and went on theſe 
Words of Feroce, ſo that the Ladies fearing! ſome 
dangerous Event, ſeparated them immediately from 
each other. Charlotte taking Don Feroce by the Hand, 
led him fo ſpeedily away, that ſhe left me behind 
her. La Nivelle in the mean while, endeayoured to 
pacifie Don Swperbo as much as ſhe cou'd; not dif- 
daining to allay the Heat of his Choler, by _ 
the Heat of his Love, ſo to extinguiſh one Fire wit 
another. The Don, © tho” full of Rage at his Com- 
rade, yet could not be inſenſible of the Favours of 
his fair French Woman, ſo giving a Truce to his Re- 
ſentment, apply 'd himſelf wholly to Love. L Ni- 
velle was of an amorous Conſtitution, and found too 
little Checks on her Mind to diſturb its Satisſaction, 
ſo that ſhe eaſily admitted him to Freedoms, which 
were not wholly new to him; and being ſecure of 
Charlotte, and her Paramour, they ſet no Bounds to 
their Wiſhes, but one another's Arms. | 
Tuis made me reflect, of how little Advantage 
it was to a Woman's Virtue, to have thoſe Liber- 
ties allow'd them, which the Jralian, deny them. 
For indeed, they do not ſeem proper Truſtees for 
ſuch a Charge as the Honour of a Family, and ought 
only to be manag d as in Italy, Spain, or the more 
eaſterly and ſoutherly Countries of Aſia, or Africa. 
Tis true, it ie a hard matter, as W 
| | W 
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what I had ſeen, to ſecure a Woman, with the ut- 
moſt Caution; but then the Opportunities being to 
rare, the Crimes muſt be the fewer. 

Tm Enjoyments of Swperbo, and La Nivelle, be- 
ing now pretty well over, ſhe ask'd him the Reaſon 
of thee ill Humour that Don Feroce {cem'd to ex- 
preſs. I know not, reply'd Swperbo, the Cauſe, 
% nor do I much trouble my Head about it; but 
« the Effect I ſhall reſent in another manner, and 
in a more proper Time and Place. But be you 
„Judge, my fair Nevelle, if he, of all Men, ought 
« to fall on me, for my Affairs with the Ladies, 
* when-I will give you Inſtances of his Efforts 
that way, that none but a Man of the laſt Aſſu- 
* Trance cou'd ever have attempted. | | 
Tuns lid in Madrid, one Don. Hortario, 2 
* Phyſician, whoſe Practice being not conſiderable 
« enough to anſwer his Expences, betook bimſelf 
„ to the coining falſe Money; which Courſe he 
* had follow'd with ſome Succeſs. But Crimes 
that muſt have Confederates, are not long con- 
% ceald; fo Hartaria being beaded one of his 
% Confidents, was taken up, try'd, condemn'd 
„ to Death for what he had done. There is a 
« Space allow'd, betwixt the Sentence and Execu- 
* tion, which his handſome Wife endeavour'd to 
« improve to his Pardon. Sbe was advis'd by a 
**, Friend, to apply ber ſelf to the French Ambaſſa- 
% dor, of great Intereſt then at Court, to mediate 
with his Majeſty: and an old Gentleman of Fe- 
« roce's Acquaintance, introduces ber to him, to 
« draw ber Petition in French, which he under- 
* ſtood; which being done, the old Gentleman 
* ſept to the Am r's, to know how long it 
« wou'd be before they cou'd ſpeak with him; in 
the mean time Feroce, not touch'd with the for- 
* bidding Circumſtance. of the young Lady, all in 
+ Tears. for ber |Husband's Danger, and her own 
« Diſtreſs, which muſt follow his Death, ventures 
s Ka vv 46 do 
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© happen'd, that, in the midft of their Joys, ' the) 

«' heard the Husband coming up Stairs, 5 Pers 

Time he had was to flip out of the Room, 
Ka 66 


vately 


to make his Addreſs of Love to her, with a 
Impudence of Hope of - Succeſs, on ſo 
unlovely an Occaſion. / 
« Tux old Man goes, and returns, three or four 
Times, before the Time of the Ambaſſador s 
Leiſure; and Feroce improv'd &ery Moment of 
his Abſence, till now having her in his Arms, and 
preſſing her cloſe, ſhe let her Head drop with 
Conſent into his Boſom; he takes the kind Sum- 
mons, and, loſing no Time, obtains the laſt Fa- 
vour, before the old Man's laſt Return; when 
they all went together, to the Ambaſſador's 
Quarters, and deliver'd their Petition; and this 
Epheſian Matron with Improvements, after a Viſit 
fo her —— in Captivity, retires to = 
fms, and there paſt a more pleaſant Night 
the Doctor. ror 85 | 
„Tur Ambaſſador cou'd only prevail for his Bo- 
dy, after the Execution; which his vertuous Wife 
carry'd home in her Lap; and, ſoon having in- 
terr'd him, went to remove fo di le 2 
Companion as Sorrow, in the Arms of her new 
Lover. a | 
* Her Beauty ſoon | 
tho* her Neceſſity made her content with an old 
Engliſh Knight, who cou'd maintain her above 
Contempt, and who doated on her with a Paſſi- 
on that requir'd more Gratitude than ever ſhe 
ſhew'd him: for Feroce was ftill in her Heart, 
and ſhe ſeldom pleas d when ſhe was out of his 
Arms, But this Commerce cou'd not be ſo pri- 
d on, but the old Knight had ſome 
ſecret Intelligence of the Matter; which he cou'd 
not diſpuiſe from the fair Offender, who was 
ſure to inform Den Feroce of the Suſpicion, in 
order to redouble his Caution. However, it ſo 
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her a new Husband, 
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« place himſelf on the Stairs that went up to an- 
other Story, which yet he cou'd not aſcend, by 
«« reaſon of a little Hatch, that he cou'd not, in 
the Hurry, unlock; fo that he was forc'd to ſtand 
„ {queez'd up in the little Nook that was left, in 
hopes the Knight might paſs by, and not ſee 
* him: but it happen'd, that there was a Window 
«« on thoſe Stairs, that caſt the Shadow of the Up- 
*« per-part of his Body on the contrary Wall, which 
made the Husband look directly on Don Feroce ; 
** who, finding himſelf diſcovered, made him a re- 
„ yerend Bow, and told him, he was come to wait 
on him, to juſtify himſelf againſt the Calumnies 
«+. that- had been rais d on him, of having crimi- 
* nal Affair with his Lady, whom he verily be- 
* liey'd to be a ſecond Lucretia. The Knight had 
„not imbib'd any of the Spaniſi Humour, but re- 
*« ceiv'd him very civilly, and aſſur d him, that tho 


«© he had heard ſuch a Report, yet he was better 


«« fatisfy'd in his Wife's. Honour, and his, than to 
« give any Credit to the Story. So, after a ſhort 
% Viſit, Don Feroce took his Leave; and the Knight 
« waited on him down Stairs, as if the moſt con+ 


tented Cuckold alive; or rather, as if entirely 


« fatisfy'd of his Wife's Innocence. 

Tux next Morning early, who ſhou'd come to 
„ his Bed-fide, but = unfortunate Lady, with 
Tears in her Eyes, and, melancholy Complaints, 
** that he had been her Ruin; for the Knight, af- 
„ ter, his Departure, had declar'd his Diſfiatisfation, 
and, ſeparating, Beds that very Night, had, tho 
* «next Morning, turn'd her out of Doors, with 
Froteſtations of never more having any thing to 
«+ ſay. to her. Tho' this was a Puniſhment much 
milder than cou'd. be expected from any one that 
lived in Madrid, yet Don Feroce, to comfort her, 
K 8 her to return, and throw her ſelf at 
** his. Feet, to own that he had Cauſe of Suſpicion. 
but to arow her Innocence, and aſſure him, 
n, 46 
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« ſhe wou'd never ſee or admit Don Feroce any 
„ more into his Houſe; and not to leave him, 
till her Tears and Prayers had remov'd his Indig- 
« nation. For, ſaid he, the Engliſh are of ſuch 4 
« Temper, that cannot reſiſt imploring Beatty; and 
will ſooner believe a Woman's Proteſtations, than their 
own Eyes, So drying her Tears with Kiſſes, ba- 
niſh'd her Concern with Careſſes that were ſtill 
too agreeable to her, tho' ſhe had run ſuch a 
Riſque of her Ruin already, for the unlawſul 
Pleaſure. | | 
% DON FEROCE's Advice prov'd ſo ſucceſsful 
„that the Lady was again receiv'd into Favour; 
« and ſo far kept her Word, that ſhe never admit- 
„ted her Gallant any more within the Houſe, but 
« found means, as often as Opportunity offer'd, to 
«« meet elſewhere, and carry'd on the Intrigue, till 
« the old Knight was gather'd to his Fathers; and 
« left her a brisk Widow,. to enjoy her Pleaſure 
« with Freedom and Beauty. | 7 

„Bur this is a Proof of the fickle Inconſtancy- 
« of Don Feroce; his Miſtreſs being now at Liber- 
„ty, and he having free Acceſs to her, was ſo in- 
% conſtant as to prove falſe to her with ber Maid. 
« For coming one Day to viſit her, ſhe was abroad, 
« and therefore he retir'd into the Parlour with the 
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dy's Apartment, in vain. Having got ber, as 
be ſuppoſed, alone, he threw her on the Bed, 
and. notwithſtanding all her ſtruggling, had ac- 
« compliſh'd his Deſire, but feeling ſomething elſe 
% move on the Bed, he remoy'd the Curtain, and 
« diſcover'd a common Soldier faſt aſleep, Alarm'd' 
©« with this Diſappointment, he let the Maid go, 
«« and went up to attend his Miſtreſs's Return. 

„gur I ſhou'd tire your Patience, ſhou d I give 
« a-full Account of all the Rambles of this 
«« faithleſs Don Feroce, who merely out of Spite has 


„ attempted to blaſt my Reputation in your beur- 
©" _ 


Maid, who had deſir'd him to walk up to her La- 
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ing. But I hope, my dear Nivelle, you will not 
give any Credit to ſo manifeſt a Calumny. 
LA NIVELLE aſſurd him of her good Opi- 
nion of his Senſe, and his Conſtancy, and was on- 
ly troubled, that my Lord Ambaſſador's ſudden De- 


wou'd deprive her of a Pleaſure, which 


cou'd elſe have no End but Death. After ſome 
Complements of this nature, Don Superbo took his 
Leave, and La Niuelle went immediately to Mada- 


moiſolle Charlotte, with me in her Arms, We found 


Don Feroce and his Lady in ſerious Diſcourſe z which 
La Nivelle interrupted in this manner: You had 
need, Don Feroce, to accuſe Don Superbv, when 
% you knew how guilty you have your ſelf been 
«« of the Crimes you laid to his Charge. You 
« have forgot Hortario,, and the Engliſh Knight at 
%% Madrid She wou'd have gone on, but that 
Charlotte interrupted her, by asking the meaning of 
what ſhe had faid. So, ſetting me down, ſhe re- 
peated all the Story, which ſhe had heard from 
Don 


« To deny the Affair, faid Don Feroce, is un- 
« worthy of my Honour. I do confeſs, that moſt 
« of what he has told you is Truth. But where 
% is the Treachery of this? or what Man of Ho- 
«, nour-cou'd reſiſt the Temptation of willing Beau- 
«<.ty2! But, ſince you have heard his Account of 
« N pray do me the Juſtice to hear what 
„I have to ſay of his Life Converſation, 

. « You muſt firſt know then, that notwithſtand- 
« ing his Profeſſions of Love for La Nivelle, I have 
« diſcover'd his Deſigns on Madam Charlotte; which 
as the Occaſion of my treating him in that 
manner, before her. And if, hereafter, he ſnhou d 
„ endeavour to leſſen me, I deſire ou to reflect, 
that it comes from the Mouth of A Rival, and a 
« Native of Sardinia, who ſhou'd always be with 
« _ Juſtice ſuſpected, in what he ſays of a Man that 
he looks on with a jealous Eye, in ** 

* « his 
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« his Pleaſure or Profit. 'Tis but too natural for 2 
„% Rival to defame a Man that is his Competitor 
for Beauty; and Generoſity, in few, can prevail 
« over Self-Love; not regarding the Baſeneſs of the 
« Means that brings them to Poſſeſſion of their 
« Wiſhes. *Tis true, it is always a ſure Proof of 
na great Barrenneſs of Merit, * {laviſh Fear of 
that of the Perſon that he wou'd ſupplant. This 
« ſordid Temper of Rivals in general, receives yet 
e a groſſer Allay, from the native Country of Don 
„ Swuperbo, The Principles of the Gentlemen of 
« Sardima are ſufficiently known, in Spain, to {pri 

« from Dulneſs, Self-Intereſt and Malice. For 

« moſt the only venomous Beaſts of that Nation 
« walk upon two Legs. They have the Serpent's 


Cunning and Sting; and, inſtead of Toads and 

Vipers, they have Hypocriſy, Deceit, Calumny, 
« Pride, Poverty and Malice. As the Foggineſs 
« of their Climate clogs their Wit and Underſtand- 
« ing; ſo the Weakneſs of theſe make the eaſier 
« Way for vile Treacheries, which Men of gene- 
« rous Souls and good Senſe can never be: guilty 
« of, For a Fool not Matter enough to make 
an honeſt Man of; as à Country man of yours, 
« Madam, has juſtly obſer vd. Thus doubly cor - 
« rupted, by Paſſion and Principle, as a Rival and 
« Sardmian,, he may endeavour to make way for 
his own Pretenſions, by extinguiſhing thoſe fa- 
« yourable Thoughts he imagines your Ladiſhip en- 
« tertains for your humble Servant. 

“Bur to do Don Swperbo: Juſtice, I muſt tell you; 
«© that he is a Gentleman of an ancient Family in 
Spain; but his Anceſtors, for -their-own Advan- 
tage, remov'd into Sardinia, where” they had 2 
« confiderable Eſtate; which being encumber d by 
© his Father, was entirely ſold by Don Swperbd, 
« 'Tho' his Fortune was gone, his Pride of Birth - 
« remain'd; to which he added; by * 
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« ſelf a Wit: tho' a Wit of Sardinia is "the oddeſt 
« Monſter in Nature. | | 
* He was always extremely inclin'd to the fair 
„ Sex; and when yet very young, was drawn in 
« to marry a Courtezan of the Town. But com- 
«. ing to himſelf, and deteſting his Folly, he left 
« her, and by his Intereſt ſoon got a Commiſſion 
„in the Army; by which he remov'd far enough 
* from that domeſtick Ignominy. Having acquit- 
« ted himſelf very honourably in his Poſt, on the 
« Peace he returns to Spain, but the Wife was dead, 
% and he in the Bloom and Vigour of his Youth; 
„ yet he had ſo great a Dread of Matrimony, that 
« no Advantage cou'd engage him again in the 
« Nooſe; but, reſolving to revenge himſelf on the 
«whole Sex, he eſtabliſhed this Maxim in his Mind, 
« That uo Ties of Conſcience and Morality extended to 
the Affairs of Man and Woman, 
His Succeſs was ſo conſiderable, that tho' he 
« had not one Penny left in the World of Eſtate, 
% he always kept up the Port of a Gentleman, and 
* kept the beſt Company, and was receiv'd well at 
« the Court, and the Houſes of the Grandees ; 
„ which gave him the better Opportunity of pur- 
ſuing his Deſigns of making all the Sex pay for 
the Tranſgreſſion of one. 
„Iiir not detain you with an hundred extra- 
« ordinary Adventures of his, (which I ſhall reſerve 
*«. to a better Opportunity;) but only give you a 
t ſuccin Account of one, from whence you may 
« draw your Notion of his Principles, in regard to 
« Womankind, | 
-' DON ALONZO DE ALMEIDA is a very 
© near Relation of Don Swperbo ; who being ſenſible 
of his Neceſſities, ' invites him to his Houſe, and 
makes him as free there, as if his own Son. But 
« Don Superbo cou d not live without an Affair, tho 
* With his own Relation, and the Wife of his Be- 
| | « nefactor, 


2 


7 


Chap. VIII. GoLDpen Ass. 147 
ö « nefactor. For, as I told you before, he look'd | 
„ on all the Rules of Morality and Honour void 
„ in Amours. 
| «© You ſee that he is a Man of a very good Shape, 
«« (as moſt of the Men of his Country are,) a tole- 
« rable Addreſs, and other Accompliſhments that 
« may pleaſe a Woman; eſpecially one that is de- 
a barr'd all other Converſation. Doma Eluira, the 
« Wife of Don Alonzo, was a Lady of ſome Re- 
«« mains of Beauty, and had yet in her Boſom ſome 
« Embers of that Fire, which once had burnt with 
« 4 more outragious Heat. She had beſides, the 
« Provocation a peeviſh old Husband, that 
ſquander'd away even that little Stock of Love, 
« which his Years allow'd him, on her Maids, or 
his Tenants Daughters: for a fickly Stomach al- 
„ ways requires Variety of Meats ; while that 
« which is robuſt and ſtrong, cats heartily of one. 
« DON ALONZO not Love enough to 
« be jealous of his Wife; and he was fatisfy'd, 
that his Obligations wou'd be a ſufficient Curb to 
the Licentiouſneſs of Don Swperbo, ſhou'd he have 
any Temptations to do him any Injury of that 
Nature; but finding no Charms in his Wife him 
i« ſelf, he was perſuaded ſhe was incapable of ſtir- 
ring up Defire in any one elſe. 
& In theſe Circumſtances, and free Acceſs, it is no 
great Wonder, that Elvira and Superbo came at laſt 
to a better Underſtanding; and in a little Time- 
to thoſe Familiarities, whoſe Guilt was enhanc'd 
aby Ingratitude. But Superbo having made what 
„ Advantage he cou'd of Elvira, and weary of a 
Country Retreat, fell into an Acquaintance with 
Donna Catharina, Wife to a rich Banker of Seville, 
and whoſe Relation to Elvira had brought her to 
« ſee her in her Country Retreat. ; 
„Tus new Intrigue, tho' not yet brought to 
«« Perſeftion, cou'd not be hid from the Obſerva- 
«@ tion of Elxira; who was ſenſible of the Deca 
Vol, II. H « of 
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„of the Fire of Swperbo's Affection. but not of the 


£<| Cauſe; till their Indiſcretion made the Diſcovery. 
„This bred a mortal Quarrel betwixt the Ladies; 
and ſoon made Catharina depart for Seville, The 
Anger of Elvira was not appeas'd by the Abſence 
„of her Rival, or the renew'd Addrefles of Superbo; 
and nothing but Revenge wou'd ſatisſy the Af- 
i front ſhe thought put on her Charms, by his 
<c. preferring the Beauty of Catharina' to hers, She 
therefore employs one of her. Maids to procure 
4 her ſome Poiſon, which ſhe was reſolv'd to ad- 
* miniſter. Which happen'd luckily for Don Su- 
1e perbo, that his very Faiſhood was now his Deli- 
% yerance; for he had received lately ſome Civili- 
< ties from this Maid, which gave him that Inte- 
t reſt in her Heart, that ſhe told him of her Mil- 
* treſs's Order to procure her: ſome - Poiſon, and 
ac that ſhe had Reaſon to believe, ſhe meant him no 
* Kindneſs. © - Fa 

„DON SU PERBO, ſuſpicious enough by Na- 
«* ture, ſoon took hold of the Hint; and goes to 
&- Don Alonzo, and delires him to give him Leave 
« to return to Madrid, ſince he had ſome Affairs 
« that requir'd his immediate Preſence. Alonzo 
«-laugh'd at his Excuſe; telling him, that he cou'd 
not imagine what ſuch preſſing Affairs cou'd be, 
« when he had neither Place, Money, nor Eſtate. 
«© Superb then told him, that he was weary of the 
„Country, which did not agree with his Health. 
«© Then your Countenauce, reply'd Alonzo, very much 
« belies your Conſtitution, for I never ſaw you look more 
"© healthy in my Life. In ſhort, Superbo made ſeveral 
« other frivolous Pretentes, that cou'd not paſs 
„ Muſter; till, at laſt, he was fain to tell him, that 
the Reaſon was not fit for him to know; and 


* by artful Degrees work d up the old Gentleman's 


Curiolity the more: Till having had his Word 
«to decree nothing fatal on the Diſcovery, he told 
s him, that in Gratitude to him, and Care for * 
—— | «ec 
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« ſelf, he muſt be gone; ſince his Wife had made 
« known' her Inclinations to him, in ſuch Terms, 
„ that he muſt either injure his Friend, Relation; 
« and Patron, or elſe run the Riſque; by a Refuſal; 
„ of Poiſon, which ſhe had already order'd to be 
bought; or of loſing his Favour, by her aecuſing 
« him of ſome Attempts; ſince Phedia, Fanſtine, 
and others, were Examples, that a Womian'baalk'd- 
« of her Deſires, ſticks at no Revenge on the 
« Cauſe of her Diſappointment. ann 

« To confirm this, he ſhews her fond Letter 
«« before Enjoyment; and calls the Girl that was 
«« to procure the Poiſon, Both, join'd together; ſu- 
« tisfy'd the old Alonzo of the Guilt of his Wife; 
<« whom he heartily hated before, that he was glad 
of the Opportunity of having a Pretence” to uſe 
„ her worſe. So, never examining ſurther into the 
“ Matter, gives Don Superbo four thouſand Crowhs,- 
to buy him ſome Place at Court, and gives him 
Letters of Recommendation to his Friends, to 
60 _ by their Intereſt, to the Money he had given 
* | | 17 xo 

« I ſhall not now tell you the Treatment that 
«© Donna Catharina met from him; to whom he 
„ went, as ſoon as he had ſettled his Affairs at 
% Madrid. Let it ſuffice, in ſhort, that ſhe far'd. 
« worſe than Elvira ; while he, getting off with the 
„ Prize, return'd to Madrid: but, fearing forme® 
ill Event, took the Opportunity of coming hi- 
„ther to Venice, with the Spanih Ambaffador, 
here our Acquaintance began, and where” he 
„ has given me a whole Hiſtory of his Life; for 
« he glories in having the Better of the Sex, not 
«« only in gaining their Hearts, but in Revenge, or- 
« uſing therm ill. Were it not for this Principle: 
„ and that extreme Opinion of himſelf, his Merit, 
« and Quality, to which be thinks he may facrifice' 
both Love and Friendſbip, the Man niight paſs” 
« among the Fair and the- Great. owns 
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Tux Ladies were both ſtruck with Horror, on 
this Account of Don Superbo; but Love wou'd not 
let.La Nivelle give entire Credit to what Don Fetoce 
had ſaid, and that by his own Rule; ſince a Rival is 
not to be believ'd in his Account of his Rival. 

DON FEROCE took his Leave; and when he 
was gone, Charlotte and La Nivelle. agreed to try 
Don Superbo, and give him an Opportunity of ſhew- 
ing his Falſnood. The firſt Opportunity they had, 
Superbo was admitted, and ſaon left alone with Char- 
lotte; who, on purpoſe, caſt many favourable Eyes 
towards him. His own Vanity aſſur d him of the 
Conqueſt, .and made him advance with ſuch Confi- 
dence,” that he plainly told her, his Love had long 
been for her; that, indeed, he had had ſome little 
Emotions. for La Nivelle; but that the Moon and 
Stars might as well contend for Brightneſs with the 
Sun, as Nivelle with her Ladiſhip. Beſides, - there 
was a Charm in Quality, which heightens all Beau- 
ty; and, tho' he knew that La Nivelle was a Gen- 

oman, yet he never. before deſcended to an A- 
mour on her Level. Charlotte having heard as much 
as ſhe car'd for, and La Nivelle more than ſhe cou'd 
bear with Patience and Silence, came out; and in- 
tercupted his nearer Approaches, which he was 
juſt then beginning. {aid all that a deſerted 
Lady cou'd ſay; and he, in ſome Confuſion, ran 
away, and left her to vent her Paſſion by her ſelf. 
Nor did I ever ſee him there, all the while we ſtaid 
at Vewice. 

Our Abode there, indeed, was not long, after 
this Breach betwixt the Lovers; and our Correſpon- 
dence too little with the Quality, to give.me many 
Obſervations worth committing to the Preſs. But 
being now quite tir d of the Vices of .Iraly, I long'd 
till we remov'd to another Scene of Affairs; that I 
might find whether the Difference of the Vices of 
the Tramontani, and the Italians, was as great, as 


that of their Manners, The Reſult of my Obſer-- 


vations 
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vations, gentle Reader, I ſhall give you in my fe» 

cond Part; which will contain my Travels thro” 

ſome other Parts of Europe, till my Arrival in Eng-- 
land, and my Reſtoration to my priſtine State of 
Humanity; which enabled me to commit to Poſte- 
rity the Diſcoveries I have made; which, if of Uſe - 
ro the Pleaſure or Benefit of any, I have my Deſire. 
Farewel, with a Scrap of old Latin, which may- 
make thee the more eaſily draw an Advantage from 
my Book. ITE. 


Flix. quem faciunt aliens Pericula cautum. 


* 


The END of the Sixth Book. 


| 1 3 THE 


GOLDEN V "SPY 


SHAH HA OH FOAMS» 


THE 
INTRODUCTION: 
OR, THE. 

6 Wight *  Bnteriginent: 


ZI) M ONG the many great. "OMEN 
we "have. of thoſe who groan under 
the Tyranny of the 7 jon, that of 
Fs the 21 of Philoſopbizing, and ma- 

king free and noble Enquiries into the 
hidden Secrets of Nature, is not the 
leaſt el ſince by that, the modern Times, and 
more ſree Nations, have made many and ineſtima- 
ble Diſcoveries, which have been both uſeful and 
entertaining to the World, But it was the ill Fate 
of Campanella, who ſeems to have had a peculiar 
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Genius this Way, to be born a Subject of thoſe 
Princes, who, with a great deal of ill Policy, ſut- 
ter a Tribunal in their Dominions, that denies any 


Dependance on them: For Campanella was thrown 


into the Inquiſition for Writing of Things that were 
above the Underſtanding of an ignorant Age, and 
more ignorant People. | 

None of his Writings ever pleas'd me moro, than 
his Book, De Senſis Rerum; which made me often 
wiſh, that Chance or Induſtry might furniſh me 
with ſome Experiment, that -might, with ſufficient 
Evidence, confirm his Speculations. But when my 
Endeavours had prov'd fruitleſs, and all my Enqui- 
ries had left me not the leaſt Light into my De- 
.fires, Chance ſupply'd one beyond Controverſie; and, 
which produced an Inſtance, not only of the Senfi- 
bility of Thing, which we generally not only eſteem 
mute, and inanimate, but even of their Rationality, 
and diſcurſtwe Faculty, Obſervation, Memory, and 
Reflection. Of this Nature, were {ome Pieces of 
coin d Gold, that Fortune had thrown into my Hands, 
from whoſe Converſation T learn'd many Secrets of 
Policy, and Love; part of which I ſhall-relate, the 
reſt I ſhall reſerve for a more private Conference, 
I confeſs, this Adventure, in a more Superſtitious 
Country and Perſon, might have paſs'd for a firſt- 
rate Miracle; but here, where Enquiries into Na- 
ture diſcover every Day ſuch Wonders, and with 
me who have read of the Soul of the World, and Max- 
ims that hold every Part of the Univerſe to be com- 
poſed of animal, ſenſible, and perhaps, rational Par- 
ticles, the Wonder roſe not above the Power of the 
Operations of the ſecret Courſe of Nature. 

WeExe it not a receiv'd Maxim, that Nothing is 
more powerful than Gold, in War and Peace; in 
Courts and Camps; in Church and State ; with the 
Great and the Fair; yet our preſent ſeeing and feel- 
ing of this Truth in the French Management, were 


ſuſñicient to eſtabliſh it. For by this, they have 
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made all Europe tremble, and raiſed France to. that 


Height of Empire which She has obtained, and yet 
ſtruggles to preſerve, with a Force almoſt to 
the reſt of the World. I have, indeed, often thought 


Wat noble and diverting Diſcoveries might be made, 


could any of the Lowis d Ors, or Guineas, reveal by 
Diſcourſe, what Affairs they have negotiated, and 
thoſe ſecret Intrigues which have produced ſtrange 
and terrible Effects in Kingdoms and Families. But 
whilſt I thought theſe Reflections but vain Amuſe- 
ments, as I lay awake one Night, I was agreeably 
ſurpriz'd with a Proof of their Solidity. 1 heard an 
odd ſort of humming Noiſe, like one ſtrugling to 
ſpeak, or not awake enough to give his Words their 
true Articulationz this was the more alarming, by 
being juſt under my Pillow, or ſomewhere about 
the Head of my Bed; or I was ſo far from ima- 
gining this to be any Ghoſt, Hobgoblin, or Phantom 
of the Night, that I ſuſpected ſome R had pri- 
vately got into my Chamber, and hid himſelf, till 


he found his Opportunity in the Night to accom- 


pliſh his Ends in Robbery or Leaping. 

therefore, from my Bed, I call'd for my Servant, who, 

coming with a Light, ſearch'd every Place with all 

imaginable Care and ExaQtneſs; but finding no- 

ring, I kept the Light, and bid him retire to his 
eſt 


I was no ſooner laid down again, but I heard the 
ſame ruffling Noiſe ; but it ſeem d ſtronger than be- 
fore, and directly under my Pillow; where yet I cou d 
find nothing but my Breeches, and in my Pockets 
a few Louis d'Ors and Guineas, with ſome Durch, 
Spaniſh, and odd Italian pieces of Gold, which my 
Curioſity that Day had prevail'd with me to pur- 
chaſe, Conſcious of my wonted Fate, which would 
never let me fleep while I had any Money in my 


Pocket, I took them all out, and laid them on a 


little Table, juſt by my Bed · ſide: ſecure now of Re- 


Poſe, I found all quiet about me, and the Noiſe re- 
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mov d to the very Place where I laid all my Gold. 


But that which now added to my Surprize, was, 


that 1 plainly perceiv d, that the former Noiſe be- 
gan to aſſume a Tone, extremely like that of the 
Human Voice; arriving at laſt to a murmuring Ar- 
ticulation, ſome broken Words of which reach'd 
my Ears, and ſeem d to come from a Perſon juſt 
breaking from a profound Sleep, and yet not con- 
we enough of Reaſon to make Senſe of what he 
utter'd, | 

Tno' I am not naturally ſuperſtitious, or v 
credulous of Apparirions, yet the fruitleſs Sear 


that I had juſt made, having fatisfy'd me that I was 


my ſelf the only viſible living Creature in the Room; 
1 found within me a Concern, of which, (till then) 
thought my ſelf incapable. But reflecting, in the 
midſt of my Fear, that this could be no Spirit of 
Darkneſs, fince it ventur'd into the Light, I grew 
more couragious ; in which I was m'd by ſe- 
veral pious and religious Conſiderations, which are 
proper and uſeful on ſuch Occaſions. Drawing there- 
fore aſide my Curtain, I directed my Eye, by the 
Guidance of my Ear, to the very Place whence this 


Sound ſeem'd to ariſe; but my Wonder encreaſed, 
when I diſcovered nothing in Sight, but what uſed 


to be there, (except my Gold) which, tho? of ſeve- 
ral Intereſts and Countries, I could not but ſuppoſe, 


 wrould lie together without quarrelling, 


I rap heard, and Experience had taught me, that 
Gold would make the Silent ſpeak, and the Loqus - 
cious dumb; but I little ſuſpected that any of that 
Metal could ſhake off that natural Dumbneſs, which 
the Opinion of the World had fo long fixed upon 
it. But I had not gaz'd long, ere I found to the 


contrary, the ſame Sounds were renewed, and I 


plainly heard a ſmall Voice among the Gold, which 
ſtruck me with an Amazement, not to be expreſi d; 
and yet it was an Amazement, that ſtruck more on 


my Curioſity, than my Fear; for I immediately 
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.{natcly/d: up the neareſt Piece to me, which happert- 
edi to be a Spaniſh. Piſtole, and clap'd it to my Ear, 
- and ask'd it many Queſtions, but all in vain; for it 
remained as ſullenly ſiſent, as if it had no more Power 
to ſpeak, than the World generally imagines. 
On the Top of the Heap lay g Louis d Or, 
which obſerving my uneaſy Curioſity, with a true 
French Bris kneis, ſamiliarly call d to me, and bid me 
not give my ſelf 4 Labour ſo vain, as to loſe my 
Time in ſolliciting the Dumb to ſpeak ; fince of all that 
Heap He (tor after what paſs d betwixt us, I may, 
with the Grammarians Leave, call it, He) only 
could yet a- While comply with my Deſires. Tis 
true, (continued be) ſome of theſe have had the 
Power of Speech; but by proſtituting that Faculty, 
ba ve, for a time, quite loſt it; but that the reſt nei- 
ther ever had, or ever would enjoy that Prerogative. 
I my ſelf have now for ſome time (purſu'd my 
talkative Monſ.) been ſtrugling to recover a Power 
ol which 1 have been long deprived, and juſtlin 
the reſt, to rouſe them from their long and drowſy 
Fit - Dumbneſs; but have not yet been able to 
vail. 
Tuns Declaration of my dapper Piece, gave me 
Full Satisfaction about the odd Noiſe that had given 
me ſo much Diſturbance ; which yet I thought am 
ply rewarded by ſo wonderful a Diſcovery, In 
ſhort, (purſa'd he) I will not trouble my ſelf any 
longer with my dull languid Companions; bur fince 
we are in this Solitude, without any Witneſs, I 
mall addreſs my ſelf wholly to you. Tranſported 
with ſo engaging an Aſſurance, I took him up in 
my Hand; gave him a thouſand Kiſſes; and hugging 
him claſe in my Boſom, full of Pleaſure, as great as it 
J had got the beautitul CL IA in my Arms 
* Go on (ſaid I) my Charmer, go on, and bleſs 
me with a Converſation, which ſure no Man ever 
% enjoy'd before! Why art thou ſilent, my ador d? 
„hy doſt thou delay thoſe Joys, that are as en- 
chanting, as uncommon? | Ir 
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-. Ir was a conſiderable time ere he would vouch- 
ſafe to utter one Word; which threw me into a ve- 
ry painful Fear that he had loft that happy Faculty, 
which; I found by his Confeſſion, was not always 
in his Power, In the midft of my impatient Ex- 
pectation, now almoſt in Deſpair, he began again to 
peak; but in a mach weaker, and a fort of upbraid- 
ing Tone, which made me ſomething uneafie. I 
ask'd him, however, the Reaſon of a Change { 
ſudden, and the hated Cauſe of a Silence, I found 
my felf unable to endure, 

You your ſelf (ſaid he, ſomething angrily) are 
the only Cauſe; who, by your fond Actions and 
Careſſes, ſeem to confeſs the Miſer, a Creature to 
whom we have the utmoſt Averſion; his Love is 
as troubleſome to us, as odious to all the World be- 
fides ; for, ' ſhut up in his Coffers, we loſe this a- 
greeable Quality, which is only maintained by an 
abſolute Freedom of circulating with the Sun about 
the World, where we make far greater Diſcoveries 
than that glorious Planet; for we are admitted to 
thoſe Secrets, which are induftriouſly conceal'd from 
his enquiring Eye; and made Confidents of thoſe 
Intrigues of Love and Politicks, which he would on- 
ly diſappoint or deſtroy. Whether we go in Bribes to 
tame the troubleſome Zeal of the Patriot; to betray 
the Stateſman's Truſt; or purchaſe the Honour and 
Chaſtity of the Matron or Virgin; for we, like the 
ſage ber accompliſh moſt of 
in the dark. | | 
© T assonep him, that Curioſity alone had betray'd 
me into the odious Suſpicion of 'a Guilt, of which 

had the utmoſt Abhoyrence ; Avarice being a Vice 
the moſt remote of any from my Nature. I begy 
ged him, therefore, by his Hopes of perpetual Liber: 
ty, ta proceed without any ſuch; Fear, and kisf) 

e in thoſe admirdble Secrets of kis Eſſence, whic 

ſeems were very different ſrom the common 


Opinion. 
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Pacirup with, theſe repeated Aſſurances, reſu- 
ming his Courage, be thus again began: | 

I wiLL not entertain you with an Account of the 
Generation 'of this Metal in the Bowels of the Earth, 
both becauſe that affords but little Diverſion to any 
but a profeſſed Virtuoſo, and, becauſe owing my 
Origin to another Cauſe, I am little acquainted with 
that terrene Gold by which you form your Idea of 
the whole Kind. I, Sir, am part of that famous 
Golden Shower, diſguiſed in which, Jugiter pene- 
trated the ſtrong Brazen Tower, to poſſeſs the 
Charms of the beautiful Danae; which Story to look 
on as a meer Fable, favours too much of a modern 
Incredulity ; for ever ſince that time, you find 
there is no place ſo ſtrong, or guarded with 
that Vigilance, to which Gold will not gain Ad- 
mittance, and bring to a Surrender ſooner, and with 
more Safety, than the Batteries of Cannon, and the 
| Valour of Heroes. I confeſs, (continued he) all 
Gold is not of this Nature; as will be plain from 
an: Inſtance, which I will preſently give you. But 
all the Gold of that Shower is ever irreſiſtible, This 
is plain from daily Experience; for if we only look 
into the Affairs of Love, we ſhall find ſome Lovers 
at a vaſt Expence, without being able to obtain the 
leaſt Fayour of their Miſtreſſes ; whilſt others, with 
a little of this, and a tolerable Addreſs, eaſily get in- 
to their Arms, in Spight of all the watchful Eyes of 
Husbands and Spies; never failing to gain the ſtrongeſt 
Fort, if they vouchſafe to ſet down before it. This 
Truth I ſhall convince you of, in a Story of a cer- 
tain Lady, who had me once in her Poſſeſſion, as ſoon 
. as I have premis d a ſhort Account of my ſelf, and 

the various Tranſmigrations I have paſſed ; by that 
Means to remove your Incredulity or of 
whatever I ſhall reveal, 

StNce I came down from Heaven in that Shower 
with Jeve, I have had Multitudes of Maſters, and 
Shapes full as yarious, Much Time I have ſpent » 
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the Service of the Ladies; have been the Ornaments 
of the Swords. and Weapons of ancient Heroes, and 
modern Generals; and perfectly know what thoſe 
acquired by their Val6ur, and theſe by their Money. 
I can tell you their Conduct and Government; ſhew 
you the Art of riſing in the Camp without Valour 
or Senſe ; and all the dark Myſteries of husbanding 
a War to Years, that might be decided in a few 
Months. I have been lock'd up in the Cabinets of 
Princes, _ Kings, and mighty Emperors; and 

perfectly acquainted with their moſt ſecret In- 
trigues, private Vices and Follies, I have belong'd 
to ſeveral great Politicians, Favourites, and Courti- 
ers; and know all their Principles and Maxims. I 
have been too often in the Coffers of the Clergy, 
and many times in their Studies and Cloſets, which 
has brought me throughly acquainted with their 
vicious Inelinations, Irreligion, Hypocriſy, Cruelty, 
Ambition, Avarice, and Pride. I have likewiſe a- 
dorn'd the Fingers of the greateſt Favourites, Male 
and Female, ſeen all their Bribes, told over the Price 
of the Extortion and Robberies they have commit- 
ted, and ſeen the Plunder of Nations cram'd into 


their private Coffers. I know the Cauſe of the 
Fall of Sejanus, that great Roman Favourite, and 


could give them all ſuch good Advice, as might ſe- 
cure them from the like Fate. 

From. the Courtiers, I eaſily paſs'd to the Game- 
ſters: thoſe, tho' never ſuch Scoundrels by Birthand 
Parts, are admitted to the Tables of Lords and 
Princes: nay, this very one Thing has brought the 
Lacquey from behind his Lord's Chair, to the Table 
with him ; and the Hoſtler from rubbing the Horſes 
Heels, into the Bed with a Ducheſs. The Meta- 
morphoſes of this Myſtery, are greater than thoſe 
of Ovid; for here Footmen, Porters, Butchers, Ta 
ters, Bowl-Rubbers, are transformed into Gen 
men, and Companions for Miniſters of State, and 
Princes themſelves; and on the other hand, Lords, 
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Knights, and Squires into Scoundrels, excluded the 
Converſation of the Chambermaid, Porters, Pimps, 
under - Sharpers, Setters, and the like. I have be- 
long d to Pimps and Bawds of all Nations, and 
know. the ſecret Amours of all the great Men, when 
they careſs falſe Beauty in their Arms, as they. do 
falſe Merit in their Favour, in their Poſts. I have 
ſeen the moroſe ſour Miniſter of State hug the 
rotten Remains of Footmen and Porters, under the 
ſpecious Names of Virgins and Citizens Wives; and 
the Matrons of 5 when they have been in- 
ſenſible; of the Addreſſes of Wit, and 'Accompliſh- 
ments of -Perſon and Qualifications, melt luxuriouſly 
in the ruſtic Embraces of brawny Coachmen, 
and Tinkers. I have ſeen falſe Modeſty hide her 
Face in publick at a double Entendre, yet riot in 
ſalacious Enjoyments in her Cloſet. In my Tra- 
vels thro” Baglend, I have not eſcaped: the Gripe of 
the Godly, where I have made notable Diſcoveries 
of their Hypocriſie; for while their Pretences would 
raiſe them above Men, their Practice lays them lower 
than the Wickedneſs ot Devils: for, indeed, they 
endeavour to ſeem better than moſt Men, to get it 
into their Power to be more abandon'd than all 
Men. - The canting Reformer, who buſily pretends 
to alter the Courſe of Nature, and ſend the poor 
Whores to Bridewell, I have ſeen reeking in Adul- 
tery with his own Neighbour's Wife. Others, who 
have look d on a Pint of Wine in a Tavern as an 
unpardonable Proſanat ion of the Lord's-Day, I have 
ſeen get drunk in their own Houſes, to the Edi- 
fication of the Godly. 1 have ſeen others that have 
with! a Gogle of Deteſtation damn'd all the Frailties 
of Natute and Youth, ſwallow the Eſtates of Wi- 
doaws and Orphans with more eaſe than à Glaſs of 
Whitewine and Bitter in a Morning, without the 
leaſt remorſeful Keck of Conſcience; - and, then, by 
the Tub-thumper, tranſlated to Baxrer's aint Eger- 
laſing Re, without any Reſtitution to the e. 
2 G {uftering 
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ſuffering Victims. The Stock - jobbers I have been 
throughly acquainted with, and know all the Slights 
and Cunning of their Tricks, and all the familiar 
Cheats of the honeſt Traders of the City. 

I can tell you the Scandal and Impertinence of 
the Ladies Viſiting-Days ; the Machinations of all the 
ves Juntoes : For I have been of all Parties and 

actions, and am perfectly acquainted with all their 
Rogueries; their ſham Pretences to the Good of the 
Publick, to bubble the People into their Meaſures, 
for their own private Intereſt and Advantage» 1 
can let em into the Secret of High-Church and 
Low Church, 00 point out all the Fools and Tools 
that manage are managed b . 
of rye, can ſhew you a 4 of the uſeful 
Dottors-Commons, where Proctors, without Religion, 
exclaim on the Danger of the Church. I can in- 
form you in the Art of making a bad Cauſe good, 
before a judge, that weighs the Merit of Plaintiff 
and Defendant by Ounces of Gold, not Witneſſes, 
or Right. I can teach you the Art of bribing Par- 
liaments, and publick Aſſemblies, who, drunk with 
this Aurum potabile, diſembogue the Rights of the 
People; while they vote againſt Arbitrary Power, 
and boaſt of Magna Charta. 
As I have had ſuch various Tranſmigrations thro 
the great World, fo have I taken a ſhort Turn to its 
Miniature, the Stage. I know all the Intrigues of 
the Ladies of that Romantick Region ; their won- 
derful Conſtancy, exact Fidelity, and uncommon 
Generolity ; I've been Witneſs of the Utopian Felici- 
ty. of their Lovers, free from the Anxieties of Ri- 
vals, I have div'd into the Myſteries. of, the Ma- 
nagement of that politick State; for they, like the 
greater World, conceal Self- intereſt and Injuſtice un- 
der the ſpecious Name of Arcana Imper, I can 
give you the Characters of their Heroes, their Ho- 
pour, Capacity, Judgment, and Knowledge in the 
Art they protels; their Juſtice to each other, and 
to 
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to the Poets; their illuſtrious Birth and learned E- 
ducation, by which they are qualify'd for ſuch great 
Poſts -as they frequently enjoy. I have likewiſe 
been converſant with the Kingdom of Sounds, the 
Operas; can tell you all their wiſe Subſcribers, with 
their Merits and Characters. I can paint in as lively 
Colours as they uſe, the bright Female Songſters, 
and the as famous neither Male nor Female Singers. 
There I have ſeen a Swiz Trumpeter paſs for a 


great Maſter of Muſick, and Eunuchs palm on the 


Town, Grimace and Action, for Harmony and Voice. 
And tho theſe may ſeem Trifles, not worth your 

ing, yet, fince the Fools of Figure have given 
them the Air of Importance, they may, perbaps, af- 
ford you variety of Diverſion. 

From theſe two Fairy Orbs, I have ſometimes 
eſcaped to the Pockets of the Poets ; with whom, 
tho my Stay was generally very ſhort, yer they be- 

ing Men without Diſguiſe or Defign, can draw 
you a perfe& Scheme of their Virtues, Capacitics, 
Learning and Genius, 

In ſhort, Sir, I have been in every Station of Life, 
from the Prince ro the Peaſant; and can unfold all 
the Myſteries of Iniquity, that, in all Nations, have 
always enriched Knaves, impoſed on Fools, and 
baffled Men of Senſe. | 

I nave frequently paſs'd the Chymiſt's Furnace, 
and been tortured for the Alchymiſt's Projection; 
have ſeen the Bubbles, who ſpent their preſent For- 
tune for a future Chimera. I have alſo many times 


paſs'd the Phyſician's Hands, in the Form of a Fee, 


and ſo am perfectly acquainted with the Skill and 
Method of the Faculty in Practice, in Regard of the 
Patient and the Apothecary. 

Bur, to come to an end, Sir, I am the eldeſt 
Son of Time, and may juſtly ſay, that I know the 
Tranſactions in all the Climates of Europe, and Ages 
of the World, in War and Peace, in Love and 
licks. 7 | 
Having 
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Havme thus given you ſufficient Proof of my 
Experience and Knowledge; J hope, what I have to 
fay will find a perfect Belief; for, aſſure your ſelf, 
Sir, I am not ſo fond of talking, as to throw away 
my Words, where I meet with any Doubts of my 
Veracity. 

Mr little Piece here pauſing à while, I gave him 
all the Aſſurance imaginable of a Mind ready to re- 
ceive, as Verities undoubted, all he had to tell me. 
Pleas'd with what I faid, and the Manner of my 
uttering it, he immediately went on to the Story ; 
which was, to prove the different Force of this 
Gold' of heavenly Birth, from that, which- was 
drawn from the Bowels of the Earth. 


COQORMOASRTMSNGTESN 
TheSToORY of Count GUIDO, BER- 
NAR DO, and Donna BLANCHA. 


BO UNT Grids, faid he, was of the 

od City of Fano in Italy; his Father was 
= a Gentleman of a good Family; yet, 
ef according to the Cuſtom of the Italian 
W Nobility, be ſcrupl'd not to improve 
his Fortune by Traffick, But Avarice growing on 
him with Age, and his Wealth finding an abundant 
Encreaſe, he became ſo doating a Lover of his Mo- 
ney, that he never durſt truſt it out of his Sight; 
ſo, living moſt miſerable, he died moſt odious and 
contemn'd, His Son, in the mean while, (the 
Subject of our preſent Diſcourſe,) with a ſmall Al- 
lowance, rais'd himſelf, by his Valour and Parts, in 
the Emperor s. Service, to the Dignity of a- Count 
of the Empire: but his Father's Death ſoon re- 
calld him the rugged Purſuit of Glory 1 
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Field of Mars, to make a more conſiderable Figure 
in that of bright Venus. Ile came home, theretore, 
from the Campaign, to take Poſſeſſion of Riches 
ſo immenſe, as fall very ſeldom to the Share of any 
006 Ma... ow e att. 1 ond be 1 
A LarGt Eſtate was the leaſt Part of his Wealth; 
for the Sums he found hoarded up in his Coffers, 
and other ſecret Places, were ſufficient to have pur- 
chas d him an Italian Principality. But theſe Heaps 
of Treaſure having been ſecluded from the Light ſo 
many Years, the young Count: had the Misfortune 
either to have none of the lucky Gold I have men- 


tion d, or its Virtue was Joſt by ſo long a Con- ; 


ement. 42135 % % onal ads ent i wes 
Tux Count was of a quite contrary Temper to 
his Father, being naturally as profuſe as the other 
was niggardly: he immediately ſet up a magnificent 
Equipage; = waithip a Palace fir for his Re- 
ception, reſoly'd to pull down the old Houle of 
his Father, and ereqt a noble Pile, anfwerable to the 
Riches a was now Maſter of; deſigning, in zhe 
mean while, + to travel, and ſhew this Magnificence 
to foreign Nations. He therefore left the over- 
r Building to the Care of a grave Relatioh, 
vwhoſe Knowledge and Honeſty he thought he could 
beſt conſide in; and ſo ſet out for nice, tu take hi 


Diverſions of the Carnival, and ſhew his d 
Equipage, where many Nations might be Witnel- 

es of his Pomp and Magnificence. - 139% 2-1 
x had not been long at Fevice,:: but the Figure he 
made recommended him to the Acquaintanee of the 
Great, and the Eyes of the Fair, For, beſides the 
dazling Beauty of his Riches, which give Charms, 
Wit and Honour, where Nature gives none, he had 
really thoſe of Perſon, to a Degree of Perfection; 
his Stature was tall, his Shape neat, his Mien great, 
and; yet graceful; his Eye full, black, and ſpritely; 
bis Hair hung down to a Length very uncommon; 
he danc d. and fung, finely ; and talk d with a great 


deal 
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deal of Vivacity and Wit; fo that the Men were 
mightily taken with his Converſation, the Women 
more; for the Liberties of the Carnival had made 
him more known to that Sex, than at another 
> Time he could have been. Tho' he was not ex- 
FF 21 tremely prone to Intrigues with the Fair, yet was 
be not — cold, but that Danna Bianchi found ſuch 
> a Paſlage to his Heart, as render'd him entirely her 
* Captive, What other Affairs he had with the La- 
dies of Venice, as they have nothing to do with my 
_ preſent Deſign, ſo did they never come to my 
Knowledge ; I being at thatjrime a ſort of wandring 
Foliage round a Bracelet, which Donna Biancha al- 
ways wore on her Arm. r 27 
BIANC HA was Wife to the younger Brother 
of an ancient Magnifice, who had as few Qualifica-- 
tions of Merit as any Nobleman in Fenice, His Age 
. was above fifty; his Temper eovetòus, froward, 
and jealous; and his Perſon was full as difagreeable 
as his Mind, for he was crooked, and paralytic; 
and all his conjugal Happineſs (if the Indifference of 
a Venetian Husband and Wiſe can merit ſuch a Name) 
depended on his Authority as -a Husband, and the 
Vigilance and Fidelity af his Spies: Biancha, on 
the other hand, was perfectly beautiful in her Per- 
ſon and Face; but, in her Mind, as filly and infipid, 
as moſt of the Venetian Ladies are. Fa 
- CounT' Guido had taken particular Notice of her, 
1 in the Piazza of St. Mar; where her very 
e © and. Mien had made fo great an Impreſſion. on his 


e * 6 — — _ - 
a — 


e Heart, that he could! not peſt till he knew'the Cauſe 
e of his Deſires. He therefore employ'd his Spies, 
„ whom he paid very well, to wateh her home: tho 
d the Task was difficult, as well as us, Gold 
F made them accompliſh their Work, and inform the 
t, Count who his Miſtreſs was, and where ſhe liv'd. 
i; By the ſame Means, he had Notice wherever ſhe 
1 went; fo; following her one Day to Church, he 
« plac'd himſelf as near 1 
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- hopes either of throwing in a Word of Paſſion, in 


the Intervals of her heavenly Ejaeulations, or, that 


- Tome lucky Accident or other would diſcover, .whe- 
ther her Face were of a Piece with the reſt of her 
Body; which was entirely charming. But be might 
have pray'd and watch'd in vain for ſuch an Oppor- 


tunity, had not an almoſt fatal Chance laid open 
that Countenance that coſt him ſo many Sighs, and 
ſuch Dangers, as robb'd him of his Life, in the 
End. They, knelt before an Image of the Virgin, 
which had the Character of ſo compaſſionate an 
Idol,, as never to deny any Suit that was preferr'd 
to her; and it was this Day adorn'd in a-moſt pom- 
pous manner, and ſurrounded with great lilumina- 


tions; and if it had been known that the Count 


had pray'd to this miraculous Image for the Succeſs 


of his Deſires in that Particular, the Event had 
certainly made no inconſiderable Figure in the Le- 
gend. For the Crowd being great, and Biancha ve- 


ry near the Rail of the Image, part of her Veil, in 
turning, fell over it, and caught Fire from the Can- 
dles ; and, in a Moment, burſt out in a Flame. The 
Count was the firſt, that, alarm'd with-ber Danger, 
calbd to them about ber; who, before he could 
make Way to her, had tore it from her Head; 
which at once diſcoyer'd a Face, that would have 
turn'd oe into all thoſe Forms, to enjoy her, 
_ ws his Amours way the Heroines « 
tiqui » a ſhort Dea invading it, a 
cloſing ; Eyes, which yet ſet the Count's Heart 
in a greater Flame than that of her Veil, and much 


| harder to be extinguiſh'd ; for hers, by the Cate of 


her Attendants, was ſoon put out; but his could 
not expire, by any thing but its Cauſe. 

Tux Lady being in a Swoon, the Count and ſome 
others, made Way thro' the Crowd, for her Servants 
to carry her into the open Air; where, ſoon reco- 
vering, ſhe open'd ſuch Eyes as eaſily compleated a 
Conqueſt, that was ſo far gain'd before. AE 
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Tus Count was not the only Man that was 
wounded on this Occaſion; for there happen d to 
be by, another, who, tho' he deſerv'd her much leſs, 
was yet far more ſucceſsful in his Endeavours; for 
Bernardo ſoon obtain'd all thoſe Favours, for which 
the Count figh'd, and labour'd long in vain. = 
BERNARDO was juſt the Reverſe of the 
Count, in Perſon, in Temper, and Fortune. His 
Perſon was low, and ſomething diſtorted ; his Hair 
black as a Raven; his Eyes almoſt white; and his 
Complexion fallow; his Age about forty. As he 
was far from being generous in his Temper, io his 
Fortune was but the ſhatter'd Remains of a prodi- 
gal Father; which yet he manag'd to the beſt Ad- 
vantage, of making a tolerable Appearance in his 
own Degree of Quality, This Gentleman was by, - 
at this Accident ; and ſhew'd himſelf not lefs offi- 
cious than the amorous Count, in affiſting Biancha, 
in this fiery Misfortune ; and found ſome gracious 
Regards from the fair one, which- Guido was not 
able to engage, by all the Harmony of his Parts 
and Addreſs. Such wild Caprice fits Soyereign in 
the Appetite of Woman! | | 
By this time it was no Secret who the Lady 
was, nor where ſhe liv'd; ſo that both her Lovers 
knew the ſtrict Guard ſhe was under, and, there- 
fore, that Gold was abſolutely neceſſary for every 
Approach. This gave little Pain to the Count, who 
valu'd his Money only for its Uſe, and Subſervience 
to his Pleaſures ; and he therefore reſolv'd to facri- 
fice his whole Fortune to an Enjoyment, without 
which, his Life muſt be an inſupportable Burthen. 
Bernardo, on the other Side, was as ſenſible that 
Money was neceſſary to bring about his Satisfaction; 
but his Exchequer was then at a low Ebb, and not 
many Pieces of Gold could be drawn thence, for an 
Affair of this Importance: yet he was fo fortu- 
nate as to have all his Gold tinctur d, at ſeaſt, with 
this noble- Kind of which I have ſpoken. 4 
141 t 
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therefore gave ſome, and promis'd- infinitely more; 
ſo that whatever Hand it came to, bad no Power 
to reſiſt its Force, but was entirely brought over to 
his Intereſt... He happen'd to have his Picture in 
Miniature chas d in the ſame. Gold; which comin 
into the Poſſeſſion of Biancha, by a ſtrange kind o 
Witchcraft, made him appear, in her Eyes, the moſt 
defirable of Mankind; and was reſoly'd to run the 
neo all, to gratify their mutual Deſires. 
CounT Guido, in mean while, had made 
very large Preſents to all her Guard; and receiv'd 
as large Promiſes of their Aſſiſtance; and the Lady 
being made acquainted with his Suit, receiv'd what 
Jewels he ſent her, and reſolv d to improve this Af- 
fair to the Advantage of her favourite Lover. To 
this End, ſhe diſcovers all the Count's Pretenſions 
to her Husband; inſinuating, at the ſame time, that 
Money might be got, by the diſcreet Management 
of ſo wealthy a Lover; and that he could not 
doubt a Fidelity, that had voluntarily ſacrific d fo 
handſome and accompliſh'd a Perſon to his, and her, 
Honour. Avarice had a great Aſcendant over the 
Husband ; fo that, being thus admitted a Confident, 
he eaſily. allow'd of the Conduct, Thus, as the 
Count gave largely, all the Spies encourag'd him; 
took what, be gave; and deliver'd his Letters and 


Preſents to their Lady; ſo that Hope,  brib'd by 


Deſire, confirm d him in his Folly. wes 4 
Tux Count, to improve Opportunity, careſs' 
the — 2 — lo — hw him 
freely, to render himſelf the more agreeable to his 
eovetous Humour. But all be got by what he did, 
was only fair Words from the Spies, and a tranſi - 
tory. Look, now and then, from Bissau, at her 
- Window; vvhich only ſer yd to beighten his Deſire, 


- 


In the Viciſſuude of his Gaming, it was bis Luck 
to win a few Pieces of the nobler Metal, and with 
the ſame Luck preſented them to the moſt * 
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ful, becauſe moſt truſted, of her Guard; who w, ße 
entirely gain d by this powerful Bribe, that the Coung” 
was promis d Admittance on the firſt Opportunity 
of the Abſence of the Husbandz which the Count” 
took Cate ſoon to ſupply, by making a Friend en- 
him at Play, by loſing his Money to him. 
But alas! the Count did not imagine, that all the 
happy Minutes he furniſh's; Bernardo enjoy d; for 
when the Count detain'd the Husband, to engage his 
Familiarity, by loſing his Money to him, Bernardo 
was admitted to the Wife, and rifled all thoſe Charms 
at eaſe, which Guide took all thoſe Pains, and was 
at ſo vaſt an Expence for, in vain. Thus, on the 
preſent Occaſion, Bernardo was before - hand with him; 
and whilſt he was attending at the Door, was ad- 
mitted to his Miſtreſs's Arms. rr | 
Cour Guido, being at laſt convey d up to an An- 
ti-Chamber of Bianchas Apartment by the Spy he 
had thus gain'd to his Iutereſt, attended there a 
while with Trembling and Impatience at ſo near an 
Approach to the Perſon, that only by her Pity 
and Charms could give his perpetual Diſquiets any 
Ceſlation or Eaſe. But Fate, that diſpoſes us and 
our Affairs with an arbitrary Sway, ſoon gave a me- 
lancholy Turn to all his Hopes; for liſtning to every 
Noiſe, he thought he heard from the adjacent Room 
the boar ſe Sound of two mur muring Voices; of ſo 
different a Tone, that the Difference of Sex Was ea- 
ſily difcover'd, - So that, now, fir'd with Jealouſy, 
he ſtole cloſer to the Door, and putting his Ear to 
the Key-hole, plainly heard the following Words 


My dear Bernardo; your Power over my Weak- 


«« neſs is but too plain; to you have I Gerific'd 
my Honour, and my Husband; nay, to you 
have facrific'd the handſomeſt, richeſt; and 
«* moſt - accompliſh'd Gentleman of Traly, that I 
might be the more free and ſecure” in the dear 
* Happineſs of thy Embraces.” * Love, my deareſt 
** Biancha, (treply'd'the Man) is the chief, my, the 
| 3 only 
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< only Merit that can deſerve thee, and Love is 
«. what I poſſeſs in a far greater Degree than any of 
« Mankind; I therefore deſerve thee more than all 
« the reſt of my Sex. 
Worps, like theſe, were ſufficient to drive ſuch a 
Lover into ſuch a Rage and Madneſs, as to produce 
a fatal Conſequence; nor could the Count bear the 
Indignity of being made a Property for the Benefit 
of another; but burſting open the Door, he drew 
his Dagger, and ruſh'd-in with a Reſolution et once | 
to put an end to the Lite and Happineſs of his Ri- 3 
val. But the Noiſe he had made had alarm'd the 
Lovers ſo, that Bernardo, by the help of Biancha, l 
flipt out at another Door, and made his Eſcape; I 
while Biancha (being pleaſed that it was not her b 
Husband, as ſhe fear'd, but a Lover without Power) b 
ſtopt the Count from purſuing him; upbraiding him 
in this manner. Whence, Sir, this Inſolence in 
« my Apartmnet, where your very being deſerves h 
Death! which for my ſake you ought to expect; 
«« yet, in Regard of a Paſſion, you have ſo often 
« troubled me about, I might pardon this rude Ef- 
6 fect of it, becauſe tho we do not value the Sa- 
« crificer, the Sacrifice is not always diſagreeable : 
* But your only way to let my Pity take place ot 


„% my Reſentment, is to retire this Moment, and ne- | 
«« ver more to think of a Paſſion ſo injurious to my 3. 
Honour. 9 
« Your Honour, (reply'd the Count, with a jec 

« Smile, expreſſing too much Diſdain) 1 hope is We 
«« ſafer in my Hands, than in thoſe of that Wretch, tag 
„who is fled from my Reſentment, He that wants fied 
* Courage, Madam, can never boaſt much of Love; calr 
and ſince you have once made ſo ill a Choice, Har 
permit me to hope, that you will now take the that 
4 rtunity of a . Tho'I know no Ground deſi 
« (aflum'd Biancha) for an Inſolence that is not to be Ma 
< born without a ſpeedy Revenge, yet, Sir, I can — 


« ſeeplainly, that you mean to inſult me, or, which 


— 
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«« is as bad, to preſs me with that criminal Con- 
« yerſe with your ſelf, which you would infinuate 
« have been guilty of with ſome other; yet al- 
« ſure your felt, that whenever I ſhall be ſo weak 
© to make the Choice you mention, I ſhall never 
« think him worthy of it, that can fee any Fault 
« in my Conduct, which betrays as little Love as 
«« Reſpet : be gone therefore with thy fruitleſs 
« Hypocriſy, as unavailing to thee, as diſagreeable 
« to me, unleſs you reſolve to ſuffer that Puniſh- 
« ment your intruding Boldneſs deſerves. | 
The Count was ſtruck dumb with her uncom- 
mon Aſſurance, and confounded with her Rage, and 
Indignation; but this Knowledge of her Guilt, to 
both her Husband and him, could not make him 
bravely to quit the Purſuit of fo worthleſs a Crea- 
ture; but throwing himſelf on his Knees, and claſp- 
ing her Hand, he opened his Boſom, and preſented 
her his Dagger 3 Here, Madam, (ſaid he) transfix 
«« the moſt oving and tender Heart in the World ; 
revenge your {ſelf upon me, and deliver me by a 
« ſpeedy Death, from Pains and Agonies that are 
« infinitely more terrible. I can endure any Thing 
but your Fury; and tho' my Fidelity deſerves a 
milder Fate, yet if I muſt die to atone the Follies 
« of my Tongue, let this fair Hand be my Exe- 

« cutioner. 

© In ſhort, he argu'd fo pathetically, look'd ſo de- 
jectedly, as would have reſcu'd his Life from any 
Woman beſides, if not have gain'd a farther Advan- 
6 tage in her Heart; but ſhe only ſeem'd to be paci- 
, fied, and with the Height of Diſſimulation, grew 


1 
a 


4 calmer and calmer, till ſhe admitted him to kits her 
1 Hand, and talk of Love in ſo free a Manner, as bred 
3 that Confidence of her Sincerity in him which ſne 
1d defired, to accompliſh his Ruin in a more barbarous 
be Manner. But ſhe had a double Delign in her Com- 
* — 5 to revenge her ſelf on the odious Diſtur- 
ch of her private Pleaſures. and ſecure them for the 
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future, by the Credit ſhe ſhould get with her 
Husband,, by making the, laſt Sacrifice of | a, Lover 
ſhe did not care for, for one on whom ſhe doated. 
By. this means,, ſhe took an Opportunity. to ſend 
away a Servant with, all Speed to her Husband, to 
let him know, that the Count was got into her A- 
partment without her Knowledge; and that ſhe 
would amuſe, him there, till be came to puniſh bim 
ig, Pure or Perſon, as ke ſhould think moſt. conve- 
e, n PG 
In the mean while, to delude him the more, and 
get to the Place moſt fitting for her Purpoſe, ſhe 
ied him into her Bed-chamber, to raiſe his Mind to 
Hopes and eager Deſires, which ſhe determined ne- 
ver to ſatisfy. Poor Count Guido now thought 
himſelf in the very direct Road to Happineſs ; and 
the Lady did all ſhe. could to confirm his fatal Mi- 
ſtake, by allowing him all the Freedoms he could 
wiſh, except the laſt; tillnow, Word was brought, 
that her Husband was coming, and would not be 
long from her Apartment; that all the Avenues to 
the Houſe were beſet, and, that Revenge ſeem d 
glaring in his Face, She expreſs d all the Confuſion 
in the World, and the utmoſt Concern both for his 
Life and her own. He advis d her to fly with him; 
that, ſhe told him, was now impoſſible; but the Ex- 
igence admitting no Debate, ſhe advis d him to go 
out of the Window, by a Cord that ſhe found, and 
while both Ends were fix'd to the Bars of the Win- 
dow, to {it in the Middle 'till he were gone, and 
yielded a better Opportunity for his, Eſcape, | Ne- 
ceſſity made him take hold of the only Way of a 
Reſpite of his Fate, tho' he declared, he bad rather 
die, than have her expos'd to her Husband's barba+ 
rous Cruelty. When he was ſeated, and the Caſe- 


ment cloſed, his Head was ſo near it, that he could 


both ſee and hear all that was done in the Room. 
The farſt amazing Thing he ſaw, was Biaxcha flying 


into the Arms of her Husband, and he, as kindly: re». 
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ceiving her, and then ſhe. drawing him near the 
Window, ſpoke aloud to him in theſe Words. 1 
« have, my Dear, at laſt, got into our Power 
« that troubleſome Invader ot your Honour and 
« mine; uſe your own Diſcretion, in the Puniſh- 
« ment of the ſaucy Iatruder ;. tho', I think, as 
Death is his due, ſo nothing elſe can perfectly ſe- 


cure my Reputation, ſince by the Treachery of 


« ſome of your Family, he has been admitted 
« into my Apartment, and by his own Violence 
« he has forc'd himſelf into my Bed-Chamber, What 
«© Scandal may he not raiſe, to the Death of my 
«© Repoſe and yours! Tis true, the Rights of your 
Bed are not yet contaminated, but had you ſtaid 
« much longer, all my Arts could not have protected, 
me from his Madneſs. 

Tur Husband, in a great Fury, ask'd where he 
was? What ſhe had done with him; and whether 
ſhe did not dally with his Fury? She replied, © Turn 
your Rage againſt a juſt Cauſe, and let the Count 
feel your Anger, not me; who have with an art- 
ful Addreſs fix'd him where he can neither help 
„ himſelf, nor hurt you; approach that Window, 
and you will find him ready to receive your Cha- 
« ſtiſement, without any. Poſlibility of eſcaping. 

The Count obſerving them coming to his: Place 
of Retreat, with a Penknife cut one of the Ends 
of the Rope, and ſliding down by it as far as he 
could, choſe rather to venture ſuch a mighty Fall, 
and truſt to the Clemency of the Waters, -than to 
the Pity of ſuch a Wife and ſuch a Husband; {fo 
leaping into the great Canal, he was toſs'd about; 
and now almoſt ſpent with ſwimming, he met with 
a Gondola, (as we afterwards were intorm'd) which 
convey d him to Shore: He immediately left Venice 
in that condition, and died, as Report went, on the 
Road to Ferrara. 

Tuus, Sir, (ſaid my little Piece) this Story makes 
out, what I have told you of the different _—_ | 

| 2 
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of this, and the common Gold. You may likewiſe 
learn this Moral from it, That wnlawful Love is ge- 
nerally attended with Infamy and Ruin. | 

Pleas'd infinitely with this Story, and its Moral, 
I asKk'd him, if there was any great Jum of this 
valuable Metal now in the World: He aflur'd me 
there was, ſince the Tower of Danae, and all its 
Avenues, were almoſt fill'd with it; but that Fupi- 
ter, being in Indignation at the Father, for flighting 
him as a Gallant for his Daughter, and locking ber 
up cloſe till deliver'd, and then throwing her and 
her Child into the Sea, ſcatter d it all round the 
Face of the Earth. One Grain of this Gold is ſuffi - 
cient to compaſs the Extent of your Ambition, or 
Love; for, there is no Fortreſs ſo ſtrong, as to be 
impregnable to it; nor any Heart ſo bard, that it 
will not ſoften at its Touch. 

Bor, ſaid I, ſince ſo ſmall a Quantity is able to 
compaſs all our Deſires, how it comes about, that 
when we offer but a little, to bribe a Judge, cor- 
rupt a Governour, or ſuborn a Confidant, we ſel⸗ 
dom or never ſucceed; and yet ſeldom fail when 
we double the Doſe, and raiſe it to the Conſtituti- 
on of the Recipient ? I find, (faid my Piece) you 
have ſoon forgot, or little minded, what I told you, 
that this Metal is ſcatter d over the whole World 
in Grains; and that, perhaps, one Grain may not 
fall to the Lot of a thouſand Pieces of leſſer Excel- 
lence. Belvcir is worth, perhaps, a Million, and 
yet is not Maſter of a Drachm of this; whereas 
Boufoy, who has not the fortieth part of his Wealth, 
may be much better ſtor d with this omnipotent 
Gold: Thus the former meets Succeſs in few 
* Things, the later in All. 

Tur Poſitions you advance, (ſaid I) are ſo un- 


common, and ſurprizing, that you'd infinitely ob- 


lige me, if you'd but diſcover the Secret of diſtin- 
guiſhing' this Sort of Gold from t'other. * This 
« Gold, faid he, is like the Materia ſubtilis, the 
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« wonderſul Effects of which are reveal'd by Time 
« and Experience, tho' it entirely fly the Cogni- 
« zance of all the Senſes. 

But, pray, (interrupted I) are not you, who now 
hold this wonderful Converſation with me, of this 
admirable Species? No, (ſaid he, in a ſort of Surprize? 
the thouſandth part of me at this time can't claim 
this Honour. But I begin to ſmell your Deſign, 
and ought immediately to put an end to our Con- 
verſe, by a Silence that may prevent your purting 
me under a Confinement that is equally my Fear 
and my Averſion. But ſhould you ſo deceive me, 
the Puniſhment would ſoon reach your felf, | ſince, 
contrary to common Opinton, by our Liberty, 
not Bondage, we bring Wealth to our Owners. 
And this I take to have been the Cauſe of my o 
often changing my Maſters, and my Shape; whe- 


ther they diſcover'd my Talent by my Countenance, 


or, that it is my Fate to be a perpetual Knight-Er- 
rant, I know not; but let the Cauſe be what it will. 
Pythagoras himſelf, who remember'd ſo many diffe- 
rent Things in as many different Bodies, never had 
ſo great a Variety of Shapes as my ſelf. | 

I couLD entertain you with Abundance of the Se- 
crets of Antiquity, as the Impoſtures of the Priefts 
of Apollo, having long been a Piece of the golden 
Tripod from which they pronounc'd all their Oracles; 
but modern Cheats have put thoſe ancient Frauds 
ſo much out of Countenance, that my Diſcourſe up · 
on the former, would ſeem too inſipid to entertain 
pu Tis true (anſwer'd I) my Curioſity rather 

s me to know the Myſteries of modern Iniqui- 
ty, in which I am ſo much a Stranger, that all you 
ſhall tell me will have the Charm ar leaſt of No- 
velty. 

IN that, aſſum d he, I can give you an entire Sa- 
tisfaction, from the ſcepter'd Monarch to the hum- 
ble Shepherd, that walks with his Crook on the 
Plains; but I muſt tell you, Sir, this is a Point ſo 
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very nice to touch on, that if it ſhould be known 
whence the Intelligence came, ſome of the diſobli- 
ged great Ones (who hate Truth more than Merit) 
would certainly compleat my Ruin and Miſery, ' by 
ſhutting me up where I ſhould never more behold 
the glorious Light of the Sun. Your Fear, reply:d 
I. ſeems to me altogether groundleſs, ſince the 
Stamp you bear is common to ſo many thouſands, 
« and the peculiar Mark of your Excellence ſo in- 
viſible to human Eyes. 

Beinxe fatisfied with this Reaſon, he laid afide al! 
Caution, and diſcover'd ſuch private Intrigues of the 
Fair, the Great, and the Godly, as were as ſurpri- 
zing as new: He gave me a full account of all the 
Particulars of the Intrigues of the Biſhop o. 
with the Lady * * , and ſeveral of the fair Sex: 
The Adventnre of the Bell was pleaſant enough, tho 
to the mortal Diſappointment of the Biſhop and the 
Lady: Nor was the Miſtake of the Summer-houſe 
leſs diverting, than an Argument of his Lordſhip's 
Vigour and Good-nature; extending his Benevolence 
to the loweſt, as well as the higheſt. I could like- 
wiſe tell you, by what Means the Dean of 
got the rich Biſhoprick of., for which he was 
more beholden to the fair Eyes of Mrs ===, than 
his own great Learning or Piety: but theſe are 
Things of an invidious Nature, and I dare not yet 
reveal em, leſt I ſhould be thought to wound that ve- 
nerable Body thro' the Sides of ſome of its looſe 
Members; tho“, I confeſs, tis hard that thoſe who 
ſhould have no Liberty of ſinning, ſhould be the on- 
ly Men ſecur'd from all Reflections, when moſt 
abandon d in their Actions; but I ſhall not, as Mat- 
ters ſtand, venture to provoke a ſort of People that 
are more famous for teaching than practiſing For- 
giveneſs: Beſides, they have been ſo often on the 
* and ſo long the Anvil of Satire to no pur- 
poſe, that tis hard to produce any thing new on 
ſuch a Subject. 
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I eressED my little Piece to give me a full Ac- 
count of the Camp and the Court, which were Pla- 
ces I had but little Acquaintance with. You muſt 
not (replied he) expect to find. Princes and great 
Men ſuch Gods as their Flatterers and Idolaters make 
them, or ſo exalted in Wiſdom and Virtue, as in 
Riches or Degree. Alas! their Failings and Follies, 
as well as Vices, are as numerous as thoſe 'of other 
Men: Nay, I who have been admitted into their 
Cloſets, have been Witneſs of ſuch Tranſactions as 
the meaneſt of their Subjects would have bluſh'd at. 
Theſe Demi-gods, whom ſome Men reyerence as 
Things of a ſuperior Nature in many Particulars, in 
all Ages, have diſcover'd themſelves to be muca 
leſs than Men. - ER „ 
Bur 'tis too late to begin with fo ample a Sub- 
ject, when the Night is ſo far waſted, that you 
muſt neceſſarily require ſome Hours of Repoſe; 
wherefore I will diſmiſs you with a Story much 
more light and airy, and which will not diſturb you 
with any unpleaſant Remembrances, * 


FF 


"The S ron of the mercenary G A L- 
; LANT. 


r happened lately, that I was in the Ser- 
vice of a Lady of Quality and Figure, who 
8 Was full as amorbus as beautiful; but 
PL tho' ſhe lov'd her Pleaſure much, yet the 
lov'd her Money more; and therefore choſe often to 


part with her Gold to her Gallant. It was her 
Obhance to be in Love with a young Gentleman, of 
a leader Fortune, tho he lived to the Height oF a 
bulk One. 190 eme een 
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Tms Lady's Husband being involv'd in many 


| Law-Suits, was obliged to be much in Town about 


the Inns of Court, This furniſh'd the young Gen- 


. tleman with frequent Opportunities of preſſing an 
Amour, in which he had a View not only to the 


_ Perſon of the Lady, but her Wealth; from which 


- 


he hop'd a ſeaſonable Supply to his importuning 
- Occaſtons ; but the Lady, on the other band 


» tho' 
liberal of her Favours, was always careful of keep- 
ing her Purſe; juſtly believing her Charms ſufficient 
to purchaſe Lovers, without being at the Expence 
of buying them with her Gold. His Aſſiduity in 


Addreſs ſoon got him free Admitrance at all Hours 


even to her very Cloſet, where he had frequently 


revel'd in her Arms, and by a vigorous Embrace, 
ſatisfied her moſt ſalacious Deſires; but he had at- 


tempted al! Ways and Arts in vain, to move her 


Generoſity to grant him a little Supply, which was 


ſo very neceſſary to ſupport his Equipage : But one 
Day entring ber Cabinet, he found her extended on 


"the Couch, with her Neck and Breaſts. quite bare, 


and few Charms hid from the Eye; but he had been 
too often ſurfeited with Beautics he had not now 


10 ſtrong a Reliſh of, as of a more charming rich 
Necklace, which encompaſs'd the Ivory Tower of 


her Neck, and hung down in little Croſlets on her 


Lilly- white Boſom. 


Tus Gallant lik d the Prize too well, not to have 
Thoughts of ſecuring it, as a Pledge, at leaſt, of a 


Reward of his amorous Services, which he t t 


was his Due. Sleep was his Friend on this Occaſion, 
for that held her faſter in its Embraces than ever; 
ſo that undoing the Locket, (which I then was) he 
took it from her Neck, and, to make a clean Con- 
veyance, , ſwallow'd the Pearls, one by one, like 
Pills, till the whole Doſe was compleated: Then 
making a little Noiſe, as if juſt enter'd, he wak'd 


the fair Lady, who expreſs d a ſmall R t for 


his diſturbing her Repoſe; but turning that t —4 
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fery, ſhe ſmiling told him, he ne'er took any Fa- 
vour, but what was preſented him, and that 
ſhe now perceiv'd he made a Conſcience of his 
— | 
«« I am not ſo conſcientious, (reply d he) Madam, 
<« as you are pleaſed to imagin, nor are there many 
„ who make a better uſe of an Opportunity than 
% my ſelf; I always endeayour'd to ſteal thoſe Fa- 
“ yours that were refuſed me, and ever valu'd them 
« moſt which 1 obtain'd in that Manner: Nor can 
* you, Madam, be politive to my Conduct with 
*« you at this time; nor do you know, but that I 
* have ſtole ſome dear Favour while you were in ſo 
deep a Sleep, and ſo eaſily gain'd what you would 
„not have granted, had you been awake, Alas! 
« ſaid ſhe, you are too ſenſible 1 can deny you No- 
* thing, and that makes you ſlight thoſe Minutes 
« of Happineſs of which Fortune ſeems to be pro- 
„ digal to you: I thought you had known our Sex 
better, who are pleaſed to loſe that by an a- 
« greeable Violence, which they refuſe to grant on 
other Terms. N 1 
Her Words were ſuch a pleaſant double Entendre 
on what he had done, that he could not forbear 
burſting into a Laughter; this provok'd her to ac- 
cuſe him of an unpardonable Indifference, with 
ſuch a Tone of Reſentment that he thought himſelf 
obliged to appeal to her to decide how well he had 
improv'd the Time of her Sleep, by that Means to 
try whether ſhe really knew any Thing of the Theft 
he had been guilty of. Either, (ſaid he) you are 
« ſenſible of all that has now paſs'd betwixt us, or 
« you are not; if you are, you muſt know, that I 
* — not miſimploy d my Time; if not, you 
« can't juſtly reproach my Indifference and Neglect 
of an Opportunity, which you know not. bow I 
have improv'd. 
« No, Sir, (faid ſhe with a languiſhing Air,) you 
have done nothing; and as I can't enough admire 
Is 64 your 
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your Modeſty in your Conduct, ſo whenever 1 
* fall fick, be ſure you ſhall watch with me, . be- 
* cauſe you are not likely to diſturb my Repoſe. 

Being, with this Reproach touched to the Quick, 
he began to offer thoſe Civilities ſhe ſeemd to up- 
braid him with the Omiſſion of, but ſhe repuls d 
kim with Diſdain; however, a little gentle preſſing, 
ſoon. reconcil'd her to his Embraces, by which, ha- 
ving appeas d her, and fitting both on the Couch, 
ſhe related a Dream ſhe had in the Sleep in which 

he found her. *. 
„saw, ſaid ſhe, a wanton Cxpid in the ſame 
© Figure he is drawn by the Poets and Painters, with 
Wings on his Shoulders, and his Bow and Quiver 
„ by his Side, and in his Hand a Girdle, which he 
* call'd the Girdle of Vu, methought I was ſuf⸗ 
* ficient!y appriz d of the, Power and Virtue of this 
Girdle, and then was deſirous to know, what the 
„young Wanton delign'd to do with it; when, to 
*, my Surprize, he tied it about my Neck, not my 
* Waſte, and told me, whilſt I wore it, 1 ſhould 
» never want Admirers, then vaniſh'd out of my 
* Sight. As ſoon as he diſappcar d, the Image or 
« a Man preſented it {elf to me, whoſe Mien and 
« Perſon were extremely agreeable. to my Fancy, and 
** who ſcem'd to have much of your Air and Coun- 
« tenance; he made ſome Attempts on my Honour 
in vain, and more on my Girdle, which whilſt 
* be ſtrove to untie, I wak'd, and found it only a 

% Dream. | | | 
 » © Burt, (ſaid the Gallant) if I have really acted 
« all theſe Parts, of which you only dream'd, I 
* hope you'll allow, that all your Reproaches were 
* unjuſt. True, ſaid ſhe, but ſince what I have 
told, prov'd a Dream, I ſha'l very much ſuſpect 
* the Reality of your Pretenſions.“ So riſing up 
to adjuſt her ſelf in the Glaſs, ſhe found her Neck- 
lace was gone, and looking about the Couch for it, 
in vain, ſhe was not uneaſie, ſuppoſing be had only 
| put 
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put that Triek upon her, to teaze ber a little, and 
therefore went on in this Manner: Vou had Rea- 
« ſon (ſaid ſhe) to ſtand for the Reality of my 
„ Dream, ſiuce the laſt Man I had to do with, has 
« 'robb'd me of that which encompaſs'd my Neck; 
« and, to come to the Point, it is you that untied 
« my Necklace; but the Jeſt being over, I pray re- 
« turn my Pearls. 5 | a; 

He deny'd the Accufation, but ſhe thinking be 
had a Mind ſtill to carry on the Diverſion; Taid, 1 
e prithee reſtore me this Girdle of ui, ſince with- 
„ out it, Cupid told me, I ſhould loſe all my Lo- 
% vers,” I will prove the little God a Liar, (an- 
«« ſwer'd he) for I my ſelf will love you as long 
« as I live.” This Profeſſion would have pleaſed 
her at another Time, but now being intent on her 
Loſs, ' ſhe deſir'd him to reftore the Jewel, which he 
certainly had. With an Air of Reſentment, be de- 
ſired her to ſearch him, and clear him from an Im- 
putation ſhe could not in Juſtice lay on him; after 
ſo intimate and long a Correſpondence as they'd had. 
She was ſurpriz'd at his Aſſurance, and would once 
more have examined the Couch, but he obliged her 
to ſearch him all over ; ſhe finding nothing about 
him, look'd round the Cloſet, but could meet with 
nothing but the Ribbon and Locket, which he could 
not ſwallow ; all ſhe could do to recover the reſt, 
proving in vain ; which, he perceiving her extreme- 
ly concerned at, in à gay Manner thus addreſs d 
her: | 

« Maran, I believe that your Necklace is be- 
« come a Priſoner of War, and that you have no 
„Way to retrieve it, but by paying the Ranſom ac- 
« cording to the Cartel: To be ſhort with you, tho 


you have ſearch'd me al over, I have em con- 


« ceal'd about me; if you can but diſcover the Place, 
they are yours; if not, two hundred Pieces muſt 
% redeem them.” To fave her Money, ſhe renew'd 
ber Search, but that proving vain, ſhe promis'd the 
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De of the Pearls; he deſired till the 
next Day, but could not obtain it, till he told her 
vrhither he had conveyd em. P 
Tux next Day he brought them in a fine embroi- 
der'd Purſe, and ſhe deliver'd the Ranſom ed on, 
aſſuring him, that were ſhe but aſſured of his Fi- 
delity, ſhe could not repent a Preſent that his In- 
genuity deſerv d. Vows and Oaths were not want- 
ing, and other Proofs of his Flame, -which were 
very pleaſing, to a. Woman of ber Inclination. 

Tuis may ſhew to what Inconveniencies Ladies 
expoſe themſelyes, when they truſt their Honours 
to young Fellows, who make a Trade of Love, and 
have a greater Paſſion, for the Vanities of Shew, 
than for the Charms of their Miſtreſſes, 

My little Piece having finiſh'd bis Story, I laid 
him down with his Companions, and went my felt 
to reſt, which I found very welcome to me, but 
J fell not to fleep, without a Wiſh for the ſpeedy 
Paſſage of Time, betwixt this, and our next Enter - 


The End of the Firſt Night's Entertainment, 
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The CO U R T. or, The Male and Female 
FAVOURITES. 


EING fully refreſh'd with Sleep, I 
up,. and paſſing away the Def — 
ing, I amus'd my Impatience of the 
| Night's Return, by ſeeking now for 
Reaſons from the Philoſophers, for ſuch 
Events as they never dream'd of, At laſt, the wel- 
come Shades of Night began to ſpread over the He- 
miſphere, and a univerſal Silence, in a few Hours, 
ſucceeded; when having diſmiſ d my Servant, and 
faſtned my Chamber-door, I ſet all my Gold at Li- 
berty, on my little Table, and threw my ſelf into 
my Bed in my Night-gown, for my more eaſy 
Converſation with my golden Diſcoverer of Secrets, 
that I was extremely deſirous of having à perfect 
Account of. N 5s 
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Ina not lain long, but I heard firſt one, and 
afterwards three other Pieces begin to talk: the 
Adventure was ſo furprizing, that I reſolv'd not to 


interrupt their Converſation, but to liſten to their 


Diſcourſe ; whence I might, perhaps, learn ſome 
Things that one might conceal, - But it was not 
long before I was oblig'd to interpoſe my Authori- 
ty, for the Preſervation of the Peace. For there 


was a Guinea, 4 Spaniſh Piſtole, a. Roman Crown, 


and my little Louit d Or, engag'd in a deep Diſpute; 
in which, as the Terms went very high, fo neither 
would yield to the other the Preheminence, or even 
allow an Equality of Merit, either in War or Peace. 

Bur the moſt poſitive in this "was my little 
Louis d Or, who made extravagant Encomiums on 
thoſe many Advantages that France has over all other 
Nations; the Politeneſs of its Natives, ang the Va- 
jour and Conduct of its King. This made me ima- 
gine that my little Piece had been converſant with 
Monſ. Boileau, and heard what be had wrote of the 
Life of Lewis, with all the exquiſite Art of Flatte- 
ry; and indeed, I could not but ask him, if he 
had not been admitted to his Counſel? No, ſaid 
he; but I ſhould be the moſt ungrateful of all Things, 
if I paid not the ſame Deference to Lewis le Grand, 
which he pays to us. ; | 


As be was reſuming the Praiſe of the grand Mo- 


narch; he vas interrupted by the Spaniſh Piſtole; 
who, with that Air of Haughtineſs which is ſo na- 
tural to the Spaniard, ſaid, that all other Nations 
were but the Sweepings of the Spaniſh Monarchy; 
the ſupreme Lord of which was deſign'd by Na- 
ture for the Empire of the World, be — — 
dy the Title of, A Catholick. COT CLES 
A nan. Name, and empty Title, interrupted the 
Rowan Crovrn, is of little Importance, without 
ſamething more ſubſtantial to ſupport it. But you 
muſt all own, continu'd he, that all Nations ſub- 
mit to ours; for what we held, in the Time of the 
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Id Romans, by the Sword, we now, maintain by 
the Power ot the Keys; the greateſt Kings * 
Princes of Europe ſtill paying their Duty to Rn. 

Nor ſo faſt, ſaid the Guinea, that Time is now 
paſt, for Kings. are no longer the Bubbles of the 
Pope; and, lince the Days of our good King 
his Holineſs has been caught, that the Subjection af 
other Princes is very precarious: + But, if conſcious 
Worth may have Leave to boaſt, what Nation can 
compare with the Engliſh, who are not content to 
be rich and free themſelves, when almoſt all the 
World is in Slavery, but extend their Power to the 
Relief of the diſtreſſed on the Continent; ſnew ing 
themſelyes as dreadful to the Enemy by Land, as on 
the Seas, which is their proper Dominion? and tho? 
it be a little World of it ſelf; yet is it able to firike 
4 Terror, by the Force of its Arms, and the Velour 
of its Natives, into the greater. 

You have all ſpoke very well, ſaid I, on the Ex- 
cellence of the ſeveral Nations whoſe, Arms you 
bear; let us therefore adjourn this Debate, and pro- 
ceed to a Diſcovery of thoſe Secrets of the Court, 
and the Camp, which I have hoop promis'd by wy 
little Louis d Or, 

ALL agreed to the Subject, but none agreed to 

ield the Preſerence to any other, in beginning of 
is Account; but the Matter coming naturally be- 
fore me, as Maſter of them all, I front gave it to 
the Roman Crown, as being much the greateſt Stran- 
ger in theſe Parts, and it being now the Mode; of 
being fond of e'ery. thing that comes from Italy, 
even to their moſt ridieulous Folliies, and moſt 
abandon'd Vices, I Was willing to be in the Faſhion, 
Tut 1talian, more full of himſelf than the Favour 
which he look'd on as his Due from Tramontani, be- 
gan in this haughty Air. 

I am. not. ſurpriz'd that the other pieces, who 
diſo wn the Grandeur of holy Rome, ſhould contend 
1 me for Preference ; but I am very mr me 
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daliz'd at the Catholick Gold, for ſo impious an 
Uſurpation, eſpecially the Louis 4 Or, whoſe Maf- 
ter pretends to be the eldeſt Son of the Church, and 
its preſent Defender, againſt all its Oppoſers. Nay, 
tis a Sort of Ingratitude not very common; ſince, 
bad it not been for Cardinal Mazarine, an Itakan, 
there had been no ſuch thing as either Lewis le Grand, 
or Louis d Or, in rerum natura. a 

Taz Monſieur could not forbear bluſhing at th 
Reflection, but told him, that Mazarine convey'd 
vaſt Sums of French Gold into Italy; but never any 
thence to France, That is not the Queſtion, reply d 
the Italian; my Aſſertion is, that France ow'd its 
brighteſt Lewis to Italy ; that is, to the Manhood 

the Inſtructions of Cardinal Mazarine. 

I was apprehenſive. of the ill Conſequences of 
Reflections io ſevere; I therefore, by my Autho- 
rity, bid the Italian proceed, ' while the reſt waited 
their Turns. e 3 | 

Bronx I come to the extraordinary Actions and 

Adventures of the Courtiers and Favourites of the 
Court of Rome, where I have been converſant, (for 
Gold is more brought to Rome, than from thenece,) 
I muſt ſay a Word or two of a Court in general 
in which 1 ſhall ſhew the Excellence of that Life, 
above all others, the neceſſary Qualities of a Cour- 
tier, and the prudent Maxims by which the skiltul 
move, in that ſli Sphere. 
I nave been 1 5 Ars of many beſides Cour- 
tiers, and therefore am acquainted with the com- 
mon Places of thoſe, who have not been able to 
arrive at the Happineſs they rail at; they tel] you, 
Exeat Aula qui volet eſſe pius; He that would be pions, 
ler him avoid the Court; but no Body has ſaid. let 
him. avoid the Court, who would be preat, rich, 
and happy. Now which is the moſt vajuable State 
let the Majority of Mankind determine: the Pious 
are few, and miſerable; their Opinion, therefore, 
is of ſmall Weight with the many who aim at —_ 
an 
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and Grandeur, The Defire of Happineſs is natural 
to all Men; and the ſureſt Means of attaining that 
can never be juſtly condemn'd. The ſpeculative 
Notions of vain Philoſophers, who never fo far 
believed their own P ts, as to put them in Prac- 
tice, may ſerve to lard * Diſcourſes and Harangues 
of thoſe poor Wretches who want Genius and 
Power to raiſe themſelves above the Vulgar. But 
Men of Spirit will rather purſue a Subſtance, which, 
in her Enjoyment, yields them all they can deſire in 
this World. 

Virgil, diſtinguiſhing the Greatneſs of the Romans 
from other Nations, ſays, F 


Excudent alii ſpirantia mollins Era 

Credo equidem, vivos ducent de marmore vultus, 
Orabunt cauſa; melius, cœlique Meatus 

Deſcribent Radio, & ſurgentia Sydera dicent : 

Tu regere Imperio Populos, Romane, memento, 

He tibi erant Artes, Cc. Virg. 1.6. 


ſhewing, that the Height of human Perfection was 
to be able to know the Art of Government. Now 


*tis evident, that this Art is only known to the 


Courtiers of every Country; the State, therefore, 
of a Courtier, is the moſt excellent of any,- even 
by the Confeſſion of a Poet; a Creature incapible, 
by a natural Diffidence, and neglect of Induſtry, 
of attaining that Happineſs. 

Bes1pes, vulgar Minds are always in Pain, by 
Tortures of their own creating; or at leaſt, that 
ſmell ſo ſtrong of the Nurſery, that a Boy, of Senſe, 
would be afham'd. of them; theſe are Terrors of 
Conſcience, the Vanity of Immortality; as if the 
Soul were to be carried from the Body, to feel Tor- 
ments unſpeakable, for following the Dictates of 
Nature in a higher than others; as if an 
immaterial Being could be ſenſible of material Pu- 
niſhments, or that it were a Crime to obey the ſo- 
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vereign Law of Seif-preſervation,. by the Directions 
of that Self- love which is founded on Reaſon, and 
implanted in all Mankind, in a greater or leſs De- 
gree of Perfection. But Courtiers are free from all 
thoſe Bugbears of the Prieſts; they act by a Spirit 
ſo much above the Vulgar, that they have nothing 
common with them. Not but they have ſome Ap- 
rances, that hold a ſort of Likeneſs to what the 
Vulgar call Virtues. For Friendſhip, they have 
Complaiſance, Aſſurances, : and mighty Profeſſions ; 
by which if any one be deceiv'd, it is the Fault of 
his own: Ignorance, or Pride: Ignorance, in not 
knowing that this is only Mode, an which no Man 
ought to look with a ſerious and credulous Eye; 
Pride, in fancying himſelf an Exception to the only 
general Rule that has none. For Fidelity, they have 
Selt. Intereſt; a much ſurer Tie than the airy No- 
tions of Honour and Probity: for as long as it is 
their Intereſt to be true to Prince or Acquaintance, 
Jo long is their Fidelity . to be depended upon, and 
no longer; it is therefore the Duty of the Prince 
and Acquaintänce, in regard tu themſelves, never to 
truſt or imploy thoſe whoſe Intereſt they cannot 
malte it to be true and faithful. | 
For Religion, they have ſometimes Hypocriſy; 
that is, where it may be prejudicial to their Inte- 
reſt to conteſs the Atheiſt; and there their Parts are 
ſo fine, and their Addreſs fo admirable, as to impoſe 
on the credulous the very Works of Infidelity, for 
the Effects of Grace; and ſo while' they play the 
Devil; paſs for Saints. Inſtead of that fooliſh Prin- 
ciple, of forgiving your Enemies, which makes a 
Man only the Anvil of Affronts, thoſe who are re- 
folv'd to thrive, hold it for a Maxim never to be 
diſpens d with, that the leaſt Oppoſition" to their 
Aims is never to be forgiven, but reveng'd, to the 
laſt degree. This makęs them tremble, and all o- 
ther afraid ito engage them ; want of Sucoeſs in the 
Attempt being certain Ruin. * 
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been ſome Fools in Poſt, who have believ'd" it the 
beſt way to take away Oppoſers by Obligations: 
but they are but woful- Politicians, not to know 
that moſt Men are more influenced: by Fear than 


Gratitude, or a Senſe of Merit. 


Wuar ſome have argud about a pride; * 
good Stateſmen hold, will reach his Miniſters, and 
ſo, by Degrees, all his Court; and that is, whether 
it is ſafe, in theſe great Poſts, to be loy'd or fear d? 
Both, indeed, ſeem very neceſſury; but ſince it is a 
Matter of great Difficulty to know the Advantage 
of both, it is ſafer to be ſear d, than lov'd: for we 
may with Juſtice affirm of Men in gengral, thar 
they are ungrateful inconſtant, Diſſemb 8. fearful 
of Dangers, covetous- of Gain: while” thoſt to 
whom they are oblig'd are proſperous,” and out of 
all Danger; all are obſervant of them, affiduous, 
offering to ſacrifice their Lives and Fortunes, and 
Children, for their Service; but as ſoon as ever evil 
Fortune ſhews her Face, and frowns on their Be- 
nefactor, they all fly away, as from Infection and 
Ruin, and almoſt forſtweir they yer knew the 
hopeleſs Victim; ſo little will t n their bx 
ligations. Beſides, Men make Je Berußde of offend- 
ing thoſe who aim to be beloy'd, than thoſe who 
endeavour to be fear'd: for Love is confirain'd into 
ſome Law of Duty; but Mankind being infected 
with all manner of Diſhonefty, makes no Scruple 
of breaking that Law on the very lighteſt Occaſion 
of gratifying his own Profit or Intereſt, 

Bur on the contrary, Fear is retain'd in its De- 
ference, by placing perpetually before. its Eye the 
Image of the Puniſhment certain, and im ending 
over its Head: yet is there # Medium in this too, 
both for Prince and Miniſters, that this Point be 
not puſn'd ſo far, as not only not to 5 ry 
Love, but alſo procure Hatred; for it is not in 

ſiſtent,” that a Man ſhould be at the fame time fe 

and yet not hated, That is, the Execution mut be 
few and ſeldom, Tuts 
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Tims being thus 2 well prov'd, it will be 
no Wonder that the moſt compleat Stateſmen have 
their Bravos, their Inſtruments of Fate to poiſon, 
ſtab, or ſuffocate whomever they pleaſe, and that 
» ſtand in the Way of their Pride, Luſt or Ambition. 
Theſe Things may ſeem ſtrange to you, Sir, who 
have not been converſant with Courts; but you 
muſt all know and confider, that Books, eſpecially, 
have fram'd a ſort of Men, who never, in reality, 
exiſted in the World; that is, Men of Virtue and 
Honour, Probity, Sincerity, without Self- Intereſt, 
and the like. For it is certain that the Manner of 
Mens living is ſo very different from what the 
moral Rules preſerib d for the Model of their Lives, 
that whoever ſhould negle& what is done, to pur- 
ſue what ought to be done, pulls on himſelf a cer- 
tain Ruin, inſtead of — his own Intereſt 
and Happineſs ; which is a Sin againſt himſelf, and 
by — — a Sin againſt Nature: for, for any 
Man to be an honeſt Man, among ſuch a Number 
tat are diſhoneſt, muſt. find himſelf in great Dan- 
2 of Perdition. Tis therefore a neceſſary Maxim, 
for Princes ant Tourtiers to conſider how they may 
be in the number of the latter, and turn it to their 
own Advantage. It may be faid, that it is to be 
wiſh'd, that all thoſe virtuous Chimeras made by 
Speculation, were in Courts; but ſince thoſe are 
not to be had, nor maintain'd againſt the very Grain 
of human Life, that Prudence ſupplies all their Places; 
which can ſo far diſguiſe their Vices, as to avoid 
their Infamy, and ſecure their Intereſt: for-it is a 
great Accompliſhment, nay, perhaps the very ſu- 
preme Perfection of a Courtier, to know how to 
put on ſuch Shapes as may be conducive to his In- 
tereſt: for Men are generally ſo ſimple, and ſo ob- 
ſequious of their preſent Neceſſities, that whoever 
is a Maſter in the Art of diſſembling, will ſoon 
find a Bubble, who will furrender hi to be de- 
_  ceiv'd by him. 2 
80 I SHALL 
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I snALL only name Alexander the fixth Pope of 
Rome, in whoſe Cuſtody I was all his Popedom, 
He was all Impoſtor, and apply'd his whole Study 
and Exerciſe in all the Arts of Fraud and Malice, 
by which he might deceive all with whom he had 
to do; nor was he diſappointed in finding Subject- J 
matter enough to work on. No Man was ever 
more officious in his Aſſeverations; nor had any. 
one ever a more ſpecious and plauſible Way of tak- 
ing a ſolemn Oath; nor did ever Nature produce a 
Man that perform'd leſs of either: yet all his De- 4 
ceit ſtill turn d to his Account, in bringing him = - 
that Succeſs which he always propos'd; for he was 
perfectly Maſter of the Manners and Nature of Man- 
kind, and of the Art of Deceiving, | 

TaeRe's ſtill a greater Reaſon for all of my Kind 
to ſpeak well of Courts, fince there is fil the gol- 
den Age. Gold governs there with an abſolute . 

Sway ; and with that you may compaſs whatever 

you deſire; and by your Addreſs and Management 

there, you may obtain that Gold "which obtains all 

Things : nay, it is remarkable, that whereas in all | 
other Stations of Life you' get Wealth by Labour, 
and Exchange of one Commodity for another, here 
you ſell nothing but Words for it, or Truſts, - or 
Dignities, or other Titles; which tho* of little Va- 
lue in their own Nature, yet have ſuch advantages | 
ous Perquiſites annext to them, that they are very | | 
well worth the Purchaſe, In Traſfick or Trade 
you deal with a few, and in Things that are inani- | 
mate: but at Court you deal in Mankind, you fell 
and buy Nations, and make the People your Pro- 
perty; while their Seed- time and Harveſt flow all 
into your Pocket. *Tis true, All have not an equal 
Share of the Crop ; yet Things are 82 ſo ma- 
nag d, that few but find it worth their while, and 
chuſe rather to be a Door-keeper there, than a Ma- 
jor Domo elſewhere. 
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Nor to detain , you longer in Generals, I ſhall 
give you one Inſtance of the amazing Things done 
by a Lady in Power in the Court of Rome, who 
wanting the Prudence of a Man, let her Deſires aim 
too far, and by robbing all, made every one her E- 
nemy: Whereas, if ſhe had ſet any Bounds to her. 
Avarice, ſhe might. have had Power and Wealth 
with F For, if any Favourite be ſo wholly 
devoted to Coyetouſneſs, to haye no Regard to any 


Thing, he only heaps Riches together, to ſet other 
ſucceeding Favourites to employ their Power to ra- 
viſh from him thoſe enormous Heaps, from which 
His ill Conduct has baniſh'd all Defenders. For a 
Courtier minds not whom he plunders, and he that 
is likely fo yield the loweſt Spoil, is the moſt likely 
to be made a Sacrifice to others. | 


The HisTorv. of Donna O LY MPTA, 
Sifter-in-law, and Favourite of Pope 
INNOCENT X. | 


% 


10 cumſtances of no extraordinary Fortune, 
"I and was therefore hung up in her Cloſer 
when ſhe got Jewels more rich in her Adminiſtra- 
tion of the Popedom. By which Means I became 
a Witneſs of many of her ſecret, Intrigues of State 
and Amour. She was of the Family of Maldachini, 
that made but alittle Figure in Rome, till ſhe rais'd it 
by her Intereſt in the Pope. She was married young, 
and diſcover'd from her Childhood an Ambition of 
Rule, in her Childiſn Plays, always giving Laws to 
her Play-fellows. Being come to Age of Marriage, 
+ 
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ſhe reſuſing to turn Nun, Was married to Signior, 
Pamphilio, Brother to Giovanni Baia Famphilio, 
who was afterwards Pope Innocent the X. By him 
having had ſeveral Daughters, and but one Son, her 
Affections grew weak to her Husband, but ſtrong 
to his Brother, the Abbot, atterwards' Biſhop, Car- 
dinal, and Pope; for the Husband would maintain 
his Prerogative, as. Maſter, never conſulting” ber in 
any of his Affairs, but the Brother never did any” 
Thing without her Advice, which made bim in ber 
Eye ſeem beautiful and charming, tho* the moſt 
ſorbidding, and ugly of any Man breathing; and her 
Husband diſguſtful and loathſom, tho' a Man of to- 
lerable Appearance. She oftner went in the Bro- 
ther's, than Husband's Coach, and was more often 
with him in the Cloſet, than ber Husband in Bed 
ſo that he frequently could not tell where to find, 
_ Brother or Wife, they being perpetually to- 

ether. | * tNον 42 13 
r Nor can this appear ſo extraordinary, if you do 


but conſider, that moſt of the Prelates of Rome ob- 


lige the ambitious Ladies, by admitting them into 
their Council, and following their Directions in the 
moſt holy and important Affairs. But the Abbot 
Pamphilio,. being too ſenſible that his forbidding Face 
could not be very engaging with a Lady of ſo ma- 
ny fine Qualifications, as to Shape and "Perſon, vs 
Donna Olympia; preſented her with 'a Charm more 
powerſul than Youth or Beauty, the entice Diſpoſal 
of his Will. £ ine 
Prnuars it will not be ungrateful to you, to give 
you a Sketch of the Character of the Nature of this 
Lady, before I give you an Account of her Stor y, 
and ſhew! her in that Power, which was i formi- 
dable to Roe, and had like to have been fo fatal to 
her ſelf at the laſt. N 3D 
Ix the Company of the Ladies ſhe ſpoke little, 
but ſhe abundantly retriev'd that Taciturnity, by her 
Loquaciouſneſs among the Men, She uſed to fay, 


that 
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that ſhe had not Words enough to throw away on 
that Sex, from which ſhe could learn nothing of 
Conſequence or Value. Among the Men, her Diſ- 
courſes were always ſupported by Reaſons of State, 
and embelliſh'd frequently with ſome Maxim or 
Sentence. Her Memory was ſo happy, that by read- 
ing or hearing mo ing once over, ſhe would ne- 
ver forget it. could not ſubmit to the Opini- 
on of another, without doing her Temper the laſt 
Violence; deſiring rather to periſh with her own Opi- 
nion, than live and proſper by the Advice of another. 
She was covetous to a Degree, ſo abandon d, that ſhe 
could not endure to hear any Body ſo much as talk 
of, or mention the Bounty of others; nay, ſhemade 
a Virtue of her Vice, by this Maxim, that Women were 
made to gather together, and not to diſperſe. She of- 
ten chang'd her Servants, that they might not, b 
long Continuance with her, grow too familiar wi 
her Conduct; ſhe ſeldom went to the Balls, Feaſts, 
and Entertainments of the Roman Ladies, that ſhe 
might not be oblig'd to make the like. The Oſten- 
tation of her Charity to the poor Religious, got 
her ſome Reputation of Devotion, tho* the meer 
effect of Vain-glory, never doing any Charity that 
had not firſt been carried round the Palace, in Pro- 
ceſſion in the Eyes of the People; but even thoſe 
ſhe laid aſide as ſoon as ſhe was got into the Vatican. 
She gave her Son no Education, ſo that he could 
ſcarce read at twenty, left Learning ſhould rouſe 
his Spirits, and make him interfere with her in the 
Management of the Houſe of Pamphilio. Her Table 
was penurious ;'and yet ſhe made her Steward bring 
in his Accounts every Day to a Farthing. She was 
prodigal of Compliments, and gave larger Promiſes 
than any one could defire of her ; being admirabl 
dexterous at evading all ſhe had ſo promiſed, wit 
Excuſes adapted to the Perſon and Circumſtance of 
the Matter. > | 
1 Tus 
3 
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Taz Abbot Pamphilio, is now made a Cardinal, - 
and all his Favours diſpenſed by Donna Olympia, who. 


firſt taught him the Art of Diſſimulation, though 
it be as ancient as principal a Cuſtom of the Court 
of Rome. Toward the latter End of Urban VIII, 
ſhe thought every Moment an Age, fince, from a 
Calculation of his Nativity, ſhe found he would ar- 
rive at the higheſt Dignity of the Church, in the 
70 Year of his Age: When Urban died, and the 


Cardinals were going into the Conclave; ſhe took 


leave of her Brother-in-law, thus: Perhaps I ſhall 
ſhortly ſee jou Fope, but never more Cardinal, Were you but 


Popeſs, replied he, I would willingly relinquiſh my Claim. 


Being contrary to Expectation choſe, ſhe threw 
open the Gates of her 'Brother-in-law's Palace, to be 
rifled by the People, with a great deal of © ſeeming 
Satisfaction, having firſt ſecured the * beſt and mo 
valuable of the Goods, tho ſhe had faid' but a few 
Days before, That on Condition her Brother-in-law were 
choſe Pope, ſhe would not only ſacrifice the Palace, bat 
ber ſelf, to the 22 | | 

So known a Favourite, ſoon drew all the Vilits, 
and all the. Addreſſes: of every Pretender, to Donna 
Olympia; and the firſt Thing ſhe procur'd at Court. 
was the Ruin of the Barbarini, Favourites of the 
former Pope, getting their Abbeys, and other Re- 
venues, into her own Poſſeſſion, imprudently ſhewo- 
ing an Example, how ſhe ſhould be uſed her ſelf on 
the Deceaſe of the preſent Pope, her Protector; for 
ſhe exceeded all the Barbarini had done, and diſpoſed 
of all the Court Affairs, publick and private: And 
to ſecure; them the better, ſhe got her Son Camillo 
made a Cardinal, and (as firſt Nephewy to the Pope) 
declar d Cardinal Patron, not out of Affection to 
him as her Son, but to wreſt the Management of As- 
fairs out of the Hands of Pancirollo, and put them 
where ſhe ſhould naturally diſpoſe: and direct them 
at her Pleaſure, ; 2 Ire | 
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The AwovRs 0 CAMILLO, and the 
| Princeſs of ROSSANA, 


AWAMILLO was a oung Man, as 
much ungqualify'd 4 deſirous of 
C1223 the Dignity ; be had a Soul more inclin'd 

7 to Affairs of Love, than Affairs of State; 
bis Heart was already on Fire, by the Beauty and 
Per fections of the young Princeſs of Rofſana, whoſe 
Husband being old, was not thought fo agreeable to 
her Inclination, as a Prince ſo young as Camillo, 
and whoſe near Relation to the Pope, gave a Proſ- 

of all that a moderate Ambition could deſire. 

Tur Prince of Naſſana, beſides his Age, was more 
infirm, by an old Paralytick Diſtemper, which had 
ſome time confined him to his Bed: He was very 


fond of his young Wife, and ſhe: very complaiſant 


to him, and being Miſtreſs of a Roman Diſſimulati- 
on, diſguis'd her Diſguſt ſo artfully, that it paſs'd 
with him for a ſincere Tendernefs. She never ftir- 
red from him, but when ſhe went to Church, where 
Gamillo was always ready to receive her; ſo dividing 
her Hours of Liberty, betwixt Heaven and Love, 
ſhe always return'd home in fo ſhort a time, that 
the old Prince could have no Suſpicion of any other 
Cauſe of her Abſence than Devotion. 

Bur theſe frequent Meetings had made Love 
ſpread his Empire in both their Hearts; \Caniillo's 
Ferſon was extremely char ming, but his ignorant 
Education denied him thoſe few Qualities of Mind 
that are more valuable. The Princeſs, beſides 
a beautiful Perſon, was Miſtreſs of a ſprightly Wir, 

and a Spirit equal, at leaſt, to the Degree of her 
Dignity. | 
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Tus old Prince growing worſe, ſhe was more 
confin'd, till at laſt, ſhe could not ſtir out at all; and 
her Prudence had ſtrictiy enjoin'd him to ſend her 
no Letters; not doubting, but the old Rrince's Death 
would ſoon ſet her at liberty to do what ſhe 
gd. | 
Fung ſhe. was thus confinid, and Camillo in Pain 
for an Abſence he could only ſupport by the Ho 
that it would be ended ſoon, by having her in his 
Arms as his own ; his Mother's Ambition interſer d 
with his Paſſion, and, unknown to him, has him 
aſſum'd to the Scarlet Robe and Hat, and declar'd 
firſt Nephew,. and Cardinal Patron. This made ſo 
much Noiſe in Rome, that the Princeſs of Ro 
could not long remain 1 of à Change ſo fa · 
tal to her Repoſe; The Rage and Fears it gave her 
were beyond Expreſſion; but had the Fortune 
to be happily cancel d by the Death of her Husband 3 
ſo that they were all taken for Offerings to his 
Monument, where ſhe' ſoon after plac'd him in. a 
magnificent manner; he having added all his to her 
vaſt Fortune. | | | 
NoTw1THSTANDING ber green Widowhood, ſhe 
could not refrain upbraiding the new Cardinal with 
his Fickleneſs and Infidelity ; wherefore, by a Confi 
dant, ſhe ſends him this Letter: | * 


72 Contempt. is more your Due, than Anger, yet 
II but let you know my Reſemments; ih 
Form would have me defer my declaring them till the 
Prince has been longer in his Graue, yet Anger caunat 
liften to the cold Remonſlrances of cantons. Formality. 
You Men are firange unaccountable Animal; : 1 my: 

hen 


whas did pos propeſe to your ſeif, by amine me 
your Ry 4 Aion, when you had none; nay, w 
you deſign'd to diſclaim all manner of honourable Preten- 
ſions, 4 referring Ambition to Love ? Did you think 
me a Trifle, that you might. abuſe my Credulity 
tout any Puniſhment, 2 I'm a weak Woman, 

2 


you 
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you 4 Pope Nephew, and bxalted to the ſacred Purple! 
Alas not yoter ſelf, or me; you are not above Reſent- 
ment, nor I unable to revenge. I confeſs, I would wil. 
lingly hear what you have to ſay, before I utterly con- 
Amn you. Farewell. F 


” He ſoon return'd her this Anſwer, not a little 
pleaſed that ſhe was now a Widow, and at liber- 
ty to diſpoſe of her ſelf according to her Inclina- 
tions. e e 


My charming Princeſs, 
f HO' I dread' your Anger more than that of all 
| the Powers on "Earth, yet at this Time I had 
much rather cauſe our Anger to write, than that your 
Tnaifference (hould' keep you ſilent: There is a Charm in 
over dear Anger, that makes me fee I am not indiffe- 
rent to the moſt beautiful Princeſs in the World. Believe 
nor, Madam, that I think my ſelf out of the Reach of 
your Revenge, if I could be voluntarily guilty of avy 
Thing, that could juſtly provoke your Indignation ; fer, 
Madam, you'll always have it in your Power to puniſ) 
me, becauſe you'll ever be able to make me miſerable with 
4 Frown; but I beg you to ſuſpend your Anger, till ! 
am "able to convince you by an Interview, where I may 
tell you what is not ſo convenient to commit to Paper. 
Appoint your Time, and I will commit my ſelf to you, to 
puniſh. or abſolve, as you ſhall find me guilty or innocent, 


The Princeſs was not a little appeas'd with this 
Letter from Cardinal Camillo, and took care to ap- 
oo him to come the next Evening, after it was 

ark, to her Palace; where ſhe order d all Things 
for his private Reception. The Room the receiy'd 
him in was all hung with Black, and illuminated 
with ſome few white Wax Tapers, where ſhe at- 
tended him on a mourning Couch, in a dejected 
Poſture; from which ſhe aroſe, as he came near her, 
| 0; in 


_ 


The SToRY of Donna OLYMPIA. 197 


in a very humble, and ſubmiſſive Manner; Ha! 
«© my Lord, ſaid ſhe, is this the Habit of a Lover ?” 
„My adorable Princeſs,” reply'd he, kneeling down, 
and taking hold of her Hand,. on which he fixd a 
thouſand burning Kiſſes, this is not indeed the Ha- 
« bit of a Lover, worthy you, but of an unhappy Crea- 
ture, made a Victim to the Ambition of a. cruel 
Mother, who has no Regard to the tender Senti- 
ments of an amorous Soul. Ambition and Ava- 
rice take up all her Thoughts; and Nature gives 
her no Conſideration for my Vouth or Inclinations, 
C abhorrent of the Dignities to which ſhe has (a- 
gainſt my Will) 2 me, to wreſt from the 
Hands ot Pancirollo, the managing of all Affairs.“ 
« But, interrupted the Princeſs, muſt we. now put 
an end to all your Vows, and cancel all thoſe Aſ- 
+ ſurances you have given me of a Faith inviolable ?. 
«+ Muſt all be ſacrific'd ro a Mother? That Will, 
indeed, be a Proof of your Obedience, but how 
agreeable to your Honour, I leave to your ſelf.” 
Alas, Madam, replied Camillo, if you can yet cre- 
dit a Man, you have but too much Reaſon to diſ- 
believe, ſince any Thing could make him take a 
Step that was not anſwerable to that Love which 
«« you have inſpir d; yet believe me, I will have no 
* Regard to her Impoſitions; I am not yet bound in 
Prieſt's Orders, I can but throw up all theſe. fo- 
«« reign Dignities, and lay aſide the Purple, theſe 
„ 'Trappings of proud Titles, if you would but re- 
« ceive me into your Fayour, which I confeſs 
« I have forfeited. Aſſure, your ſelf, Madam, that 
it lies wholly in you to direct my Actions, and 
« I am either Camillo, your Adorer and Husband 
or elſe the wretched Cardinal Patron, whom all 
his Power can afford no Satisfaction, while it 
gives you any Pain, and deprives me of all that 
can make me eaſy. Can you forgive me? Can 
you receive me again into Fayour ? Can you give 
« me any Hopes, that I ſhall not always figh in 
34 K 3 L oy vain, 
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«* 'yain, but be. at laſt permitted to call you mine, 
without fear of Separation? Speak, my Goddels ; 
on you only my Fate depends; you alone can 
make me happy. or miſerable. | | 

Arrxx a little Pauſe, with ber Face coyer'd with 
Bluſnes, at laſt The made this Reply. If you, my 
Lord, can quit this Grandeur for my fake, I 
cannot be ſo ungrateful, as to diſtruſt the Since - 
„ rity of your Profeſſions; and as 1 then ſhould with 
* Reaſon believe, that you lov'd me above all Things, 
* ſo I'do not find any Diſpoſition to make you a 
„Return unſuirable to your Deſerts. Do therefore 
« as your Love prompts'you ; keep not my Heart 
in ſuſpence, nor urge me by Diſſimulation, to 
«« betray my innocent Sentiments, ſo as to yield 
« you matter of Triumph, and me of Diſgrace; 
* for as I cannot reſiſt your Tenderneſs, ſo I will 
” not bear your Neglect. 

Tus Converſation ended with mutual Aſſurances 
of inviolable Love; and à convenient Time for the 
Decency of Widowhood being now over, Camillo 
hys aſide the Purple, to the $ rize of -all Rome, 
the Joy of the Princeſs, and the Indignation of the 
Pope and 'Doma Olympia, when his Marriage to the 
Princeſs follow'd very near his Renunciation of the 
Cardinal's Cap. The Pope and his Mother, after a 
long Debate, reſolve to baniſh both Camillo and the 
Princefs ; Donna Olympia fearing the Wit and Beauty 
of the Princefs would win ſo o the amorous Heart 
of the old Pope, as to be a dangerous Rival in her 
Ambition; making no . marmer of doubt, but that 
tbe Pope would be better pleaſed to have to do with 
a young Niece, than an old Sifter-in-law. | 

Tuis Reſolution being taken, Donna Olympia ſends 
for her Son, and in her Cloſet accuſes him of Folly 

and Undutifulneſs; where he gave her a full account 
of all the Progreſs of his Love, as I have told you, 
and begg'd ber Mediation with the Pope, to ſorgive 
his following the Dictates of his Paſton, Tee i 
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had directed him, not only to one of the fineſt and 
moſt accompliſh'd Ladies of Rome; but alſo one of 
the greateſt Fortunes. But Reaſon and Nature were 
of little Force with a Mother to her only Son; for, 
redoubling her Reproaches, ſne bid him be gone, 
and never ſee her more, but retire to his ſlothſul 
Grottos with his fine Wife, and leave the World to 
be 3 by thoſe of greater Genius: So ſheflew 
out of the Cloſet, and left him to reflect on his 
Fate. 6 

Bur Donna Olympia return'd to the Vatican, and 
ſet her {elf — * _ the —— of her Mar - 
ket, and to engroſs all ſhe could ſcrape together, 
either by — Diaretien or — She 
reduces the Pope's domeſtick Expences, - that ſhe 
might pe all ſhe could ; no Judge Criminal was 
made, but by her Recommendation, to whom ſhe 
gave inhuman Inſtructions to gratifie her Avarice, 
ordering them to regard not the Blood, but the Purſe 
of the Guilty, commonly ſending to em for the 
Redemptions, pretending ſhe would lay em out for 
the Benefit of the Poor; ſo that the Judges aiming 
to make ſome Advantage to themſelves. of their Poſts, 
brought Extortion and Oppreſſion to its utmoſt Ex- 
tent. In fine, Whatever Office at, Court fell, Donna 
Olympia diſpoſed of it; the Officers of the Datary 
were to keep thoſe in Suſpence, ho pretended to 
Eccleſiaſtical Bencſices, till ſhe had fully. inform'd ber 
ſelf of tbeir Value; and thoſe who offer'd moſt, 
without any conſideration of Capacity or Deſert, 
were, made Biſhops, Abbots, c. but they mult fi ſt 
bring the full Value of the Place; her Rates being. 
that an Office of 1000 Crowns a Year, that laſtal 
but Three, ſhould pay ber one Year's Income; it 
{ix Years, double; and ſo in proportion: but if it 
were an Office for Life, ſhe. would not bluſn to as 
the Maiety of the Revenue for the firſt twelve Years: 
Some Biſhopricks lay vacant more; than: five Years 
together, (ſhe * the Profits all the while) 
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becauſe ſhe could not meet with a Chap that would 
come up to her Rate. 

An Abbot of Naples, to raiſe twenty thouſand 
Crowns for Donna Olympia, for a Biſhoprick in her 
Gift, perſuaded his Brothers to join in ſelling all 
the paternal Eftate ; which, with all their Credit, 
came juſt up to the Purchaſe: but the Abbot dy'd 
before he was well ſettled in his Seat; which by 
that means return'd to Donna Oꝶmpia, and ſhe ſoon 
ſold it again for the ſame Sum; while the Abbot's 
fooliſh Family was ruin'd by his Ambition, 

Tur fair Princeſs her Daughter-in-law, had by 
this time a luſty Boy; but her Malice gave out to 
the Pope, and many others, that Don Camillo was 
incapable. of Generation, and that the Princeſs muſt 
have found ſome more ſubſtantial Help to impreg- 
nate her, This was believ'd by the Pope, becauſe 
ſhe aid it; but it did not influence Camillo to a 

Jealouſy he was otherwiſe apt enough to entertain, 
but in pique of Honour it reviv'd his now languiſh- 
ing Love, and made his Princeſs have a ſhort Ceſſa- 
tion of thoſe ill Humours, which Poſſeſſion had 
ſuffer d, at laſt, to appear. Tho' ſhe gain'd no other 
Point in embroiling the Happineſs of ſo near a Re- 
lation, ſhe purſu'd that of her Avarice ſo impetu- 
ouſly, that the Priſons were full of innocent Per- 
ſons, and the Streets of the guilty ; theſe prevent- 
ing their Confinement by a Bribe, and thoſe con- 
ſtrain'd to remain in Cuſtody till they could purchaſe 
their Enlargements. . | 
Bor tbere was a Roman Gentleman, confident of 
his own Integrity, ſwore that Donna Olympia ſhould 
never touch a Farthing of his Money. And to ſe- 
cure this, took his Son from a Clerk's Office, which 
he' was in, leſt he ſhould be oblig'd to make any 
Petition to her. But all in vain, Donna Olympia was 
not ſo eaſily to be avoided; for ſhe hearing his Re- 
ſolution, ſoon drew him into her Net, She order d 
a Sbirro to pick a Quarrel with him, and give him 
41 2 2 oppro - 
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opprobrious Language; which the Gentleman being 
—.— to bear, — him with a Box o two 
on the Ear. He was, upon this, ſeiz d, carry d to 
Priſon, and condemn'd to die for Contempt, and 
ſtriking a publick Miniſter; ſo that to fave bis Life, 
he was oblig'd to preſent Donna Olympia with a 
Purſe, and pay a conſiderable Sum into the Exche- 
uer. | | * 
4 You may, perhaps, wonder, Sir, at a Woman, 
paſt threeſcore Years of Age, toiling Night and acer 
without allowing her ſelf any Reſt, when ſhe c 
rot make Uſe of what' ſhe had already attain d. 
But, Sir, if you meaſure the Conduct of Courtiers 
and Favourites, by common Senſe and Reaſon, you 
would make them mad People. Bur they have a 
Pleaſure peculiar to themſelves; for great Power, and 
great Riches, are Things that yield more Pleaſure 
and Satisfaction, than the reſt of the World imagine. 
What tho” the People were fo provok'd by her 
Thirſt of Gold, that when they 'faw; her Coach 
paſs by, they came up rudely tot, and call d her 
Whore; and were ſo rude, that ſhe was fain to make 
her Eſcape: to a Monaſtery, and ſo to the Palace; 
and have his Holineſs to qualify their Indignation, 
with a Dole of a Quantity of Bread? Nor did/ſhe 
mind the ſcurrilous Ballads ſung of her about the 
Streets all the Nights; thoſe diſagreeable Thoughts 
being loſt in her Power, ſince there was no Talk 
in the Palace, but of Donna Olympia: Donna Olym- 
pia here, Donna Olympia there; all Letters were de- 
liver d to Doma Olympia; Memorials were no longer 
given to the Pope, but to Dama Ohmpia. Preſents 
were daily mounting the Stairs of the Vatican; 
whence none ever returnid. Theſe Glories made 
Donna Olympia an ample Amends for the Hate of the 
People. In ſhort, ſhe got, in the ten Days before 
Pope Innocent dy'd, half a Million of Money; every 
one making haſte to purchaſe; while yet Danna Olym. 
tia could ſell. Among the reſt, there was a Canon, 
K 7 Who 


Ee GorDEN Spy, - 


who had made above an hundred Applications for a 
Biſhoprick, in vain, ptofferiagg Doma Olympia but 
five thouſand Crowns, whereas ſne de mandod. eight; 
tand tho“ the advanc d to fix thouſand, ſhe would by 
no means iabate the two thouſand ; till now the 
Pope Was dying, dhe ſcat; for him to come to ber 
and asked him, if he yet coutinu'd in the ſame 
Mind? but finding him a little cool in the Matter, 
aſſuring her; that thro? a violent Temptation. ob the 
Fleſh, be had ſpent two tbhouſand on a fair Lady, 
for” the! Favours ſne had granted him; well, well, 
aid Donna Ohm pia, then you have four thouſand 
left, make nuſte and bring them to me, that you 
may not loſe what I have thus long kept ſor you; 
for\I:1would not loſe the Satisfaction of having pre- 
Rented ſo worth a Man to the Biſhoprick, vhiſe the 
Church wants ſuch able Paſtors as you. Thus he 
vvus declar d Biſhop, the Minute he gave into Donna 
ohmia s Hands the four thouſand Crowns, | 
Tur Pope dying. / aiter three Months Conteſt A. 
lauanler the V 11 was choſe; be began to proſecute 
her on Millions of Complaints; but the Plague in- 
terrupted the Cauſe, by carrying off Donna Olympia, 
at Orvieto. 5 1 
Hagany little Roman Piece made a Stop; and I 
expreit d my Satisfaction at an Account which. con- 
tain d ſo odd a Story, as that of Olympia, valui 
my ſelf on my own Happineſs, of being no Subject 
here ſuch. arbitrary Doings might take place. 

- Your Roman Courtiers, began the Louis d Or, are 
ſomething different from any of France: you have 
nothing in Chaſe there, but Money and Power; we 
have often more gay Purſuits; at leaſt, we mingle 
a gallant Air with our ſevereſt Politicks, Monſ. Fuu- 
quet (was a very great Favourite, and Intendant of 
the Finances; he had Ambition enough, and made 
uſe of the Happineſs of having! his Maſter's Ear, to 
the Advancement of many of his Creatures: for it 
is natural for all Miniſters of State, and Favourites, 
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to place their Friends and Creatures about the Prince, 


becauſe they are Spies on their Enemies, and forti 
— true. that it i = = 
for a Prince to have the Creatures of any one Fa- 
yourite only about him, they looking more on the 
Intereſt of him that immediately rais'd them, than 
the Service of the Prince, who was but the diſtant 
Cauſe of their Advancement ; they only ſerve for 
Watchmen abaut the Sovereign, caſting Nets Chain: 
and inviſible Hands upon him, ſhutting up; 2 
by chis means. This Method gave Mami. Bae 
Security in all the Extravagance of his ag 
There was no Lady at Court, that had any Share © 
Charms, but he felt a Tendre for her; nor any one 
whom he fancied, but he attempted; nor attempted 
any one, but he conquer d; not by the Beauty or 
Comlineſs of his Perſon, for that was very diſagree 
able; nor by the Vigour of his Youth, or Fineneſs 
of his Addreſs, for he was above fifty, and unhap- 
py in a very unbarmonious Utterance: but having 
the whole Exchequer of France at his Command, 
he was Maſter of many-Pieces of thisexcellent Gold, 
of which I have already diſcours d. Nor is the Won- 
der extraordinary, that Court Ladies are ſo complai- 
ſant, to proſtitute their Bodies to the moſt powerful 
Man of the Court, who could uſe ſuch prevailing 
Arguments as Piſtoles to compaſs his Ends. 
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The Sroxy of Mn, FOUQUET, 
and Madam the Counteſs f 


br what was now extraordinary, was 
his Amour with Madam the 'Counteſs 
. a: Lady of a great deal of Beau- 
ES ty, and no' lefs renown'd for her Vir- 
tue, than her Wit and Underſtanding. 
She never came to Town, but livd in a Country- 
Seat with her Husband; who was a Gentleman ot 
an ancient Family, and had long held his Title; but 
his Eſtate was very much ſhatter'd, and ſcarce fſuf- 
ficient to keep em in that Splendour which his 
hy oe rs requir d. 
n'd that Monſ. Fouquet, in his Progreſs, 
came to her Husband's Chateau, as the only Place fit 
to 'receive him in thoſe Parts, His Reception was 
anſwerable to his Dignity, and the Hopes the Count 
bad, that this Opportunity might be ſo improv'd, as 
done Day to put him into a Poſt that mi ho fupply 
the Defects of his Eſtate : yet in that 15 might 
have been deceiv'd, had not his Lady's Eyes brought 
ſtronger Arguments ſor his Service than his Merit; 
ſince Merit is a Thing little minded by Courtiers. 
By that time the Count had a little refreſh'd the 
Stateſman, Supper was ready; and, to make the 
Entertainment Compleat, Madam the Counteſs was 
at the Head of the Table. Monſ. Fouquet, though 
ſomething tir' with the Fatigue of his Journey, 
was yet extremely ſenſible of her Charms; every 
Look he caſt on her, and every Word the utter'd, 
encreas'd his Flame; ſo that by that time Supper 
Was over, and his Appetite ſatisfy'd with eating, 
His Heart was fuller of Lore. He had not _ 
us' 
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us'd to ill Succeſs in his Amours; and therefore 
had the leſs Doubt of the like in this. He only 
contriv d to find | ſome Means of delaying” his De- 
parture a little While, till he could either perſuade 
the Husband to Court, or the Lady to his Bed: and 
he was not long about the matter; for walking af - 
ter Supper with the happy Pair, in the Garden, be 
pretended to flip, and ſprain his Ankle ſo much, 
that he was carry'd to his Chamber, and there at- 
tended, both by the Count and his 4 they 
hoping, by Aſſiduity on this Occaſion, to lay ſome 
Obligation upon him to have à favourable Eye to 
their Affairs. | An £4 
Tris pretended Illneſs kept him there ſome Days; 
while the Diligence of his fair Hoſteſs gave him 
frequent Opportunity of telling her his Paſſion, 
and that he was the greateſt Wretch alive without 
her immediate Compaſſion; Gallantries of this na- 
ture, tho' not ſo common in the Country as City, 
yet enough eſtabliſh'd ev'ry where in France, made 
all his Addreſſes paſs for Compliments of that Na- 
ture. But the Counteſs being left with him one 
Day, and no Body by but his own-Servants, they 
had the Wit to withdraw, by Degrees, till they 
leſt them alone; when he preſs'd his Paſſion wi 
all the Eloquence he had ; he ſeiz'd! her Hand, and 
gave it a thouſand Kiſſes; nor ſatisfy'd with What 
enflam'd him but more, be raviſb'd ſome from her 
roſy Lips; Which ſhe receiving with: the utmoſt 
Diſdain, was leaving the Room, but could not 
diſengage ner ſelf from his Arms in a Minute; 
which Time he us'd to mollify her, with As- 
ſurance of a Preſent of twenty thouſand Louis d Or. 
for the Favour; which would be a Profit, not In- 
jury, to her Husband, whoſe Eſtate ſtood in need 
of ſo powerful a Relief. She by this time had got 
free ſtom him, and left the Room; which Moni? 
Fouquet did not at all endeayour to hinder, aſſuring 
himſelf that he had ſhot ſuch a golden Dart at her 
u | Perſon, 
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Per ſon, that the more ſhe reflected on it, the more 
_ fqvounible Kffects her Thoughts would produce. 
Tus Count returning, found his Lady in Tears; 
and with no little Difficulty got out of her the 
Caaſe. The Count . had been at Court, and k new 
what a Latitude was there allowed in Addreſs to 
the Ladies; and was not therefore much ſurpriz'd, 
oro diſpleas d, at the Adventure. The twenty thou- 
fand Loui Or are per potually in his Head; and he 
began ta reaſon a little philoſophically. on the Subject. 
My Estate is aating out with a deep Mortgage; I have 
no hopes of any Nedreſs in a Redemption; I am out of 
all Ways of Preferment; here are twenty thouſand Piſ- 
toles in ſubſtantial good Gold, an Army enough to drive 
away all my Neceſſities; the obliging the only Man that 
can make my Fortune, and raiſe me to what Height 
be pleaſes. And that he ſeeks, whatis t? a pleaſing 
Theft of an imaginary Treaſure, for which he pays 
me with a real. It is what I . loſe, whenever 
myt ite pleaſes, to ſome Scoundre!, for nothing. 
I have no other Tenure of it, but her Will, or Hu- 
mour.' Tis true, ſhe: has yet been very virtuous ; 
at leaſt, I have not been able to diſcover the con- 
trary ; and that is all the Ground I have for my Sa- 
tisfaction. But if ſne has hitherto been chaſte, how 
cars I be ſure, but my Page, or my Chaplain, may 
ſind an Opportunity of plealing her ſome time or 
other? and if a wanton One likes her Man, ſhe will 
him nothing. Since, therefore, the Trifle is 
ſo ſmall, that Fouquet would give ſo much for, and 
that very Trifle depends on a Security ſo much more 
trifling, a Woman's Virtue, that is, Humour; I 
think it is the white Spot of my Fate; and not to 
make-uſe of it to my own (Happineſs would be a 
Sin againlt myſelf, © n 
An' with theſe good Reſolutions, he charg'd 
his Lady to be as complaiſant as ſhe could, and to 
raiſe his Deſires, and by that means his Price; and 
let ber know, that if ſhe ſhould liſten to the m—_ 
| man 
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man's Propoſals, fo far as to ſurreanderaher Perſon 
into his Arms, provided ine. eu d abe Sum, be 
ſhould couot it rather: an Obligation t t hau / an Ot- 
fence. She expreſs'd her Reſentment at his Baſe- 
neſs, to a very high Degree, and could not be 
bravghtiato bis. Company while thenftay!d, Exp. 
at Meals; hence ſheighwa ys-retirid, as oon as they 
Wa ale iy vo ee IRS | 13. 
Tur Count, in the mean while, addre{s'd/taFw- 
quet for ſome Poſt of Honour that might put him 
into a Capacity of tetrieuing his ſinking Family; 
and, the Courtier, having an kee to his on Hap» 
pineſs, gave him ſuch) Aſſurances, that he did not 
doubt of Succeſs, at his caming to Court. It was 
now, time. for Monſ.-Foxquict to leave the Count's 
Houſe; which be did with all the Regret in the 
World; aſſuring the Count, that he ſhould no 
1 come to Court, but find Preferment ready for 
. 6 12124 160 ofa ee 1 
Tus Count aid no (longer after bim than to 
ſettle his Affaire, for an Abſence, he had ſume reaſon 
to hope, would not be very ſhoxt. He and his Coun- 
teſs being come to Town, Monſ. Faxquet' provided 
him a Regiment, for the firſt Step; Which pleas d 
the Count ſo well, that he allow'd him all the tree 
Acceſs to his Houſe that he could defire; but ſtill 
found the Lady obligate.” | The{Count» was now 
gone to the,,Campaign, and Forpeer: tryid alluthe 
Means the Invention of Deſire could prompt but 
could not maſter her Obſtinacy. lu the midſt ot 
this Conteſt, News is braught her of the Count's 
being kill'd in the firſt Encounter he aG in. The 
Griet of her Widowhood, and the Deceney of Re- 
ligion, put a Neceſſity on Monſ. Famguet tu forbear his 
Viſits. But the Mourning was not quite aver for 
ber Husband, e er ill News was broug her out ot 
the Country, that the greateſt part of the Eſtate left 
hey by her Husband, was ſeiz d by the Mortgagees. 
This Newys was not unwelcome to Fougreet:; be 
5 . | | chereſore 
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therefore having advanc d his Price now to' ſixty 
thouſand Loxis d On, © ſhe ſent him this Letter; 
which was found eee a 8 when he fell 


r 


OUR Perſon 1 bars; * . 
V ſan for ; wherefare, you bring the ſixty thouſund 
Louis d' Ors with Ju, * 2 not Ing ener your 
eK ere Kt: 9003 (Nt 5 
Tun next Zreaing Monſ: Fi was Achitged; 
and having given her, in Bills, Naa and Money, 
the Sum agreed upon, the Counteſs conducted him 
up to her Bed- chamber, and with a great deal of 
Reluctance ſurrender d her beautiful Perſon into the 
Arms of the only Man in the . ſne had an A- 
ver ſion to. But "the ſtaid no longer in Paris, than 
to take one to diſcharge the Mortgage, and return 
her Money into the Country; Where ſhe led a very 
penſive and ſolitary Life till the was vanquiſp'd by 
the vigorous: Addreſſes of 2 jolly young Chevalier ; 
who marry d and bury'd her, in a few Years time. 
Bor that you may not out-do me in a female Fa- 
vourite, purſu'd my Lows d'Or, 1 ſnall not omit the 
Marchioneſs D' Ancre, to whom 1 belong'd, from 
her Riſe to her Execution. 
Sus was a Lady of che Bod chamber to 1 * 4 
Andicis, and ſo very much in her Favour, that mar- 
Iying Conehini, an Italian, as ſhe likewiſe was, ſhe 
Tais'd him to the Dignity. of Marſhal of France; and 
thence, by her Intereſt with the Queen, over whom 
ſhe had an abſolute Aſcendant, to be prime Minifter, 
and to have in his Power and Gift, all the great Of- 
fices-of the Court and Kingdom; which are very 
numerdus, and capable of making a great Train of 
Hependants : which diſquieting the Princes of the 
Blood, more provoł d by the inſolent Carriage both 
of bim and his Wife, they ſtrove, in vain, to put 
er out of the Favour of the Queen N 
. thac 
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that they ſhot him in the very Palace, and try'd, 
condemn'd, and beheaded her. IS; 
WariLe yet ſhe was in her Proſperity, ſhe was 
extremely fooliſh in her Avarice ; encreaſing, by ber 
Oppreſſions and ſordid Deeds; that Envy, which 
naturally great Power and Favour produce. There 
was no Degree of Men, but felt the Effect of her 
covetous Temper. Tradeſmen's Bills were never 
halt paid, tho' all reckon'd to the Queen, Whatever 
Gifts the Queen beſtow'd, two Thirds fell ſhort, into 
her Hands; and the Receiver thought himſelf well 
dealt with, if a Third came to his. There was a 
young Gentleman, that had got together five or ſix 
hundred Louis 4 Ort, and apply'd to her Lacquey, 
to purchaſe a Place for his Subſiſtence. He was 
told, that the beſt Way of preſenting was, to buy 
ſome fine Diamond Ring ; in which having laid out 
three hundred of his Louis d Ors, he brought it to 
the Marchioneſs D'. Aucre; who having furvey'd it, 
gave it a thouſand Praiſes, and told the young Man 
that he could not have given leſs for it than five 
hundred Piſtoles. He, willing to magnify his Pre- 
ſent, aſſur d her that ſhe had gueſs'd the Price moſt 
exactly. This was what ſhe deſir d; ſo praiſing the 
ou again, ſhe return'd it, and told him that ſhe 
much rather have the Value in Gold, fince ſhe 
had ſo many Jewels already, that ſhe did not know 
what to do with them, The young Man was free 
to diſpoſe of his Ring to ſome Loſs; and ſo mak- 
ing up the Sum, deliver'd it to her in Gold, and he 
had the Place he deſir d. QUITE 
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—_— ER E was another young Gentleman, 
la- whoſe Revenue depended on an Ot- 
ce in the Parliament of Paris, in which 

BE >< had a quarter Share, and on another 
Man's Lite; however, he joins with all 
the Patentees, and undertakes to ſolicit a freſh Ac- 
count of more Lives in Reverſion. He applies to 
the r D' Aucre's Agent, and agreed for 
five hundred Piſtoles: but his Lady in the mean 
while having notice of the Matter, and finding ſhe 
could get more Money for it, makes a, Creature of 
his beg it of the Queen, in ber Name. The Bar- 
Kr being thus made, the young Gentleman was 
W 


riʒ d at the Diſappoint ment; and ſoon finding 
hence the Blow came, very boldly wrote the Mar- 
chioneſ: D. Auere the following Letter: which com · 
ing to her in the Church, as be. could not forbear 
reading} of it, ſo could ſbe as little forbear tearing it 
in pieces when ſhe, had read it. 


WISH gen, Madam, a long Cuntinuance of theſe 

1&7 047 Far dur, you poſſeſo in her Majeſiy; and thet 
by. Add. of Goodpeſe and Kindneſ;, you may perpetuate 
your Memory to Poſterity, But it has been the Migortune, 
in all Ages, of Perſons of exalted Station, never to 
hear the Complaints of the Injur'd, till they became ſo 
univerſal, that nothing but their Diſplacing, or Ruin, 
could appeaſe the ab, ne. [That you may not be 
ignorant, Madam, ana Piece f In jaſlice lately done 10 
me, I muſt inform qr, that 1 lagd Aſolutely agreed 
with the Marſhal's Agwst, u with his Conſent, for 
the Place that Madam De has for your Ladiſhip begg'd 
Fre a 
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in her Name. I deſae you would. do me "Fuſfice, and 


not proſtitute your Charatter fer a Trifle "below your _ 
Pur ſult- | ; 129% 


Tuts Gentleman had a beautiful young Wife, whom 
he had not long marry'd; who by a cterion-being 
introduc'd to the Marſha), ſo pleaded her Caſe, that 
ſhe at once convinc'd his judgment oſ the Injury he 
had done her, and his Heart, that he ſhould attempt 
yet a greater; for being ſtruck with a violent Paſ- 
fion for the young Lady, he was'refoly'd to gratify 
his Inclinations, at the Expence of the Happineſs of 
the Lady and her Husband. He therefore gave ther 
Hopes of ſucceeding in her Petition, and order d her 
to come again when he had made a full Enquiry 
into the Matter. The Time being come, and the 
Marſhal having prepar d all Things, in order to the 
ſatisfy ing of Ne aſcivious Dehres, ſome Ladies were 
ready to receive the Victim, and amuſing her 
Innocence vvith pleaſant Railleries and Stoties, tool 
her in ſenſibly from thoſe that came with her, and 
had her into the Lady's Apartment; where having 
refreſh'd her with a noble Callation, they took «care 
to ſpice ſome of her Glaſſes with a ſoporiferous Po- 
tion, that would not work immediately. Thence 
therefore they went to bathe in a Bagnio ftrew'd 
all with Flowers, and feented with delight ful Odours, 
they waſh'd her with rich Waters; and having all 
done the ſame, they lay down each on 4 Couch, for 
a few Moments, in looſe linen Gar ments, fit for 
the Heat of the Seaſon and Place. The Opiate now 
working, the Ladies withdrew ; and the Marqueſs 
all undrefs'd came, and-exfily takes Poſſeſſion of the 
unreſiſting fair One. But he was not eaſily ſatisfy d 
with viewing ſuch naked Beauties, Which nothin 

could equal among Womank in J, but repeated us 
Embraces, till he Bond the Potion e way to the 
Pawer of Nature, and that ſhe in che midſt of his 
Careſſes' gave him a Return that he did not * 
1 ut 
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But the Fury being over, he found that ſhe was 
2 well awake, and ſo left her to come to her 
Warn ſhe was now perfectly awake, ſhe found 
her {elf in a Poſture that was ſomething unuſual, and 
was ſenſible by ſome Remains and Tokens, that foul 
Play had been offer'd her. However, hearing ſome- 
body coming in, ſhe diſſembled a-while, as if ſhe 
was yet aſleep; when the Marqueſs, not yet 
ſatiated with Enjoyment, aſſaults her afreſh, and tho 
ſhe ſtrugled ſufficiently, and cry'd out, yet he gain'd 
his lewd Will, and had the Pleaſure of ſeeing her 
Eyes, tho” full of Rage and Indignation; while he 
felt ſuch Tranſports, that none but happy Lovers 
can gueſs at: . ſtrugling, at laſt ſhe flew ſrom his 
Arms, but knew not. What to do with her ſelf. She 
curs'd. her Fortune, call'd him all the treacherous Vil- 
lains ſhe could think of, and all thoſe abominable 
Women who had betray d her thus to Ruin, No 
Ruin, my Dear, reply'd he, can come near the Wo- 
— whom the Marqueſs, D' Ancre ſecures in his Em- 
ces. May all the Curſes of | the Injur'd overtake 
thee, interrupted ſhe, and. may'ſt thou fall by the 
Hands of ſome Aſſaſſin or rather Common Hang- 
man. He-preſs'd to kiſs her, and renew all his Dal- 
* in hopes to a her Grief, by making 
her guilty by her own Conſent, but all in vaia ; 
ſhe was inexorable, he as outragious; tearing off her 
looſe Garment,, and leaving ber beauteous Form all 
naked to his Eyes, ſhe fled into the Bath, to hide 
ber ſelf; he throwing off his Garment, purſues ber 
— the Element of Waves, but there, with ſtrug- 
ing with him, ſhe was ſtrangled in the Waters; and 
- he in a Fright, retires, and comes to the Inſtruments 
of his Villany, bids them to try if there were an 
Relief, but in yain ; the poor Lady was ſtone dend. 
and in the Night thrown. into the Sein, and being 
fo found, was thought to have been murder d for 
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ficited for Juſtice, had nothing to truft_to but Pa- 
tience, till the Crimes of all brought them to a 
fatal and ignominious End, | 
Mi little Piece, with a true French Loquaciouſneſs, 
would have gone on, but that the Guinea now 
urg'd his Right and Turn of Diſcourſe, and, that 
ſince I had out of Civility to Foreigners given 
them the Preference of ſpeaking; they on their Side 
ſhould have fo much Moderation and Manners, as 
to-be content with what they faid, without taking 
up too much of the Night in their own Relations. 
This bluff Reproach made all be filent ; When I en- 
couraged my Guinea to go on, and let me know, 
what powerful Things this Gold had effected in this 
our World, as well as in the Greater of the Con- 


eee e PE | 
'T matt. 'firft; reply'd the uid for ſomething 
of a Court in general, as the Signior had done; tho 
J ſhall differ with him in my Sentiments of the 
Excellence of either the Conduct or Principles of 
moſt Courtiers. This other World of England is 
as much diſtin from the Continent in Happineſs 
and Liberty, as in Situation, The Name, at leaſt, 
et remains here; and the Thing. tho' often invaded, 
in almoſt 'ev'ry Reign, yet has ever triumph'd in the 
End, and brought its Enemies to Shame and Con- 
fuſion. A Court therefore here is of a different 
Nature, to what it is in an Arbittary Government ; 
for here the Courtier, or Favourite, has a harder 
to Play to come off with Credit and Succeſs, than in 
Italy or France, where they need only the Art to 
wheedle, and impoſe on the Prince, and they 'are 
Maſters of their Deſires. But here the Courtier, 
Statefman, or Favourite, muſt have as careful an Eye 
to the Good-will of the People, as to the Favour of 
the Sovereign; or their Proſperity will be of à very 
ſhort Date. *Tis true, the Engliſh Favourite may not 
be one jot honeſter than the Halian or French; may 
believe as little in God, and the Duties of Religion 
0 x = 
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or Morality ; may be as voracious and as inſolent as 
either; but then he muſt endeavour to aſlume popular 
Principles, declare for the Laws and Liberties, put on 
the Vizor of the Patriot, to win the People into a Cre- 
dulity of the Juſtneſs of his Deſigns and Actions ; and 
then he works with, Safety, becauſe his Miſcarriages 
and Roguer ies, if diſcover'd,. will be turn'd on the 
Malice of the contrary: Partys and he will have the 
Party that is frongeſt forget his Crimes in his Mis- 
fortunes, and clear him ot all Imputations he at- 
chiev d for a popular Name. | 
I woulp not, Sir, have you imagine, that I have 
been ſo little acquainted with our Court in all Ages, 
as not to know, that Avarice, Treachery, Diſſimu- 
lation, Iogratitude, ſalſe Promiſes, and Poyſonings 
too, have had Place here, as well as in Tah or 
France; but I can {ay in general, that our Courts 
have been freer from Blood than thoſe; and out- 
witting or undermining a Man has often been the 
Extent of the Revenge of the moſt inveterate of 
our Favourites; nay, he People have generally been 
fatisfed with the meer diſplacing of evil Miniſters, 
without puniſhing them for Crimes, which natural - 
IV deſerve the worſt of Deaths, leaving them to 
enjoy, in a Retreat, what they have ſpoil d the Pub- 
lick of, when in Office. Whether this be an Ar- 
ent of their Goodneſs, or Folly, I leave to your 
Tadgment But if Reward and Puniſhment be the 
ife of good Diſcipline, certainly. the - Ezgliſh have 
always wanted it moſt of any, People alive. 
ISuALL not detain, you herę with a Diſcourſe I 
heard once ſpoke to. a great Prince. in this Realm, 
to prove to him, That it was directly contrary te 
the very Duty of a King, to hear any particular Fa- 
vourite; finge the Prince being made ſor the People's 
Good, that's the only End he t ever to purſue: 
For tis impoſſible that any Favourite, who has ſo 
many By-Ends of his own,, ſhould ever lay before 
the Prince the ral Good of his People tha ison- 
10 + * 
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ly to be known by leaving hie Ear open to all, to 
the publicle Repre ſentations of the People, and to 
all thoſe whom Hirth and Digniry have brought to 
a Right of Admittunce to the Prince's Ear, as well 
as his Peers. bu | = | . 
Tuis does not exelude 2 Ki yi 
one Miniſter more — Wong A RE 
one Man has a greater Capacity than another, and 
by Conſequence, more fit-to be employ d. Diftrif- 
ſing therefore theſe nice Points, 1 Mall only give 
you ſome Account of the Power of Gold in thee 
Nations. | | 
Anv firſt, I ſhalt ſhew you not only 2 Female Fa- 
vourite of this Nation, as voracious as your ; 
or 4 Aucre, but whole Parliaments their na- 
tive Liberty fer Gold and Favour with he Prince. 
What is it for a Woman to ſurrender Her Honour, 
for a Bribe proportion d to her Wiſhes?” But for 
Men of Eſtates to part with the Security, not on- 
ly of them, but their Lives, for a Bribe, which 
very Bribe is not ſafe in their Hands by that 
Means, is a Miracle that only Evgliſþ can 
perform, Thy a 
Bur to make a right Progreſs, Þ ſhall begin with 
my Female Favourite, 2 ey 
EDWARD III. was # Prince, who, for man 
Years, mide the moft glorious _ in the W 
of any that fate on the Engir/ Throne fince m 
the Baſtard'y yet in his declining Years, a Lady had 
the good Fortune to captivate his Heart in ſo pow- 
erf a Degree, as to fully his paſt Glories; and 
the State ſome Diſturbances, which were complaint 
ed of in Parliament, till ſhe was baniſh'd the King- 
dom. I | 
I was then part of a Gold Ring whichſhe always 
wore on her Finger, and ſo had the Opportunity 
of being a Witneſs of all her Actions. In her Per- 
ſon ſhe 'was graceful beyond any equal, —y 
tall; her Skin white as the driven Snow, her H. 
; Jet, 
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or Morality ; may be as voracious and as inſolent- as ly 
either; but then he muſt endeavour to aſlbme popular th 
Principles, declare for the Laws and Liberties, put on al 
the Vizor of the Patriot, to win the People into a Cre- a 
dulity of the Juſtneſs of bis Deſigns and Actions; and as 
then he works with, Safety, becauſe his Miſcarriages 
and Rogyeries,. if diſcover d. will be turn'd on the on 
Malice of the contrary: Party and he will haye the on 
Party that is frongeft forget his Crimes in his Mis- by 
fortunes,. and clear him ot all Imputations he at- fin 
chiev d for a popular Name. yo 
I woutp not, Sir, have you imagine, that I have N 
been fo little acquainted with our Court in all Ages, 
as not to know, that Avarice, Treachery, Diſſimu- vo 
lation, Ingratitude, ſalſe Promiſes, and Poyſonings or 
too, have had Place here, as well as in 7aly or tio 
France; but I can {ay in general, that our Courts W 
have been freer from Blood than thoſe; and out- for 
witting or undermining a Man has often been the 1 
Extent of the Revenge of the moſt-inveterate of ly 
our Favourites; nay, the People have generally been ver 
ſatisſied with the meer diplacng of evil Miniſters, Me 
without puniſhing them for Crimes, which natural- per 
Iy deſerve the - worſt of. Deaths, leaving them to | 
enjoy, in a Retreat, what they have ſpoil d the Pub- my 
lick of, when in Office. Whether this be an Ar- a 
nt of their Goodneſs or Folly, I leave to your Vet 
Jadgment But if Reward and Puniſhment be the of 
ife of good Diſcipline, certainly. the Engliſh have the 
always wanted it moſt of any, People alive. . the 
ISAuALL not detain. you here with a Diſcourſe I erft 
beard once , to a great Prince in this Realm, the 
to prove to bim, That it was directly contrary te ed 
the very Duty of a King, to hear any particular Fa- dor 
yourite; finge the Prince being made ſor the People's 1 
Good, that's the only End he ought ever to purſue: wo! 
For tis impoſſible that any Favourite, who has ſo of | 
many By-Ends of his own, ſhould ever lay before ſon 


che Prince the real Good of his People; that 2 7 | tall 
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ly to be known by leaving bis Ear open to all, to 
the: publicle Repre ſentations of rhe People, and to 
all choſe whom Hirth and Dignity have brought to 
a Right of Admittunce to the Prinee's Ear, as well 
* Tint do ine «Ring dun citplopin 

Tais does not exelude 2 Ki ; 
one Miniſter more than another; beeauſe r — 
one Man has at greater Capacity than another, and 
by Conſequence, more fi to be employ d. Diſmiſ 
ſing therefore theſe nice Points, I Mall only give 
you ſome Account of the Power of Gold in 
Nations. 


And firſt, I ſhalt ſhew you not only 2 Female Fa- 
vourite of this Nation, as voracious as your _ 
or A Ancre, but whole Parliaments their na- 
tive Liberty fer Gold aud Fav our with K Privice. 
What is it for a Woman to furrender Her Honour, 
for a Bribe proportion'd to her Wiſhes?” But for 
Men of Eſtates to part with the Security, not orr- 
ly of them, but their Lives, for a Bribe, which 
very Bribe is not ſafe in their Hands by that 
Means, is a Miracle that only Engliſh can 
perform, > WOT 

Bur to make a right Progreſs, I ſhall begitr with 
my Female Favourite, 4 10 

EDWARD III. was # Prince, who; for man 
Years, made the moft glorious — in the Worl 
of any that fate on the Engliſß Throne fince Hm 
the Baſtard yet in his declining Years, a Lady had 
the good Fortune to captivate his Heart in ſo pow- 
fol a Degree, as to ſully his paſt Glories; and 
the State ſome Diſturbances, which were- 
ed of in Farliament, till ſhe was baniſh'd the Ring- 
dom. | . | 
I was then part of a Gold Ring which ſhe always 
wore on her Finger, and ſo bad the Opportunity 
of being a Witneſs of all her Actions. In her Per- 


ſon ſhe was graceful beyond any equal, —Y 
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tal; ber Skia white as the driven Snow, ber 
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jet, her Eyes a languiſhing Hazle, her Teeth even 
as Pearl, and of that very Colour ; ber Cheeks ver- 
milion'd o'er with Nature's moſt exquiſite Paint, 
her Lips as ruddy, and her Breath as fragrant as 
Roſes ; her Hand ſmall, her Fingers taper, her Foot 
little, her Leg exactly turn'd, her Waſte ſlender, her 
Boſom full, and Breaſts hard and round. her Neck 
proportion d; in ſhort, her Features were perfect, 
nor any Blemiſh to be found in any Part about her; 
Jo that if any Thing could excuſe the old King, 


ſuch an Angel as Alicia Perrers might; but Kings are 


not Maſters of their own Actions nor Paſſions, they 
ought to be more mortify'd than we ſuppoſe the 
Carthuſians, or than the Szoick would be thought; 
at leaſt, if they yield to a Paſſion, it ought to be 
bounded with ſuch. Caution, as not to reach the 
Publick. But King Edward's Dotage of Reign grew 
more ſtrong, as his Body grew more weak; and 
the leſs he was capable of pleaſing a fair Lady, the 
more he was fond of retaining her. But tho' this 
Lady had all theſe Charms of Perſon, yet her Mind 


was wbolly disfurniſned of all thoſe Graces, which 


ſhould have confirm'd her Merit, and made her tru- 
deſirable. She was a very Female Cataline, pro- 
of her own Riches, and voracious of others; 

as ſhe could give Wounds to others, ſo, was her 
Heart extremely capable of receiving an amorous 
Impreſſion; nor would ſhe ever diſappoint her De- 
fires by needleſs: Scruples of Honour, or Fear that 
the King ſhould ever hear of her Intrigues. . Yet 
this it is to be Whore to a King; her Viſits were 
admitted by the moſt virtuous, and ſhe was careſs d 


b all the Ladies of Quality. The King. in Ho- 


Hour of her, had para, Juſts and Tournaments 
in. Sutbfield, and this Lady, being made Lady of the 
ER wo Hey the Tower of London through ,Cheas- 

e, attended by many Lords, Knights, ires and 
Ladies; every one of the * * Trading a 


came 


Lord or a Knight by his, Horſe's Bridle, till they 
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came to Weſt-Smithfield, where, as ſoon as the Lady 

the SUN arriv'd, the Tournaments began, which 
held for ſeyen Days together. There was at the 
upper end of the Lift, a fort of Semi-circular Thea- 
tre or Throne, adorn'd with fine Tapeſtry, and va- 
rious Seats, in the midſt of which, on a Sort of 
Throne, above the reſt, fate the Lady F the SUN, 
adorn'd with Beams more piercing and burning than 
thoſe of the fiery Planet it ſelf; on each Side fare 
two Rows of Ladies ſparkling as the Galaxy or 
fix d Stars; behind each Chair ſtood her Knight. But 
all the Eyes of the Aſſembly were bent with Deſire 
and Admiration, Happy above Meaſure (figh'd each 
to himſelf) the Man that can gain the good Graces of 
ſo Angelick a Creature, But as her Beauty was able 
to inflame. all Mankind, ſo was her Bounty of that 
Beauty able to ſatisfy all her Adorers ; tho that part 
of her Character was not known at this time, pet- 
haps ſcarceeiſcover'd by her own dear ſelf, who, till. 
this fatal Day, had not thought of any other Perſon 
but the old and feeble King, and on him only for 
her Profit, for the Gold, Jewels and Grants ſhe got 
of him, not for the amorous Pleaſures he gave her. 
But this Tilting being in her Honour, under 
the Title of Lady of the SUN, as ſhe appear'd in 
greater Glory, and more conſpicuous than ever be- 
tore; ſo did many a martial Knight exert himſelf 
both in Feats of Arms and Addreſs, much more 
than ever he had done, with hopes of being gra- 
cious in her Eyes, But Woman, like Fortune, 
ſeldom chuſes by Merit, but by the blind Impulſe of 
her own Fancy, influenced by ſome odd, ſecret, 
inviſible Charm, which no-body elſe can dif 
cover, 

Tavs the Lady of the Sun took little Notice of 
any of the Noble and the Brave who had perform- 
ed their Parts to Admiration of all that beheld them, 
but had ſoon fix'd her Eyes on one Michael de la 
Poole, a Merchant's Son of the City of London, (af- 

Vol. II. L ter wards 
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terwards in-Richard Ild's time Earl of Suffalk, &c.) 
This Gentleman was very young, and guiltleſs of 
the Razor was his Chin, the Down ſcarce yet appear- 
ing there; his Hair was flaxen, his Complexion 
clear and ruddy, his Stature pretty tall, his Air and 
Mien bold, yet agreeable; his native Aſſurance was 
fortify'd with his native Ignorance, (wonderful 
Matter to make a Favourite of) and that had pla- 
.ced him on the Theatre among the People of Faſhi- 
on, and ſo luckily, as to be wholly expoſed to the 
View of the of the SUN, who found her {elf 
as much ſurpriz d with his Charms, as all the Men 


" were with hers, ' 


Tuxxx were others there who would have given 
many a laviſh Preſent, to have made ſach a Pro- 
greſs in her Heart, as Michael had done, but in vain; 
among the reſt was Sir Edward Hunsfield, a Man of 
conſiderable Fortune, and one, tho* Nature had gi- 
ven him not one generous Quality, had Folly and 
Extravagance enough to ſquander it away in a few 
Years, without the Imputation of having done the 
leaſt Good with any Part of it, Sir Edward knew 
nothing of the finer Sentiments of Loe, but only 
the brutal Enjoyments, which, like a Brute, he had 
rather come immediately tos than heighten his De- 
ſires and Pleaſure by all the decent and charming 
Approachey the skilful Managers of Pleaſure make 
ule of on theſe Occaſions. Having therefore 
ſeen the Lady of the SUN, he found an impa- 
tient Deſire of lying with her, and letting his 
Confidant know his Diſtemper, he reply'd in this 
Manner: Stay, dear Friend Sir Edward, fince 
your Ambition is mounted ſo high, as the Miſtreſs 
« of a King, you have this Comfort, that her Tem- 
« per is ſuch, that you may buy her Favours with 
„% Gold, to which ſacrifices all Things.” The 
Knight was well pleaſed, that any Way was cut out 
to a Pleaſure that had rais'd his Defires to a greater 
Stretch than ever before he had experien and 


gave 
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gave his Friend or Pimp full Power to treat with 
the Lady's Agents in this Affair, which, with ſome 
Difficulty, was concluded for ten thouſand Nobles ; 
and he being admitted to her Apartment, found the 
Lady in Bed, ready to receive him and his Money. 
But the Knight's Misfortune was ſuch, that when 
he had enter d the Liſts of Venus, and the willing 
Fair- One ready to ſurrender all her wonderful Charms 
to his Arms, the Knight prov'd leſs than a Man, 
and ſpent the whole Night in fruitleſs Attempts at 
a Happineſs his Stars had depriv'd him of the Power 
of poſſeſſing. The Time of parting is come, the 
Knight full of Deſpair and Rage curs'd his Stars, 
and whatever had diſabled him from reaping the Be- 
nefit of his Purchaſe; yet apologizing in as tender 
a manner as he could to the Lady, begged that ſhe 
would allow him another time of Trial. But ſhe 
{miling, told him, that ſhe fear'd it would be to no 
purpoſe, but that it he pleaſed to bring the other 
ten thouſand, ſhe would give her ſelf the Mortifi- 
cation of his Embraces another Night, but on no 
other Condition. So departing with Shame, Sir Ed- 
ward never after ſolicited ſo vain and expenſive 
a Suit. | | 
DE'L A POOLE, in the mean while, found his 
Stars more propitious; arriving at greater Happineſs 
with leſs Charge. For, before the Days of the 
Tournament were over, he had found ſome favoura- 
ble Glances from the Lady of the SUN, to which 
his own Vanity gave ſuch an Interpretation, as to 
raiſe his Endeavours to improve the Imagination to 
a Reality. For as ſoon as the Sports of the Day 
were at an End, he took care, at the riſing of the 
Company, to preſs among the Croud as cloſe to her 
as poſſible; and Opportunity offering in the Hurry, 
ſeiz'd her fine Hand, and preſs'd it with Ardor: 
She firſt ſuffer'd his Aſſurance, and then encreas'd it 
by returning his Advances, till he found out the 
Way of being admitted privately to her Cloſet; and 
3 2 where 


| Gallant, with which he pur 
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where the Man that knows himſelf beloved is alone 
with the Woman he deſires bath by Ambition and 
Love, there is no Time left before he fecures his 
Aim, by ſeizing all that the Lady could give. Her 
Reſiſtance was not great, and ſhe perhaps diſcover'd 


more Fire in the Encounter than the happy Man ſhe 


beftow'd thoſe Favours upon, that ſo many ſigh'd 
for in vain. 

THEsE amorous Thefts had been ſometimes re- 
peated when the Negotiation with Sir Edward was 
finiſh'd; and five thouſand of the Nobles ſhe receit 
ved from her Bubble ſhe gave to her favour'd 

chaſed an Annuity of 
five hundred Nobles a Year, which he poſſeſs d till 
his Diſgrace and Ruin in the ſucceeding Reign. 

DE L 4 POOLE, tho' he had a Mixture of 
Love in this Intrigue with this Lady, yet Self. In- 
tereſt was the Charm that preſerv'd his Conſtancy 
ſo long, that ſame of the Enemies of the Lady of 
the SUN, by their Spies, had ſome Notice of the 
Affair; and did what they could, to put an End to 
the Dotage of the King, by making a Diſcovery of her 
Infidelity, It was with all the Addreſs of Cunning 
that they could inſinuate ſo much Suſpicion into 
the King, as to make him agree to a Trial of find- 
ing him in her Apartment alone with her, as they 
promis'd to ſhew him. Information was brought, 
and the King and his Friends paſſed by a Maſter- 
Key into her Lodgings at the very Minute that /4 
Poole was happy in her Arms. The King, 1 4a 4 

ſe, out of a Deſire of not being undeceiv'd, mak- 


| ing ſome Noiſe at the laſt Door, the Lovers had 


juſt Time to ieee themſelves ; and by her dex- 
trous Addreſs, ſhe hid him under her Pettycoats, 
and fate down upon him ; and feigning the Colick, 
receiv'd the King and his Attendants without the 
leaſt Surprize ; diſcovering all the while the Agonies 
of thoſe ſharp Pains to which ſhe pretended. The 
Room being ſcarch'd, and every Place W the 
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King look'd on her with a pleaſing Eye; but frown- 
ing on thoſe that had accus d her, led them ſpeedily 
from her Apartment, begging Pardon for their un- 


ſeaſonable Intruſion. 


Tux Company being gone, ſhe immediately got 
up, and deliver d the Priſoner trom his Confinement 
and Pain; and throwing him on zhe Bed to recover 
his Fright, ſhe goes and faſtens all the Doors, to 

revent any farther Surprize; when returning to 
— ſhe could not forbear laughing at the happy 
Event, and the woful Condition her Lover had been 
in, while he bore all his Burden on his Shoulders, 
almoſt ſtifled with the very Heat of the Empyiean 
of Love. Having rally d a little, and lightned his 
Spirits, they ventur'd into the Bed, and there re- 
yell'd in the very Luxury of Pleaſure, till the Morn- 
ing's Approach gave him Notice to retire; which he 

id with all the Safety imagi . | 
_ Tiz'd with the Pleaſures, not the Pains. of the 


Night, the Lady kept her Bed to a very 


uſual 
Hour; which ſerv d for a Confirmation of he Keller 
of that Illneſs ſhe had only pretended: for when a 
Man has a mind to be deceiv'd by a Woman, the 
very Things that ſhould diſcover the Impoſture, con- 
firm him in the Belief of its being a Reality. Thus 
the King, almoſt afraid to ſee her, after he had be- 
tray'd a Suſpicion, without being able to juſtify it 
by a Proof of her Infidelity, approach'd her Bed 
with a viſible Fear of her Anger, She was not in- 
ſenſible of her Power, but was refoly'd to turn it 
to her own Advantage; and therefore receives him 
with a ſeeming Diſdain, and, in ſhort, makes him 

y dear for doubting her Honour, when he could 
E no Proof of her Guilt. 

Hex imagin d Innocence in this, gave her ſuch an 
Aſcendant over the King's Soul, that he could deny 
her nothing. This Advantage ſhe was. reſoly d to make 
uſe of while the King was alive, and the Death of the 


| Black Prince had remov d all her powerful Oppo” 
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ſers. She was poſſeſs'd of this Maxim, that if 
ſhe gor but Money enough, fhe could be guilty of 
no Crimes but *twas in the power of that to ſtop 
the Proſecution. She firſt engroſs d all the profita- 
ble Places to her ſelf and her Creatures. Every 
thing that would ring fo the Gold, ſhe took care 
to diſpoſe of at the beſt Market · price. If there 
was any Suit in Law depending, betwixt her ſelf 
0 any of her CR any other, ſhe would 
r ſelf appear, and fit MW Courts of TJudicature, by 
her Prefence and Influence to wreſt Juſtice from its 
Biaſs. And there were ſuch Judges ia Commiſſion, 
as would endeavour to gratify a Lady, from whom 
they might hope fo much. . 
Virus is not naturally, or at leaft cuſtomarily, 
the Growth of Courts, or any of the Avenues to 
'em; ſo that 'tis no Wonder that moſt, if not all 
thoſe who had any Dependance there, or any Views 
that way, were ready, not only to ſubmit to her 
Exorbitances, but even to flatter em with the ſpe- 
cious Name of Prudence, and an innocent Care of 
her Intereſt, 'T will not ſo much, condemn her for 
fleecing ſuch as apply'd only for the Means and 
Power of fleecin Ehe others, that might have a 
Dependance on the Offices they purchas'd ; fince 
thoſe would elſe have made uſe of her Power only 
for their own Advantage, while the Infamy of their 
Actions would reach up to her who had preferr'd 
**m; but by making them pay for what ſhe did for 
em, ſhe proſtituted not her Character to the Hate 
of the People for nothing. Yet ſhe can never be 
forgiven, in ſuffering her mercenary Temper to van- 
quiſh all Conſiderations for the Frailties of Love, 
to which ſhe found her Heart always very much in- 
din'd: for, from the King, the try'd moſt Degrees 
of his Liege-people, even to Rope-dancers and Players, 
or any Man, whoſe robuſt Appearance promis'd a 
vigorous Satisfaction of her ſalacious Enjoyments. 
Yet the prov'd an implacable Enemy to a young 4 
mL 1 Y» 
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dy, call'd Matilda, and her Lover Golofre, in the 
Misfortunes which attended em on the Diſcovery- 
of their Iatrigues. 


The STORY of MATILDA a 
GOLOFRE. 


FDA was a Relation of this favou- 
all rite Lady of the SUN, and all her De- 


N .. 7 ' . 4 . 
A pend:nce was entirely upon her Father 


and Mother, who were very nearly re- 
lated to her. In hopes of Preferment Matilda was 
ſent out af the Country to Court, to be under the 
Eye of Alicia, the Lady of the SUN. On the Road, 
ſhe and her Company were overtaken by a young 
Gentleman about the Age of twenty, and. Ins Ser- 
vant. It bapned the Waters were extremely out, 
in many Parts of the Country, eſpecially in that 
Part which they were yet to all, between rhe 
Place where they join'd Company, and London. Af- 
ter ſome Hours Converſation, the young Lady and 
Gentleman found themſelves ſtruck with a mutual 
Paſſion for one another, and every Moment improv- 
ing it, they came to a Lane overflow'd with Wa- 
ter; and in it was a Bridge that was to be paſs d, 
but was entirely cover'd by the Flood; which to 
miſs, was to hazard, in a great meaſure, their Lives: 
young Golofre, in pain for his Miſtreſs, rode before 

to direct her Horſe in the Way; but in the 
midſt of the Water, juſt by the Bridge, her Horſe, 
by ſome ſtrange Accident, ſtartled with ſuch Vehe- 
mence, that he threw the Lady from his Back, 
who ſcreaming out as ſhe was falling into the Wa- 
ter, ſoon ſank; the Lover immediately leap'd fro 
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his Horſe to ſave her, and as ſhe roſe a ſecond time, 
caught hold of her Arm, and drew her cloſe to 
him, There was, about a Bow's-ſhot off, a fort 
of Ifland in the Water, that held its Head a little a- 
' bove the Stream, and attended by two or three 
Trees, and a {mall Hut, or Houſe, the only hopes 
of Life to the deſpairing Gallant; thither he ſtcer'd 
his Courſe, ſupporting his dear Matilda with one 
Hand, in his cumberſome Accoutrements, now al- 
moſt ſpent with getting to the defir'd Place. 
SCARCE was he able to get either himſelf or his 
dear Lady up the Bank, which at the Place they 
came to was ſomewhat more ſteep and ſlippery 
than in any other Part; yet, unable to venture far- 
ther, he exerted himſelf, and, with no little Diffi- 
culty, got her aſhore, 'and by degrees into the Ho- 
vel that was there. It had been a Receptacle of 
ſome Wretch, that ' us'd, in the Summier-time, to 
live there, on the Ams or Expences of Travellers, 
by ſelling a Dram, or ſome ſuch Thing, as they 
paſs'd ; bat in this Seaſon it was left deſolate, as 
unable to afford any Benefit, by being in ſuch a ſo- 
litary Place, There was in it a ſort of a Thing 
like a Chimney, a broken Stool, and two or three 
Hurdles, that might ſupply the Office of a Bed: 
there were likewiſe ſome little pieces of Sticks, 
that might make a Fire, could they find any means 
of lighting the Fuel; but Induſtry overcomes all 
things. Galofre, more concern'd for his Miſtreſs than 
himfelf, gently placed her on the Hurdles, and 
dending her Head down, would have made hg bring 
vp the Water ſhe had ſwallow'd ; and by good For- 
tune having a Bottle of Cordial-water in his Poc- 
ket, be gave ber ſome; which produc'd new Life 
and Vigour, to ſupport her under this Misfortune. 
Searching about, he ſound a Flint, and ſome Touch- 
- wood, and by the help of his Knife he ſtruck Fire; 
which he improv'd fo far, as to light the Sticks 
Which Fortune had thrown in his Way: by this 


Mari DA Golorre 227 
means they dry'd themſelves; expecting their Ser- 
vants would bag em ſome Sa Re they 7 

ood Luck having eſcap'd- the Danger, and Golofre 
Fan having got his Maſter's Horſe, neer defign'd 
to proceed in ſo dangerous a Road, but by the firſt 
Opportunity got up into the higher Ground, and 
made his Way over Hedge. and Ditch, to the firſt 
Houſe he. could ſee, The Lady's Horſe was drove 
down with the Stream, and her Servant, with much 
ado getting back again, never ſtaid to examine whe- 
ther his Miſtreſs were fafe or no, but return'd 
home i his Maſter, with the News that ſhe was 
drown'd. 

GOLOFRE's Man had found his Paſſage ſo dif- 
ficult, that when he came in ſight of a Houſe, it 
began to be duskiſh, and almoſt dark by that'time 
he had reach'd it: it fortunately prov'd to be a Mill 
that ſtood on that Riyulet, which the Rains had 
now made fo dangerous a Torrent, The Millet 
had a little flat Boat, which he us'd to paddle with 
on the Head of his Mill-pond, and was ſoon per- 
ſuaded by the Man to venture down the Stream 
with that Boat, to fetch up his Maſter and the La- 
dy; but no Price could win him to ſo dangerous 
an Attempt, in a Night that afforded not one glim- 
mering Star to direct ſo uncertain a Courſe; but 


as ſoon ag the Day began to peep, they {et out on 


their Voyage, and in three Hours time arriv'd at the 
Place, where they found the poor Lovers in Deſpair 
of all Relief; for having throughly dried themſelves 
by the Fire, and again reviy'd themſelves with a 
Dram they had Leiſure to conſider their diſmal 
Circumſtance  ; yet could not all the Danger they, 
had paſs d, or that. which they were now in, 10 
ſtrain his declaring, his Paſſion, and preſſing her ſo 
far-as to confeſs, that by Gratitude and lacinaklen 


ſhe was inclin d to reward a Love ſo agreeable to 
her Wiſhes, | N 


Ls Vows 
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_. Vows of eternal Love and Friendſhip being paſe'd, 

he began to conſider how he ſhould find Means for 

her to 7 ſome Repoſe ; he renew'd the Fire, 
i 


. pull'd oft his Coat, and wrapping her in it, laid her 
on the Hurdles, her Head Iying in his Lap, to his 
no ſmall Pleaſure and Satisfaction. Tho” Matilda's 
Fatigue had compell'd her to yield to ſome ſhort 
Slumbers, yet Golofre had a Mixture of too much 
Pleaſure and too much Pain, to have the Relief of 
a Wink of Sleep all that Night, but often, in the 
Tranſports of his Paſſion, hugg d Matilda fo eagerly 
that he wak'd her from her Repoſe. | 

Tax Miller and his Man being come, theyall went 
on board this noble Veſſel; and the Miller being as 


skilful as Typhis, they arriv'd ſafely at his Mill; and 
- there, with what the Miller's Stock could afford, 


they refreſh'd themſelves ; and Matilda went to Reſt 
in the Miller's Bed, and Golofre in his Man's: and tho 
neither of em were Beds of Down, yet they ſlept 
heartily, being warm and ſecure, | 
Bur the Convenience the Miller had was not 
ſufficient for the Condition of the Gueſts; and no 
Town was nearer than four or five Miles; and the 
Lady found her ſelf in a very bad Condition, very 
feyeriſh and weak; but made ſhift, by the help of 
the Miller's Wife, to dreſs her ſelf, and pet on 
Horſeback, and, by a gentle Pace, to reach the firſt 
Inn of a tolerable Accommodation ; where ſhe im- 
mediately took her Bed, and he ſent for a Phyſician, 
the beſt in the Country; but ſhe grew worſe and 
worſe, becoming light-headed ; ſo that Golifre, who 
never was from her, thought fit at laſt to ſend his 
Man away ta her Father's Houſe, to inform him of 
her Condition: this was two Days Journey at that 
Seaſon, and before her Mother could come her 
Fever had left her, and ſhe was in a fair way of 
Recovery. 
MATIEDA took care to give a large and 
thetick Account of C. e, and the Service be 
ne 
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done her, and that, owing her Life to him, ſhe 
could do no leſs than comply with his Importuni- 
ties, by a Promiſe of Marriage, if ſhe could get 
ber Friends Conſent. The Mother had view'd him 
with Eyes that perſuaded her to think Kinder of 
him than of a Son-in-law ; and conſider ing that 
their Stay was not to be long together, ſhe made 
ſeveral Advances to.the young Man, which he would 
better have met, had his Heart been free from the 
Charms of the Daughter; for the Mother was not 
above thirty four, and very youthful, both in Ap- 
pearance and Thoughts; ſhe had Beauty enough to 
render her defirable, and Provocation enough from a 
fumbling old Husband, to wiſh that others might 
think ſo; eſpecially young Golofre, whom every 
Moment - ſhe lov'd more and more. She had Ad- 
dreſs enough to put off his Demands and her Daugh- 
ter's to the Deciſion of her Husband ; to whom it 


was neceſſary that ſhe ſhould return, till her Health 


was confirm'd, and the Father's Determination in 
that Particular receiv'd. A 

BeixG therefore now able to fit a Horſe, an cafy 
one was got, and the higher Roads. choſen, to re- 
turn to her Father's; whither young Golofre was in- 


vited, on what he thought the Happineſs of his 


Life, but jndeed only for the Uſe of the Mother, 
who had attempted by broad Sides often to let him 
know her Mind: of which he having inform'd the 
Daughter, ſhe took care to allow as few Moments 
of Perfouion to her Lover as poſſible: but it was 
1mpoflible always to prevent ſome Opportunities, 
when a Mother that govern'd the Family made it 
her Buſineſs. Bertha (that was the Mother's Name) 
had manag'd the old Man fo as to give Denials to 
the Pretender; telling him, that ſhould” he yield to 


his Suit, it was only to deprive himſelf of thoſe 
Honours which he had coveted, by 575 her mare 
e Intere{t 


ry'd to a Man of the firſt Quality, by 


of Madam Alicia their near Kinfwoman; * 
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had now, thro' her Intereſt, a fair Proſpect of ar- 
riving to the Dignity of a Lord and Peer of the 
Realm. Theſe were Arguments ſtrong enough to 
ſecure her Husband from granting a Boon that muſt 
deprive her of the Happineſs that the eſteem'd the 
greateſt in this World. | 
GOLOFRE began to be weary of doubtful Re- 
ies, and therefore preſs'd the old Gentleman to 
Plain with him, and let him, know what he bad 
ro 3 on, in a Point of that Concern to his 
Repoſe; and found at laſt, that the Father, unable 
to put him off longer, let him know that his De- 
fre was not in his Power; that his Couſin Alicia 
had taken her for her own, and demanded the en- 
tire Diſpoſal of her Perſon, but that in Gratitude for 
the Life he had fGay'd, he would write to her in his 
Behalf. This being all the Anſwer he could get, 
Golofre, having inform d Matilda of the matter, re- 
ſoly d to go immediately for London, and try, by 
ſome means or other, to get into the good Graces 
of her who had the Diſpoſal of his Happineſs, in 
the Perſon of Matilda, The Evening before he wis 
to depart, Bertha at her Wits End, was reſoly'd to 
put all to the Hazard of a Trial of Skill. When 


therefore Golofre was in Bed and aſleep, as ſhe had 


taken care her Husband ſhould be, by a private Door 
ſhe let her (elf, in her Shift, into the Chamber where 
her Beloved lay, and gently got into the Bed with- 
out waking him; ſhe having taken care that the 
old Gentleman and he ſhould have both their Load, 
Bacchus over-powering Venus, and all her Night Tor- 
ments, Languiſhments and Watchings, Golefre ſlept 
moſt profoundly, How Bertha manag'd the matter 
I. can't tell, but being a Woman of Addreſs, ſhe did 
not entirely loſe her Satis faction; which eagerly pur- 
ſuing, the Gallant awake d, and ſurpriz d, betwixt 
ſleeping and waking, at a Woman in Bed with him, 
and in fo familiar a Poſture, he was removing away 
from. her; but ſhe claſping him about * J 
. clin 


- . 
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r * Whi- 
ce my dear Golofre, doſt thou flee from the 
Matilds? ſaid the. My Parents deny 
« me thy lawful Embraces, but not being able to 
« live without them, in my Night of Deſpair 1 
10 1 thrown aſide my Virgin Modeſty, to poſſeſs 
them without — tb on — Law. What has 
.« paſr'd betwine win thy Sleop.-vvas —ñ 
« tisfaction, while I was depriv d of thoſe Tranſ- 
-=* thy Love for Matlda mult give thee to find 
in thy Arms, ſuffering thee to rifle all her 
« Charms, Why thus cold, thus indifferent? 8 
« my Modeſty, while Darkneſs hides my Blulhes, 
« and thy ſelf, a Man in Reality, as well as in Ap 
«© Pearance. 
GOLOFRE bad too noble an Idea of Matilda, 
to think that ſhe could either act or ſpeak in this 
Nan and believ'd that it was no other than her 
Mother, and thus reply'd, ſtriving to get looſe from 
her hold, while ſhe twin'd her ſelf about him like 
a Snake, not to be ſhook off. Madam, faid he, 
a * diſmiſs me; ſuch Impudence unmans me; while 
you kept your Virtue, you had Charms; now 
„ you aft like the maſt. abandon d Proſtitute, you 
ve none: diſmiſs me, or I ſhall raiſe the Houſe, 
* 1 expoſe you to your Parents; who a8 I find 
they do not love you, ſo have they Reaſon. 
BgBaſe Man, reply d Bertha, too well thou — 
„ in whoſe Arms thou art; Matilda would have 
© found thee more warm; yet know, thou canſt 
« neyer enjoy her without Inceſt, and I will take 
e care, if poſlible, that you never ſee each other 
more. Yet you ought to conſider the Injury you 
« have done me; for my Virtue wounded me with 
« a Paſſion that muſt render my Life ever miſerable. 
„If thou haſt ſav d my Daughter's Liſe; wilt thou 
« murder me for her ſake? No, I know no reaſon ' 
© but that ſhe ſhould die for her that gave her Life; 
« not I for doing it, Do not ſtruggle thus, I can- 
: ce nor 
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not hold thee long. Am I not fair? I'm daily 
told of a thouſind Charms that yet ſmile in my 
% Face; have I not one to touch thy obdurate Heart? 
not enough to move thy Compathon, if not Love? 
As ſhe would have gone on, he broke from her, and 
ſhe in her Agony could not help reproaching him 
ſo loud, and in Terms ſo vehement, that he was 
afraid the Houſe would be difturb'd. She appre- 
hended his Fear, and following him our of Bed, 
„% No, no, faid ſhe, if J cannot live in Happineſs, 
„ thou ſhalt not live beyond me; here I will fx my 
«. ſelf, till my Husband come and transfix us both; 
* that will be ſome- Pleaſure, to die with you, and 
1% hinder any other from enjoying the Pleaſure that 
*-js deny'd to me. She urg'd him with that Vehe - 
mence, that he perſuaded her to go into the Bed, 
and that he would come to her, and do what be 
could to acquit himſelf of what ſhe expected from 
him. | 

Pxxsvabro by theſe fair Words, nor yet willing 
to be caught in that Condition by the Fanyly, ſhe 
return'd to the Bed, ſuppoſing me neceſſary Oc- 
caſion might oblige him to ſtay a little; but he 
making to the Door, with much ado got it open, 
and flying to his Man's Chamber, ſhe purſu'd him; 
he had ſcarce got in e er ſhe was come to him; but 
—_ thus excluded, ſhe vow'd Revenge, and ſo lett 


Bor all this had made ſo much Noiſe, that not 
only Matilda, but ſome of the Servants were rouz'd; 
and coming out with Candles, found Gdolofre's Door 


open, tho all his Cloaths there, and preſently Bertha, 


full of Rage and Tears, in her Smock. She could 
not bear the Sight of Matilda, but giving her ſome 
Blows and Scratches on her Face, ſhe drove her to 
her Chamber; and had it not been ſor the Servants, 
had certainly drftroy'd her. This rouz'd the old 


Man, who miſſing his Wife, and hearing his Daugh-, 
tor's Voice, gets up, runs to her Chamber, and ex- 


amings 
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amines the matter, interpoſing his Authority:. My 
« Dear, die Bertha, lying awake, I — 
Chamber - door open, and ſhe trip away, as Lima- 


gin d, to Golofre's Chamber; fearing the worſt, 1 


immediately went after thus in my Shift, to pre- 
vent what I fear'd: I heard her open his Door, 
« and ſteal. in; I follow'd, and purſu'd her even to 


* his Bed; where ſeizing, ber, her Gallant roſe in 


her Defence, threatning me in a vile and ſeanda- 
« lous. manner; but, unable to move me, I got 
«* her out, and, my Paſſion. prevailing, beat her, 
and ſcratch'd her Face; but am ſorry I proceeded: 
a io Far, fince I had bappily prevented the Miſ- 
« c 1 

Tuis Tais'd the old Man's Indignation, and taking. 
his great Sword, would have gone immediately to 
his Chamber, and; made him pay his Life for his- 
Attempts on the Honour of his Family; but. being: 
a little pacified by his Lady, and deſir d to defer it 
till the Morning, he was led back to his Chamber 
and Bed by his falſe Spouſe. The Servants and Ma- 
tHda knew that all Bertha had utter d was entirely 
falſe; and Matilda, who knew her Mother's Paſſion 


for Golofre, was fatisfied that ſhe had made ſome- - 


fruitleſs Attempt on his Virtue; nothing elſe could 
have put her, into ſo violent. a Rage. | 

GOLOFRE's Man in the mean while got up, 
dreſt himſelf, and coming down, found the Servants 
with Lights; by the help of which he gather d his 
Maſter's Cloaths together, and carry d em up to his 
Chamber; where he dreſs d him, and. told him what 
he heard from the Servants below. Golofre Was 
mightily touch'd with the Misfortunes of bis dear 
Matilda, and choſe vather to expoſe himſelf and 
Bertha to the Reſentment of the old Gentleman, 
than to leave Matilda expos di ig the Malice and Re- 
venge of ſo. barbarous a Mather : he. therefore re- 
ſoly d not to ſtir till he had ſeen the old Gentle- 
man, and ſct Things in as good à Poſture as he 

wo poſlibly 


= 
Ty 


232 The Got DEN S TJ. 


poſſibly: could. The old Man was up before his u- 
fuab Hour, full of Reſentment for t d In- 
jury Golofre had done him); his Wife puſh'd him on, 
ping that one, or both, would fall in the Quarrel, 
and that if either ſurviv'd, it might be in her 
Power ſoon to ſend him after the other. To ſuch 
dangerous Exweams do our Faſſions drive us, when 
ve give our ſelves up to their Conduct, without te- 
A t Vitus of Honeſty yr 
MATTEL had lock d her {elf up in her Cham- 
ber, with only her Maid, full of Tears and Deſpair, 
both for her ſelf and her Lover. And now the old 
Gentleman and Bertha came into the Hall, where 
they found Golofre and his Man ready to take Horſe, 
as as they had ſeen him. Bertha, to amuſe her 
Husband, immediately falls on the young Man, cal- 
ling Hint baſe and trescherous Vilſain, à Spoiler of 
their Honour and Peace; and thunder d out ſuch a 
Volley of abuſive Curſes, that the old Man was fain 
to command her to be filent, and leave the righting 
his Honour to himſelf. on Boat | 
„ Maran, faid Golofre, I am forry your Madneſs 
« and Folly have put me under a Neceſſity of de - 
* claring to your Husband, that your Rage at me 
is becauſe I would not be the Spoiler of the Ho- 
* nour of your Family; and not becauſe T had in 
«."pain attempted it: but the Preſervation of your 
«© Daughter's-Life, and the clearing mine own Ho- 
«© nour, oblige me to a Courſe I tremble to take. 
Tusk Words alarm'd both the Husband and Wife; 
but ſhe, who had only Impudence to bring her off, 
began to ſcold again; but ber Husband told her, that 
a Method ſo prepoſterous, would more confirm him 
in his Doubts, than all the Evidence Gofofre” could; 


bring: Silence being therefore made, Golofre, in as 


modeft Terms as p8flible, let the old Gentleman 
know how ſhe had perferuted him with ber Love ; 
and that if he had that Night but yielded to have broke 
© the Bands of Hoſpitality, there had been no Diſtarb- 

| | ance, 
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ance, but he had departed in Peace, and done a Vil- 
lany, which his refuſing to be guilty of has involy'd 
him in, He then oblig'd the Servants to give an 
account of all tney knew; and by comparing all to- 
ether, the Husband was ſatisfied of his Wife's De- 
Con of making him a Cuckold, but not of the 
Matter of Fact; ſince he eaſily beliey'd that Golofre's 
Heart being prepoſſeſs d with the Love of the Daugh- 
ter, he might calily reſiſt what could be therefore no 
Temptation to him. Commanding his Wife to her 
Chamber immediately, he took his Leave of Golofre 3 
and, at his Defire, ſent his Daughter to a Relation 
ten Miles off, till her Face was recover'd, and ſhe 
got to Loudon; there to undergo as heavy a Perſe- 
cution for Love, under the Lady of the S UN. 

Wuar became of Bertha and her Husband, I know 
not; having only heard what 1 told you related by 
Matilda and Golofre, to Alicia, in hopes, by that 
means, to ſoften her Heart to pity a Love that aroſe 
in Misfortunes; and yet never met with any Smile 
of Succeſs. : 

Warn Matilda was come to London, ſhe was gra» 
ciouſly recejv'd by her Couſin the Lady of the SUN; 
and the more, becauſe ſhe found in her Charms that 
might be able to engage the Heart of ſome Man f 
Power, to — 4. her Intereſt when the old 
King ſhould die, and when ſhe muſt expect the Aſ- 


faults of her Enemies, for all the Irregularities * 


wn ſhe had committed all the Time of her 
OwWer. f 
Sux try d the King's Sons; but there ſhe was too 
much hated to hope for Succeſs, or any tolerable 
Terms. She at laſt conſider d of her old Gallant 
De la Poole; by a ſort of prophetick Spirit foreſeeing 
his Power and Intereſt in the next Reign; tho* then 
there was not the leaſt appearance of any ſuch mig 
Fortune attending him. De Ia Poole ſaw her with 
Admiration, and Fad he ſuppos'd that Alicia s Power 
would haye been of any long Continuance, 1 
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foon gorg'd the Bait; but as Matters ſtood, he kept 
ker in ſuch a Suſpence, that ſhe had no reaſon but 
to think that he thought the Match very honourable 
as well as advantageous to him. | | 

GOLOFRE had made ſuch an Intereſt with a 
Privado of the Lady the S UN, that he was admitted 
with Matilda, to make a full relation of all that had 
paſs'd betwcen them; which they told in ſo moving 
and pathetic a manner, as muſt: have moy'd any one 
who could be ſenfible of any thing but her own In- 
tereſt ; ſhe was too much a Courtier to diſmiſs em 
without Hopes, tho* ſhe reſolv'd to diſappoint their 
Deſires. | 

GOLOFRE was no ſooner gone, but Matilda 
was order'd to be ſtrictly guarded, and all Admit- 
tance (even Letters to or from Golofre) entirely for- 
bidden: and De la Poole growing colder, as the King 
grew weaker, ſhe applied to another young Spar k, 
who was very great with all the King's Sons, a 
Place about the Prince of Wales, and was therefore 
likely to ſecure her the better when he came to be 
King. He ſaw her, lik'd her, and immediately a- 
grees with the Lady of the SUN, who acquaints Ma- 
rilda, that ſhe muſt prepare to marry this Gentleman 
is two Days time; becauſe ſhe would not leave ſo 
uſeful a Match to the Hazard of Fortune; 

MATILDA was ſtruck dumb at the News ; and 


' _ diſtracted with Deſpair, reſoly'd not to outlive the 


Violation of her Faith. With ſome Induſtry, and 
more Gold, ſhe brib'd one of her Guards, (for Cour- 
tiers can't reſiſt Gold on any Conſideration) who con- 
vey d a Letter from her to Golofre, by which ſhe 
inform'd him of all that was deſign'd againſt his 
Happineſs and hers; promiſing, if he could contrive 
any Way, that ſhe would flee with him from the 
hared Court, to the fartheſt part of the habitable 
World. It was the good Fortune of theſe Lovers; 
that the Mefſenger who brought the Letter, 
was the Son of a Neighbour of his, who _ 
44 mer 
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merly been ſupported by his Family Time out. of 
Mind; and enquiring his Name, took care to let 
him know his Obligation, and with Prayers, and 


more Gold, agreed to help her to eſcape to him the 
next Night. 


der to fix Matters fo faſt, that it ſhould not be in the 


being therefore done with Diligence and Care, Ma- 
tilda was convey'd to an Apartment provided, and 
immediately married to him; and the Hour of the 
Night, and further Security of their Love 1 
it, they immediately went to Bed; where I leave 
em to thoſe Joys true Lovers find in each other's 
Embraces, and return to the Lady of the SUN, who 
was ſoon inform'd of her Eſcape, and of the Ser- 
vant that convey'd her away, Her Rage being 
heighten'd by the Diſappointment of that Refuge 
ſhe promis'd her ſelf, the employs all her Creatures 
to. make ſtrict Enquiry after them, who at laſt 
lighting on the Houſe, ſcarch'd it, and found them 
in Bed together. © Golofre told them, ſhe was his 
Wife, and that no Man had Power to ſeparate 'em ; 


join'd them. 
Bop not on that, ſaid one of the Leaders of 
2 ** thoſe who ſearch'd for them, for the Court can 
do as much as he that made you, in this or any 
Thing elſe, when it pleaſes: However, fince I 
„ have not yet Power to do any Thing in this, we 
2 © ſtall only ſecure you here till we inform our La- 
dy what Diſcovery we have made. 8 
ALICIA was more enrag'd that ſhe was diſap- 
pos than if ſhe had allow'd him a Favour for 
7 Friendſhip; but reſolving not to loſe the Means of 
ber future Security, ſhe determin'd to deſtroy him 
by the Force of Law, if poſſible; if not, by more 
andeſtine Means. She eaſily obtains a Warrant to 
ſecute him for ſtealing a valuable Jewel,” at the — 
"_ ime. 


GOLOFRE got a Prieſt and every Thing in or- 


Power of Fate to ſeparate em any more. All Things 


which naw could only be done by that God who 
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Time he carried off her Couſin; ſhe had thoſe, that 


on his Tryal would ſwear it, and doubted not of t 
the Kindneſs, of the Judge to wreſt an Evidence r 
to her Side, as far as he could. Matilda was forc'd d 
from her dear Husband by the Violence of the Meſ- 0 
ſengers, and born to Alicia at the ſame time that , 7 
Golofre was carried to Priſon, The poor Lady Ma- q 
tilda ſuffer d, tho* not in ſo nauſeous a Priſon, yet t 
in a fine Room, all the Perſecution ſhe was capable { 
of from the Lady of the SUN, whoſe Rage was pro- F 
portion d to the Diſappointment ſhe had given her: x 
She upbraided her with Folly and Ingratitude ; 8 
roteſted, that her favour d Lover or Husband ſhould by 
hang'd; and that ſhe would turn her out to Mi- 
ſery, if ſhe did not comply and marry the Perſon Le 
ſhe had choſe ſor her. a 1 
Tuvus was ſhe for ſome time perſecuted, and Go- * 
bofre, by the unwholſom Damps of the Priſon be- 1 
came ſickly; when the very Perſon Alida planted N 
for his Ruin deliver d him. The Lady of. the SUN A 
bad charged Matilda to receive her Fricnd kindly, bi 
and to make no Diſcovery of her being already mar- 
ried ; or ſhe would take care, by the next Viſit, to ſc 
remove her pretended Husband out of the World; of 
and fo introducing her Friend, left the young Cou- 10 
ple together. He preſs'd his Love; ſhe diſcover'd hi 
2 but Deſpair; till affected with her Grief, he fi 
began ſeriouſly to enquire into the Cauſe; and ha- h 
ving work'd her into a Belief of his Sincerity by he 
his Proteſtations both of Secrecy and Service, ſhe De 
told him the whole Story of her Amour and Mar- th 
riage, and the cruel Event of it. Now, Sir, ſaid * 
„ ſhe, if your Pretences of Love are real, you will h 
« not ſee me miſerable, but bring me ſome Relief; to 
« yet no Relief can be of any Force with me, but ge 
« the Safety of my dear Golofre; aſſiſt in that, and a3 
« you'll oblige me in fo ſenſible a manner, that de 
<« any thing in both our Powers will be ever your 
*« Due.” The young Courtir, tho' Backed wich MW 2 


* 
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the Story, was yet ſo much a Courtier, as to do no- 
thing without a Bribe, where it could be had; and 
| therefore preſſes thoſe Favours ſhe could grant withs 
| out depending on any one elſe: She reſiſts ſo vigo- 
rouſly, that even Force was offer'd till ſhe defired 
ö a Parley; the Articles were, that when he had ſer 
; them both at Liberty, and done ſomething worthy 
. ſuch a Favour, he might demand without Fear of a 
4 Repulſe. Tho' Matilda never delign'd to comply 
with his lewd Deſires, yet ſhe had found, that Sin- 
cerity was of no Uſe in a Court, where falſe Pro- 


; miſes are current Coin, + 
E ALuathe Zauns Man could do, was to find out 
0 \Golefre's Priſon, and remove him to better Lodgings; 


which he had no way to do, but only by threat- 
nin * with ſevere Puniſhment, if Golofre 
miſcarried under his Cuſtody ; telling him, that 
Madam. Alicia's Vi was very near at an End; 
when not only ſhe, but all her Creatures, would be 
brought to anſwer their illegal Practices. WT 
6OLOEFRE being remov'd into a more w 
ſome Apartment, began to mend apace; and the 
of the SUN, hearing by ber Spies of the Jayler's 
ſudden Kindneſs to the unfortunate Priſoner, ſent 
him a ſevere Reprimand ; letting him know, that 
ſince he had remov'd him from a Place that would 
have diſpatch'd him to their Hands, ſhe expected 
he would now take Care himſelf to ſend him to a» 
dother World. In theſe Streights on both Sides, 
the Jayler knew not what to do; but conſulting 
with his Wife, (a notable Baggage, and one who 
had taken ſome liking to Golfe) ſhe adviſed him 
to ſend to Alicia, that he ſhould be diſpatch'd the 
next Night, and at the ſame Time to convey him 
away to ſome Place out of Town till the King was 
dead, which was hourly expected. | | 
Tao? this News was agreeable to Alicia, it ſtuck 
Matilda to the Heart, who was juſt expiring with 
the News: When her new Lover came, and Loy 
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her in that Condition, he was extremely ſurpriz d at 
an Account of the Cauſe; and going to the Jayler, 
aſſured him of a ſevere Puniſhment as ſoon as the 
King was departed, who could not hold out a Day 
longer. The Jayler at laſt — him aſide, under 
the Aſſurance of Secrecy, told him what he had 
done, and where he might find him. He comes 
back to Matilda with this good News, which im- 
mediately reviv'd her; and made her deſire, that he 
would take her out with him, and convey her to 
her Husband; ſince by his Authority ſhe might go 
out, tho” not without it; and, that it was now a 
oper Time, Alicia being confin'd to the King's 
Charnber, he being now on his Death-bed, © 

Taz Gallant, who could deny her nothing, com- 
ply'd with her Deſires; and convey'd her to her 
dear Golefre, delivering her into his Arms, with an 
Aſſurance of all the Service in his Power at any 
Time. The - Gallant being gone, Matilda and her 
Husband reſolv d that Moment to retire far from the 
Court, and to live on that pretty Fortune he had, 
where neither Luſt nor Ambition ſhould ever inter- 
fere with their Love. 

In the meen time, it was now the Turn of the 
Lady of the SUN to grieve for the King; there were 
maniteſt Tokens of Death, yet did ſhe ſtill flatter 
him with Hopes of Life; ſo that he neglected mak- 
ing that Proviſion for his Soul, which a dying 
Chriſtian ſhould, till he was taken quite Speechleſs: 
Mean while the Lady of the SUN took Care 'to make 
Uſe of her Time; purloining away the 'moſt valua- 
ble Things inthe Palace ; ſtealing the very Rings off 


his Fingers as he lay expiring; and then, like a true 


Harlot and Favourite, left him gaſping for Life, not 
capable of ſpeaking a Word, and with only one 
poor” ſimple Friar in the Room. 1 
Tux old King being dead, and the young one 
claim'd, as there were many about him, who wiſh'd 
for their Share of the Plunder of the Lady of the 
SUN. 
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S UN, either by Bribes or Grants, fo they let her 
not long continue unmoleſted, bringing a Proceſs 
againſt ber: Yet ſhe on her Side had fo well im- 
ploy'd her Time, that with her Money ſhe had cor- 
rupted many of the Lords, and all the Lawyers of 
England; who did not only ſecretly ſollicit her Af- 
fair, but publickly pleaded her Cauſe, and us d all 
their Intereſt in her behalf: Yet ſhe was ſo much 
and generally hated, for her rapacious Avarice, that 
ſhe was ſo vigorouſly proſecuted by the Parliament, 


being by her own Mouth convicted, that ſhe was 


baniſh'd the Land, and all her Eſtate, moveable or 


immovable, forfeited to the 8 from whence 
(by the late King's Favour, or rather Dotage) it had 
been unduly taken. 

Ox her Departure ſhe gave the Ring, in which 
I then was, to Michael de la Poole, in Hopes that if 
he arriv'd at the good Fortune that had been fore- 
told him, he might do her ſome Service, as to re- 
calling her into her own Country, from a Baniſh- 
meat ſhe abhorr d; but he, like a true Courtier, 
before he was fo, ſoon forgot her; nay, made 
< his Buſineſs to join with a!! that rail'd againft 

7. 

I nork, by what have told you, ſaid my Guinea, 
oftthe Lady of the SUN, I've been equal with the 
Signior and Monſieur; but what is to come 
ſhews my Power more than any Inſtance they have 
produc'd; it was in the next Reign, after my 
Lady Alicia's Dominion, that this Experiment was 
made. 

Tux Grandſon, yet a Child, ſucceeded Edward III. 
and tho' he reign'd 22 Years, yet without the Glo- 
ry of his Grandfather he had all the Dotage of his 
Age; for never Prince had more Favourites, and 
thoſe more unworthy of his Favour ; and whoſe 
curſed Advice at laſt brought him to an ignomini- 
ous End, in a private State. E're yet he was of 
Age, this Michael de Ia Poole, made Earl of Suffolk, 

1 Robert 
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Robert de Vere Duke of Ireland, with an Archbiſhop 
of York, had led him ſo aſtray, that the Parliament 
did threaten to depoſe him if he would not ſurren- 
der thoſe Miſguiders of his Youth, and come to 
them; which being oblig'd to do, his Favourites 
fled : De la Poole, before he was ſet at Liberty by the 
King, to make a ſecond Eſcape after he was taken 
at Calice, gave me to the Ring, as a Token to re- 
member him, aſſuring him, I once belong d to the 
fineſt Lady in the World; and, that as he believ'd 


he ſhould never ſee his Majeſty more, fo, as his laſt 


Advice, he recommended the Earl of Noreingham to 
im for a Man of Judgment, and one who could 
put him in a Way of managing the Parlia- 
ment, who had hitherto been ſuch a Curb to his 
Inclinations. __—_ 
Tux King took his Advice, and being now one 
and twenty Years of Ape, afſum'd the Government 
himſelf, and by the Advice of Scroop Earl of ill. 
ſhire, and the Earl of Nottingham, made many Alte- 
rations. And the Time of Parliament coming on, 
he adviſed with his new Favourite Nortmgham, how 
to order that Point. My Liege, faid my Lord 
« Nottingham, ſome of our Princes have taken very 


„ wrong Meaſures for the Ends. they have aim'd at; 


« they have taken it with Diſdain, that they could 
* not do what they pleaſed, without being accoun- 
o -tableto any among Men; and have on thole Notions 
& grown ſo unpopular, that if they have not lot 
* their Cfowns, they have conſiderably ſhaken em, 
* and had a Reign perpetually diſturb'd with Tu- 
„ mults and War; whereas, if they had but conſi- 
* dered Matters juſtly, they might have been much 
0 more abſolute, and much more ſecure in all their 
* arbitrary Proceedings, if they had but ſtudied the 
Art of bribing the Members of Parlfament. Your 
« Majeſty has a great Number of Places in your Gift, 
„ which ought to be diſtributed among the leading 
and active Members of your Houſe of Commons. 
= 1 
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« to others you mult give Penſions, which will ne- 
« yer be a Farthing out of your Pocket, for they 
« will not ſcruple to give Taxes, ſo long as by your 
Gifts they have an Encreaſe and Intereſt for their 
« Money: nor will they be over-nice in examin! 
« into Accounts, when their own Receipts muſt be 
found amongſt 'em. By theſe two Articles, you 
« another numerous Party of Gentlemen, 
« who are in hopes of the ſame Advantage; and 
« theſe will go a greater Length than thoſe already 
« in Pay, ſince they will perſuade themſelves, that 
the more they do to merit a Reward, the g 
«+ the Penſion or Place will be. When: this Method 
is fix d, you need advance but one or two in a 
«« Seſſion, and you carry all before you; all your 
Actions are ſtamp'd with Jure Divixe, and you can 
« do nothing that can be found Faule with, Gncs 
you have then the whole Power of the Nation to 
« back you. 
Tue King ſeem'd well pleas d with the Advice, 
and reſol vd to put it in Execution. The Time for 
Election coming on, his Agents went to all the Bo- 
roughs, and ſpar d no Bribes to get Men fit for the 
turn, and capable of being manag d by the Court; 
ſo about Lady-day the Parliament meets, and Care 
was taken to have Sir John Buy choſen Speaker, 
and Sir William Maggat, and Sir Henry Green were 
the chief Managers of the Court Cauſe, Men who 
were ignorant, covetous, and ambitious: nor muſt 
we leave out their Flattery, Sir Jahn Basby, in his 
Speeches not being contented to give the King his 
due Titles of Honour, but ſuch as were fitter for 
= Majeſty of the Almighty, than for any earthly 
rince. 

Sucx a Power had Gold and this Method with 
the Parliament, that meeting in the ben of 
the Year 1398, at Shrewsbury, the King, by the In- 
tereſt he had made among em, caus'd not only all the 
Proceedings of the Parliament, in the tenth of his 

Vol. N. M Reign, 
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Reign, (which were great Aſſerters of Liberty, ) to 
be condemn d and annull'd, but even obtain'd a Con- 
ceſſion of em, that after the preſent Parliament 
ſhould' break up, its whole Power ſhould be con- 
ferr'd upon; and remain in, certain Perſons by them 
particularly nam'd, or any ſeven or eight of em, 


who. by vertue of ſuch Power granted, did after- 


wards proceed to act and determine many things 
concerning the publick State of the Nation, pro- 


perly the Buſineſs of a Parliament. | 


» 


es Cobfidtace: of this Micthed; the Karl of 


"Nottingham loſt his Country, and the King himſelf 


his Crown: for there is ſuch a Love ot Liberty 
fix'd in this Nation, that no Court yet has been 
able to overthrow it; as moſt Courts (except this 
preſent, where Patriots only prevail) have made it 
their fruitleſs Endeavours to do. | 


Tux Guinea perceiv'd by this time that I grew 
fleepy, and therefore, excufing himſelf for the length 
of his Entertainment, after two others had ſpent 
ſome Time in it, hop'd the Variety of the Matter 
would make amends for the long Tediouſneſs of the 
Narration; and ſo we all committed our ſelves to 
Silence. | 


| The End' of the Second Night's Entertainment. 


Ay, | 


< 


THE 


Third Night's Entertainment. 
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ESE HO” much of the laſt Night was {pent 

in the Accounts my GoLben Spies had 

Wi given me, yet 1 loſt good part of what 
cr JP remain'd, in ,ruminating . on what I 
bad heard. I that bad falſly abuſed my 
lelf with an Opinion, that none were worſe than 
my ſelf, was ſtrangely ſur pr iz d to find Men guilty 
of ſuch Crimes as would never enter into the Heart 
ot Man to act or imagine: Is it poſſible (ſaid I to 
my ſelf) that all thoſe Maxims of Right and Wrong, 
of Virtue and Vice, which I have learnt from my 
Childhood, and read confirm'd in the Common- 
wealths of old, ſhould be nothing but à vain Specu- 
lation, that only ſerves to miſlead bim ho believes 
it into Ruin and Perdition? Can it be, that what ſeems 
to be founded on the Criterion of Truth Evidence, 
ſhould indeed be only Matter of meer Scepticiſm ? 
© Hh M 2 and, 
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and, that thoſe who ſecmingly govern the World, 
and ditect the ſecret Movements of the State Ma- 
- : Chine, ſhould lay thoſe Things down as Maxims of 
Wisdom, and the ſacred Rules of pr Conduct, 
which bear all the Marks of a conſummate and moſt 
diabolical Villany ? This ſtill rais'd my Wonder to a 
| greater Height, to confider how could keep 

uman Society together, or that any Goverament 
could live, much left flonrifh, under the Direction 
of ſuch Maxims, as are deſtructive of the publick 
Good, and all particular Happineſs. 

Tux Confuſion of my Thoughts upon this intri- 
cate Subject, turn d my Brain A that giddy with 
the View, I tumbled at laſt into an y Slumber, 
which held me till the Approach of Day : Soon af- 
ter ariſing, I put all but my Guinea into my Scru- 
tore, and retiring into my Cloſet, taking it out, and 
laying it on my Table, I thus addreis'd my ſelf 
to if, 7 

Tux Relations you all gare me laſt Night, have 
not a little diſturb'd my Repoſe: Tis true, I was 
not much affected with the Villanies of Jzaly and 
France; the Miſery of Slavery both in Church and 
State, under which they in a different Degree, 
would make one eaſily fuppoſe, they can renounce 
all the Duties of Religion and Humanity ; But when 
you came to advance the ſame on the Great Ones 
of our Nation, I confeſs, I was in hopes, that ha- 
ving receiv'd ſome Diſobligation at Court, you dealt 
with it as moſt Grumbletonians do. Ther ſince 
we are alone, pray be candid, and ſet my Judgment 
right in this Particular: Is not our Court always free 
from thoſe Villanics of the firſt Magnitude, which 
are ſo well known to prevail in all other Courts? 

I am ſorry, reply'd my Guinea, you ſhould doubt 
my Veracity, who could receive no Advantage from 
impoſing a Falſity on you in any Thing of this Na- 
ture; but I am willing to believe this Incredulity, 
from the charitable Opinion you haye of your Coun- 


try men, 
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trymen, imagining them free from all the Vices of 
other Nations: But that's a very great Miſtake; I've 
been in many Countries and Courts, and know that 
the Magnitude of Vice is varied ſometimes by diffe- 
rent Modes and Kinds. The Engliſh; it's true, fel- 
dom make ſo. little of Murder in their Revenge as 
the Spaniard or Italian, but then they find to the 
full as ſmall a Concern in the publick Depredations 
as any Country in Chriſtendom: And it is remarka- 
ble, that the two great Courts of Concourſe, the 
Rivals of the Enghſa Court, I mean Rome and Ver« 


ſailles, have each had their Time in encouraging tho 


finer Arts and Sciences, ſuch as Painting, Poetry, 
Eloquence, Muſick, gc. but the Eyghſh Court has 
never yet thought it worth its while to encourage 
Men 22 2 _ _ ray been ſome for- 
ward in ws fortify rance, who, 
fhari Ati in Py oo Arts, 
have found eaſy Acceſs to, and particular Favour 
from the Great Men of Britain, who ſeldom yet 
have had Diſcernment enough to diſtinguiſh, or 


- Generofity enough to prefer a Man. of Art to a bold 


Pretender, 
Tris is a Mark of a ſcandalous Avarice every 
one aiming at the ing his own Market of the 


Publick, which is the Bubble to ev'ry Side and Par- 
22 make a Clamour of the Service of 

ince and Country, that they may have it in their 
Power to love only themſelves; and ſcarce any Na» 
tion can ſhew ſo many Families rais'd, and 10 ma- 
ny Eſtates got by the Publick, as this Iſland, that 
boaſts of her Virtue and Liberty. 

My Guinea then pauſing a while, call'd ſoftly to 
me to lay my Ear to him; fince what be had 
to utter was not to be truſted to a Voice that might 
be interrupted by any other. I was curious enough, 
not to make any Difficulty of punQually obſerving 


his Directions; where he ſuch monſtrous: 
Vices to. the confounding of Sexes and. Nature ;. 
. "ny ſuch. 
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ſuch prodigious Hypocriſies, to the calling in doube 
of every Thing that is ſaid and done; ſuch villanous 


Defigns, as would make one think, that there was 


no other Hell, and that the Devil was not only 
Prince of the Air, but Prince of the Earth. 8 
He pull'd off the Mask from the falſe Patriot, and 
ſhew'd him a cruſty hy pocritical Knave, that laugh'd 
at the cauſeleſs Credulity of the People, by which 
he made his Market of their Liberty and Property. In 
ſnort, the Myſteries he reveal'd, are like thoſe of 
Bonalea, which are not to be expoſed to unhallow'd 
Eyes, ſor fear the Senſe of Things ſhould deſtroy all 
Confidence betwixt Man and Man, and ſo put an 
End to human Society. Theſe Things I referve for 
a more lucky Opportunity; for tho' the Piety, Pub- 
kck Spirit, Generoſity, Learning, and good 'Sttiſe 
of the preſent Court muſt ever exempt it from all 
parallel in this Account, yet ſince the Depravity of 
Men is ſo great; that either thro“ Envy or Diſſaitis- 
faction, they will find Spots in the Sun, I ſhall' not 
ive thoſe evil Inclinations the Satisfuction of find- 
ing Fewel for their Malice in what I ſnall thus pub · 
lickly deliver. Putting, therefore, my Guinea in 
my Pocket, I leſt my Chamber, and took the Air 
as far as Hamſiead; diverted my ſelf with a Bottle. 
and the Converfation of a Friend, I mean a Com- 
panion; for, by what I had heard, I n very 
— | coxdoubr, whether there were 1 Thing 
in the World as a Friend, fince every Man has his 
own Antereſt and Self-Love ſo much in his Eye, and 
at his Heart, that it is almoſt impoſſible to find any 
one without a Deſign on his Neighbour” for his own 
Advantage. L967 6 e 
ReTurninG to Town, I fell in at Brady's, in 
Purſuit of à Relation, Who was one of thoſe Fools 
who-would put it to the Determination of the Dice, 
. whether his Money ſhould” be his own or nbt? 
is true, that the Dice are ſometimes” very good 
Judges in the Caſe, deciding the Cauſe for ad 
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Sharper againſt the rich Bubble; which, me in 
mind — much in favour of due Cubical 
Gentlemen. There was a French General, that be- 
ing now grown old, deſir'd as a Retreat, Go- 
verument of ſome Province, where being to be 
Judge in meum and tuum, as well as criminal Mat- 
ters, the King ask'd him how he would do, with- 
out any Inſight into the Law, as having always been 
bred a Soldier? Hg told the King, he would venture 
his Majeſty's Diſpleaſure on the juſt Diſcharge of his 
Office. He has the Place, comes off with wonder- 
ful Applauſe, in all his Deciſions; . inſomuch, that 
Reputation of an able, as well as juſt Judge, went 
before him to Court; where being arriv'd, the King 
was very inquiſitive to know io he could order 
Matters ſo well as to pleaſe every Body in a Poſt in 
which the ableſt Lawyers had fail'd. He told his 
Majeſty, that his Method was thi. be carried 
with him to the Bench, a Box and Dice, and having 
heard: both Sides, he then threw for Plaintiff and 
Detendant, and whoever had the higheſt Dice, car- 
ried the Cauſe; and that he ſeldom mifs'd of judg- 
ing Right by this Method, to the Satisfaction of all 
that heard ſo well-pois'd a judgment. 
Bor finding not my Relation, I retir'd towards 
Home, deſirous to make tome tarther Enquiries. of 
my wonderiu| Spies, in Matters I did not fo very 
well underſtand, Being got into my Bed · Chamber, 
and having diſmiſsd my Man, I ſet my loquacious 
Pieces at large, and with my Guinea, laid them on 
the little Table by my Bed, into Which I got, and 
deſir'd them to proceed in their farther Account of 
= Court, which yet I.thought was far ſrom com- 
pleat. 1 | ; 
To number up the Vices, as ſome Tramontani 
call them, ſaid the Italian Piece, or the Virtues, as 
the wiſer Italians count them, would be au endleſs 
Task. Lou count Ambition, Murther by Poiſon, 
or Dagger, Whoredoms, private Diſpatches of their 
| M 
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ewn Wives, and other Women's Husbands, Con- 
tracts, Re- contracts for 2 of Fortune or 
Revenge, great Hypocriſies, falſe Complaiſance to 
— 2 and Inſolence to = Depen- 
dants 3 you, I ſay, count Vices of the firſt Magni- 
rude; we think them wiſe Precepts of Policy, to 
— our Pleaſure and Intereſt. You make a great 
oiſe about Favourites making their Fortunes by 
the Government; we look on it as a Duty, and a 
cuſtomary Piece of Prudence, and in this we have 
Precedents of the wiſeſt and beſt Romans; Cato the 
Elder, thus rais'd himſelf from an unknown Villa- 
er to the Head of the Commonwealth; Marius 
a Plebeian to a Seventh Conſulſhip; Syila from 
a deſperate Fortune to the Head of the World. Nor 
did any of them regard thoſe muſty School- Morals, 
which teach ſuch a Reſpect to others, not center'd 
all in themſelves, while Epicterus remain'd a Slave, by 
following the contrary Maxims. 

Tuus you Gentlemen make 2 mighty Do againſt 
Gaming, which is a Thing that bas prevail'd over 
all the World, even from this, ro Chiza it ſelf; 
where they play away their Wives, Children, and 
themſelves to Slavery, in the Ardor of their Sport, 

I was pleaſed with his mention of Gaming, and 
defir'd him to let us know what Diſcoveries he had 
made in that Affair. Gaming, ſaid he, may have man 
ill Conſequences, I will not deny it; but fince it is 
eſtabliſh'd a Cuſtom, that it is a ſort of Ruſticity 
and Ill-breeding not to game, I know no other 
Rule of our Actions, but the common Ufage and 
Mode of all Nations. It is a Thing fo ſollow'd in 
kaly, that every Village almoſt yields us daily Exam- 
ples of the good and evil Effects of it; by which 
ſome poor Rogues get Riches, and other wealthy 
Fools get Beggary : And like other Trades, it ſeems 
2 neceſſary gine of Providence, to complete that 
Viciſſitude, which is ſo viſible in all Things under 
the Sun. By 
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The UNLUCKY CAST. 
THERE was in the Town of Leghorn, 3 


[<4 IT] Merchane of ſome Note, who, beſides his 
hcl Adventures at Sea, did often venture an 
2 Eſtate by Land, and make quicker Re- 
turns by the Dice, than ever he could do by all the 
Wings of the Wind. He had long ſince ſent his 
Apprentice to China, where ſome Years he had been 
his Factor; but having got a tolerable Eſtate, he re- 
turned home for bimſelf and in a little Time, mar- 
ried one of the moſt beautiful Women in that Part 
of Italy, Freftobaldi, the Maſter, kept a very good 
Correſpondence with his I Factor Aptonto, 
and was a more intimate Friend than ordinary, pre- 
ſent at his Wedding, and faw his Wife with E 
not ſo hoſpitable as Friendſhip requir d; but that 
in Italy never enters into the Balance with Pleaſure 
or Profit; ſo Freſcobaldi finding that his Heart was 
entirely engag d by the Wite of Anonis, was reſol- 
ved, by one Means or other, to become Maſter of 
his Wiſhes, and poſſeſs the ſair Flaminia in Spight 
o his own Age, and her, and her Husband's Youth. 
He employ d all his Art, ſet to work all the En- 
* of this Venereal War, which are thought to 
of Uſe in Engagements of this Nature, ſuch as 
Preſents, female Agents, and the like; but the Lady 
was not 'yet weary enough of her Husband, nor 
was her Appetite fo deprav'd, as to prefer an old 
datter'd Gallant to the Vigour and Fire of a luſty | 
young Husband. Tir'd at laſt with: the Obftacles 
he met with, Chance threw into his Head the Means 
of accompliſhing bis Defires, tho with the Ruin 
of manio and his Family. _ 4utonio had added to the 
: 2 5 Teal; 
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Tralian Itch of Gaming, that adventitious Habit which 

he had got in the Indies. 

FRESCOB ALDI1 puſti'd on the Humour, and 
every Day won ſome of Antonio's Money, allowing 
for ſome encouraging Intervals, which he had to 
fix his Bubble to his Aims : In this manner, being 
highly in Game, Antonio loſt all his ready Money, 
and: Bills of Crodip and bad at laſt no ;Stoek left 

but himſelf and. bis Wife; he ſet both, and loſt 

both; Heſcobaldi would remit nothing of bis good 

Fortune, but ſells him to the Galleys, and takes her 
to his own Houſe, rn en 
Fr he had another Task to accompliſh, tho' he 

had her in his Power: It happen'd that ſhe either 
diſlik d his Perſon, or his Treachery ſo far, as not 

to be prevail'd with by any Entreaty to accept of 
his 2 a Heart both deſpiſed and hated. This 
gave Freſcobaldi ſore Trouble, but little Pain; ſince 
ſhe was in his Houſe, in the Hands of his Vaſſals, 
vho muſt act by an implicite Obedience whatever 

Se commanded. The Night being therefore come, 

when he was reſolv'd to admit of no-farther Delay; 
Flaminia being in Bed, and in her firſt Sleep, by a 
ſecret Door, he conveys himſelf into her Chamber, 
and quite into her Bed, before ſhe wak'd, and ſpite 
of her ſtruggling accompliſh'd his Deſires, But un- 
able to ſtruggle for a ſecond; Embrace, he left her 
till he had recruited for another Encounter. He 
ſaw her in the Day all in Tears, which he endea- 
voured to mitigate by Praiſes of himſelf, his Riches, 
and Power to make her happy; but all being in 
vain, he told her, that ſhe, had better ſubmit wil- 


lingly to what her Fate had. ſubjected her to, ſince 


he was reſoly'd to oblige her by Force to comply with 
his Will till he was weary of her, and then he would 
turn her upon the Common: But it ſhe would uſe 
thoſe endearing Arts, of which without doubt by 


the Character of her Sex ſhe was Miſtreſs, ſhe hould 


command both him and his Fortune. 
a 1 J ENO 
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Leno not how it came to paſs,” whether thro* 
Odſtinacy or unconquerable Averſion, ſhe could not 
be work'd on to be eaſy to his Wiſhes 3 ſo that tir'd 
with being oblig'd always to commit a my by 
himſelf, he order'd two of his Servants to hold her, 
whenever he had a mind to ſatisfy his amorpus In- 
clinations.” As this was but an imperfect Pleaſure to 
him, ſo it extremely aggravated her Miſery; which 
ſhe was reſoly'd to free her ſelf from, ev'n by her 
own Death; yet reſolving not to periſh alone, ſhe, 
with a great deal of Conſtraint, pretended to re- 
lent, aſſuring him of a Complaiſance for his Paſſion, 
that would be more agreeable to his Wiſhes. Which 
ſhe obſerving ſor ſome time, had procur'd her ſelf a 
greater Liberty than uſual, and in him a Confidence 
that betray'd him to his Ruin. For having,” by 
this means, ſecretly got a Razor into Bed, in his 
firſt Sleep ſhe diſpatch d him, by cutting his Throat; 
and not fatisfy'd with this, ſhe cut oft the offend- 
ing Parts; and having provided her ſelf with ſome 
Money and Jewels, ſhe made her Eſcape, and ar- 
riving at -the place where her Husband was in the 
Gallies, ſhe paid his Ranſom, and ſet him at Liber - 
ty; which charm'd him beyond meaſure, ſo that: 
he would have proceeded to the Rights of à Huſ- 
band, but ſhe utterly refus'd him. No, ; aid ſhe, 
« Antonio; - you have dealt by me too much like a 
„Fool and a Villain, ever to have any thing to do 
with me more; you have brought me into too 
much Guilt to eſeape long the Puniſhment of the 
„Law; yet as I once loy'd you, I have bere ſet 
you at Liberty, with the Price of my Honour, 
and · Feſeobalais Blood. Provide for your ſelf, 
leſt you ſhare my Fate. Know how to value 
„your ſelf and your Honour more, and if it be 
« poſlible for you, after what you have done, to 
enjoy Tranquillity, may you find it in abundance. 
For my part, J have determin'd of ' my» ſelf, — 
9 M 6 *« Wi 
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will this Moment return to Zeghorn, and ſurrender 
+ my ſelf to Juſtice. 
ANTONIO did all he could to perſuade her from 
ſo fatal a Reſolution; and that ſince ſhe had fo hap- 
ily eſcaped, not to put her Life in Danger, which 
did (as he t to do) value much more than 
his own. But all Perſuaſions were in vain; the 
next Morning ſhe ſet out for Leghorn, and he fol- 
low'd her ſo cloſe that they arriv'd juſt together, 
he ſtill diſſuading her from entring the Town, but 
all in vain ; for ſhe went directly to the Magiſtrate's 
Houſe, and told him, that ſhe was come to ſur- 
render her ſelf to Juſtice, for the Murder of 
Freſcobaldi, — receiv d his Death by her 


Sun had no ſooner done, but Antonio inter pos d, 
and told the Judge that ſhe was mad, for it was he 
who had murder'd Freſcobaldi, in Revenge of the 
Cheats be had put upon him in Play; by which be 
n ſold him to the Gal - 

Ys. | 

Mr Lord, interrupted Flaminia, the Falſity of 
this is evident; for Antonio was a Slave in the Galleys 
when Freſcobaldi was kill'd; with whoſe Money I 
redeem'd my unjuſt Husband. This Conteſt held 
ſome Time, till the Judge, 2 into the whole 
Story, was wonderfully touch d with the Narration; 
but Murder being Death, he could not but commit 

her; yet took care ſo to repreſent the Matter at 
Court, that Freſcobaldi's Death was look'd on as a 
juſt Puniſhment of his Barbarity, and Flaminia par- 
don d the Crime. Antonio was baniſh'd for his unjuſt 
Dealing by ſuch a Wife; yet had his Exile remitted 
by her Mediation. However, nothing could prevail 
with — live with ane any more; but ſhut- 
ing her ap in a Nunnery, ſpent her ſhort 
W of -Life is Peper end- Penances for the 
dy'd in leſs than a Year after ber Endoſure ; and 
Anſonis 
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retrievable Ruin. — baſtardix d the 
yet ſome have made . Fortune, and — 41 


millard, — — 
of Paris, became, by playing well at Billiards, firſt 
Miniſter of State, *Tis true, we are ſomething re- 
fin d in Morals à ls 1talienne, ſince the Miniſtry os 
Cardinal Mazarme ; but we can by no means come 
to the Perfection of the Court of Rome, to call 
Vice Virtue, and Virtue Folly. Indeed fome ww 
Politicians act as if they were of that very Opi 
on; yet they keep a Decorum in their 4 
and double their Villanies, by — 
Hypocriſy. Nay, in this very Evil of Gamin 
Court has ——— —_ was 
wn to a vaſt ht, by forbidding 4 
—— of great — great Chance, and 
liable to great Cheats; yet the Humour is ſtill ſo 
radicated, as not to be entirely expelld ' without ſe» 
verer Laws. Monſ. Chamillard owing his Riſe to 
his Skill in one ſort of Game, may perhaps be ex- 
cus'd for U —— 
rg nag ey 6 — oy 
Appendix of Gaming: among the re 
— whom by way ot Ridicule the Town 
has call'd the Chevalier de Gaſcagu, who was origi- 
nally a Boy that us'd to wipe the Bowls at a Bowl- 
ing-green ; rr giving him à petit 
Piece now and then, he induſtriouſly took care to 
improve 


"7 
% * 


? 


44 The Goupen Svyy. - 
improve it by Gaming with his Equals ; till by 
2 bd Fx fe + nanny hi Stock, 'to — 
to go a Louis d Or ſometimes with a. Gentleman 
that was playing for a great deal of Money; an In- 
dulgence which Men of Quality are very free of to 
Scoundrels, tho ſeldom to Men of Senſ 
Tais ſoon enabled him to throw aſide his blue 
Apron, and entertain ſame more aſpiring Projects, 
by which he tryd one Day to make a conſiderable 
Figure in the Town; few or none being ſo juſt 
to themſelves, to examine who and whence the Mor- 
tal is that makes the Appearance of a Gentleman, 
and ventures his Money. He firſt gets into the Or- 
dinaries, among the Foreigners, who are pretty nu- 
merous in Paris; by whom he rais'd his Stock to 
about a thouſand Louis d Or,; then being unwilling 
to run any Hazard, took up a ſafer Courſe, and fre- 
ted the Baſſet and Hazard- tables of better Fa- 
ion, and being thoroughly acquainted with all who 
play'd, lent out his Money, making ſive or ten per 
Cent. in a Night, beſides going a Lowis d Or by the 
bye with the Fortunate. * 

BSHiͥ now grown rich, he ſets up his Coach, 
and by I know not what means comes acquainted 
with Mont / Chamillard, who managing the Treaſure 
of the whole Kingdom, and being prime Miniſter 
of State, had abundance of valuable Places in bis 
Gift, yet ne er beſtow'd one of any Value on a Man 
of Merit or Learning: Mr. Racine, an excellent Poet, 
dying. he left, among other Places, one that was 2 
perfect ſive Cure, oſ about four hundred Piſtoles a 
Year; Mr. Chapelle, a very ingenious young Man, 
ſacceeds him; bur hapning to be preterr d to a Poſt 
of more Value, this became vacant, and in the Gift 
of Chamillard; who in all France could not find one 
more worthy: of it, in his Judgment, than the fa- 

mous Chevalier, the very [eſt of the Town; equally 
worthleſs in Mind and Perſon; his Countenance con- 
fei d the Boor; be had but one Eye; clumſy in his 
3 295 5 Perſon, 
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Perſon, auk ward in his Behaviour, and dull in his 


Converſation: he wanted not, while many a Man 


.of Learning was ſtarvipg, without being able to re- 


commend ſelves to this Miniſter of State, who 
was always hard of Acceſs. to Men of Parts, and 
open to Gameſters and Sharpers: he yet affects the 
Opinion of being a. Wit, and Man of Senſe, but 


wants enough to ſhew it, by providing for thoſe 
who are more oblig d to Fortune than. Nature. But 
that's a thing now quite out of Faſhion in France, 
a certain Proof of its ſpeedy declining 

I couLD give you the Characters ot ſeveral other 


Gameſters in Paris, who have rais'd themſelves from 
the Coach Tail to their Lord's Table, and Lady's 


. Bed 5 but thoſe are things now of e'ery Day's Ex- 


perience, and you can't paſs the Streets without ſee- 
ing Sharpers, as well as Quacks,. in their Coaches. 
Bur the Infection is ſpread even among the No- 
bility; they play not now. for Diverſion, as for- 
merly, and on the Square; but Lords and Dukes 
turn Sharpers, and take the Trade out of the Hands 
of the Scoundrels, There was a certain Marquis of 


+ 58 


learn to cog a Dye, he had for ſome Nights toge- 
ther ty'd down his Finger, to bring it to an habi- 
tual Poſture of managing it to Advantage. This 
very Nobleman frequenting the publick Gaming- 
houſes, tho' naturally a proud haughty Man, would- 
ſubmit to a Familiarity with the moſt infamous of 
People, if be thought he could bubble em af but 
twenty Louis d Or. Among the reſt was a Fellow. 
who living at the fag · end of the Town, had pickt 
up about five hundred Lows d Ors, by dealing in Of- 
fals among the Poor: this Fellow Was ſo mad as to 
As l venture 


. 
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venture what he bad got with much Induſtry and 
Pains, at the Uncertainty of a merry Main ; but that 
he might jhave the faireſt for his Money, he 
would frequent only thoſe Tables where the 

were. Marquis ſoon found him out, and prov- 
complatfant to him, refoly'd to have the 
to himſelf, The Man was Ln og: at 


_—_ five Pie; and 1 breaking up from 

took him up in his Coach, 
— near home; but indeed carries him 
his own Houſe, and bubbl'd him that Night of 
all he had about him. He treated him han omly, 


inviting him thither often, and fo difmiſs'd =} 


ly Gatisfied 'with the Loſs of bis Money, and 
the his Lordſhip's Acquaintance. 
ging ſome en Ay hy ONT itt" . in 
publick ſometimes, but was ſure always to loſe in 
ivate ; till at laſt the Marquis had quite ſtrip'd 
im. What to do he knew not, having left nei- 
ther himſelf nor his Family any thing to ſubſiſt 
on; but at laſt refolv'd to try what the Marquis 
would do for him, who had won much the 
part of his Money: fo he comes to my Ford's 
was admitted as uſual ; but appearing very penſive, 
and the Cauſe being ask d. the poor Fellow confeſs'd 
his Folly, deſiring his Lordſhip to take ſome Pity 
on his Conditien, and give him ſomething to begin 
the World again, and provide for his Fami o, 
« 2 ſaic the Marquis, thou art an idle D e 
and throw away thy Subſtance at Gaming; 
art not to be A for fince thou haſt 
. goe ſuch an Tech, to truſt thee with Money is to 
it from my ſelf to ſome other; for chou'tt 
«« only be the Porter of it to ſome Sharper. Go, 
— — thee out * he Houſe; I'm not Company 
left my Servants uſe you 
S « Ab! Ford Lav, * ſore Pity, % 
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the poor Fellow; * what can I do? I have not 
« one Farthing in the World, to buy Bread for my 
« ſelf and Family.” © Why, you Rogue, faid 
the Marquis, © have me keep your Fa» 
« mily? Go and bang thy ſelf, if thou can't get no 
« Money. | 
Tuus turning him out of Doors, the Fellow 
took the Marquis's Advice, and went —_— 
and hang'd himſelf. A terrible Example to ſuc 
Fools as throw away their Fortunes at Gaming?- 
Bur this noble Marquis {erv'd another T att 
as bad a Trick as this ; which has made him pretty 
famous in his way. He had to do with an Up- 
holſterer, who furaiſh'd him a Country Villa, to the 
worth of about eight or nine hundred Piſtoles; he 
had often waited on - the Marquis for his Money, 
but got nothing but fair Words; till at laſt he was 
fain to ſpeak ſo preſſingly, that the Marquis appoint- 
ed him a Time to come and receive his Money. 
The Man was extremely pleas'd at his Succeſs, and 
returns punctually at the time appointed. He was. 
introduc'd with al the Civility imaginable, had in- 
to my Lord's Cloſet; where his Lordſhip being at 
Breakfaſt, he was made to fit down and drink ſome 
fine Wine; being aſſur d that when his Steward 
came he ſhould be paid all his Money. The Time 
in the mean while hanging on- their Hands, the 
is ask'd the Tradeſman if he could play at 
any fort of Game, as Cards, Tables, or Dice? He 
replied, that he underſtod Trick-track as well as 
moſt Men, This News was very pleaſing to the 
Marquis, for that he was a Maſter of; tho be per- 
fectly knew how to diſguiſe his Maſtery, till he 
had fix d his Bubble. This he eſſectually executed, 
having loſt ſome Crowns to him, till now hot in 
Play, they xdoubl'd their Bets; the is wins 
two Games, and loſes one, which raiſes the Trader 
to a deeper Game; till at laſt he was manag'd fo 
Nagy, tha he had loſt moſt of the Money he came 


receive, Tus 
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Tux Upholſterer began to fume, telling the Mar- 
uis he would play no longer, ſince he had not play d 
with him. When ſmooth Words would not 
do, the Marquis bully d, aſſuring him of a good 
Baſtinade by his Servants, for an luſolence. that ought 
not to be pardon'd; but in Conſideration of his 
Loſs, he would pay him the Remainder of his Mo- 
ney, provided he would never come near his Houſe 
more. The Upholſterer knew not what to do, 
curs'd his own Folly, begg'd the Marquis's Pardon, 
and receiv'd about ſixty Lows d Ors, (what remain'd 
his Debt) needing no Threats to keep from a 
lace Where he could expect to meet nothing but 
Deſtruction. It was the Fellow's good Fortune, 
that it was not his All; he could yet keep up bis 
Pay ments, and by a thrifty Life afterwards, make 
ſhift to provide for his Family; but put the Mar- 
quis ever after in his Litany, inſtead of deadly Sin. 
Lr this Marquis, as cunning; as be is, and as 
ee 2s he 3a wi e die -Sherper bad bett 
ble Trick put upon him by three or four Gameſter s 
of the beſt Credit and Figure. Twas beforchand 
agreed among themſelves to let the Marquis into 
Secret, by pretending to take him into a Bub- 
ble ; from whom they propos d to win at leaſt 
three or four thouſand Piſtoles a Man: but they ſo 
order d the matter, that while the Marquiſs thought 
himſelf one of the Sharpers, he was the only Bub- 
ble; loſing in one Night fix thouſand Louis d Ors; 
which they divided among themſelves, as a law ful 
Trophy won from an Invader. of their Province. 
Bur there would be no End of relating the Ad- 
ventures of this nature, which are the Buſineſs and 
Practice of ſo many hundreds as live merely on the 
Elbow : were a true Hiſtory of the Acts and Deeds 
of this noble Marquis alone committed to Writing, 
his Character would be as ſingular among Poſteritp- 
a tis in the pteſent Age. 
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Bur if theſe are the Diſorders among the Men, 

thoſe it brings among the Ladies are not fewer, or 

of leſs dangerous Conſequence. Paris and the Court, 

for many ; key had gen daily Proofs of it, be- 

fore there was any top put to it, which has = 
been ſo extenſive as wholly to ſuppreſs the E 


neſs of the Ladies in Gaming, a the Irregtlarſties 


it produces. 4 
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The FAIR EXTRAVAGANT 


3 Of infinite Beauties of Body and Mind; 
D for ſhe'had as many Charms in her Wit, 
as ſhe had in her Face, Shape and _ 


SPRAY ADAM a eee young Lady 
Jul 


ol = were heighten'd with perfe& Modeſty, 


accompanied with a ſprightly Gaiety, that made 

as tempting as invincible. This Character ſhe main- 
tain'd ſome time after ſhe came to Court, and her 
Husband was envied as the happieſt Man in all the 
large Dominions of Lewis the Graat. But the Court, 
which is a Place of glorious Improvement, in Time 
work'd an her Temper, and ſet at Liberty the Wo- 
man · in her, which afterwards play d its Part to the 
utmoſtt. 

Tur Ladies of mY Court firſt taught her to play, 
then brought her into Company that run the Hu- 
mour up to the Heigbt, which always having a 
Spice of Avarice in it, hit Madam Montpenſier s Tem- 
per ſo exactly, that ſhe ſoon exceeded all the Game- 


ſters of either the Male or Female Sex in thoſe 


Parts!“ But tho' her Deſires of Gain were infinite, 

yet her Luck was not Id complaiſarit to her Wiſnes; 

ive” oſden loſt, aud was at laſt forc'd * 
re 
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Credit, to ſupply her Luſt of Play; and when that 
was ſpent, unable to forbear the Cards, and as un- 
able to prevail with Monſicur her Husband, to ſup- 
Ply her Extravagance that way, ſhe began to re- 
flect how ſhe. ſhould be. able to ſupply. her Wants 
without him. She therefore. threw alide her for- 
mer Reſexvednels, and admitted the Addreſſes of 
the Many that admir'd her beyond their own Hap- 

ineſs ; -nay, ſhe began to learn to coquet it at laft, 

t yet kept within the Bounds of Honour. She 
would provoke her Lovers to play with her, who 
of courſe muſt loſe their Money to her, in hopes 
that Gold genteely thus thrown into her Lap, 
would make a Danae of her. But ſhe kept off till 
ſhe had ruin'd fome, and rir'd the reſt, would 
not be ſuch Fools to throw away certain Money 


ſhe maſt. come cloſer to the Point, and give 

real Satisfaction to one Maa, whoſe Purſe might 

ſupply ber ex t Gaming; and by ſome Sur» 

mixes revire the of athers, ſo far as to 

make em Bubbles to thoſe Hopes, which the re- 

ſolv'd to gratify, where ſhe could keep them no 
alive without it. 


— IIS 
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Hits and good Management, had arriv'd to a v 
Stock of Money. Madam Mont pemſier s Eyes, Wit 
and Mien, had warm'd his flegmatick Coaſtitution 


— —— — 
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to make 1 Bubble. — of —* 
goodly portly Fellow, and one whoſe Perſon mi 

pleaſe a Woman well enough, whoſe Inelinations 
were that way. But then he was in his Converſa- 
ion a dull heavy Lump, without Spirit or Viva- 
yet his Money ſfapply'd all to gy 


for an uncertain Favour, 80 that at laſt ſhe found 


into Love; and his Money had drawn her Thoughts | 


Aa__ ERR A MS acc oo i qa a 


The Fam Exrravacanr. 20 
without it; with it the moſt worthleſs Wreteli was 
an Adonis, without it the moſt meritorious had 5 


Suk did not however yield to under mm, til 
ſhe had framed his i to its utmoſt 
stretch; and till be grew as impatient for the Far 
yours he thought he had ſufficient! -, 4 23 
ſhe was to be Miſtreſs of more Gold, to 
throw away to others at Gaming, Ar 

Tur Appointment at laſt being made, Vunder N- 
min overjoy'd at the Happineſs, indulges himſelf tilt 
the happy Minute, according tothe laudable Cuſtom 
of his Country, with a Bottle, and an intimate Friend 
or two, who, by his Diſcourſe had diſcoverd to 
what Country he was bound; and therefore to make 
themſelves 'Sport, they took Care to convey ſome- 
thing into his Glaſs, that in a few Hours would 
have ſuch an Effect, as would put both him and the 
Lady into a miſerable Condition. | 

Taz Hour is come, and away ſpeeds Funder Vor- 
min, is admitted to the Lady's Room, and after 3 
noble Preſent, they venture to Bed; where what 
was done I leave to themſelves ; but they had not 
ſpent much Time in theſe their Enjoyments, before 
a diſmal Cataſtrophe attended the Lovers, too ſecure 
of their Happineſs from Abroad, without ſuſpe&- 
ing any Enemy within. Vander Vermin, who bad 
perform'd like a Lover of 'Vigour, attempting 
fame Race of Pleaſure again, the unlucky 

iven by his Boſom Friends, forc'd an unfortunate 

aſſage both upwards and downwards; and in ſuch 
abundance, that the poor Lady, quite frighted out 
of her Wits, ſcreams out, and flies in a miſerable 
Condition from the Bed in her Shift, leaving the 
Hero in a moſt expiring Condition. The my 
Maid flies to her Miſtreſs, alarm'd with the Noiſe, 
but was almoſt ſtruck down with the abominable 
Stench when ſhe came to the Bed. The Knight 
was left to ſhift for himſelf, while Abigail 2 

I 
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Care to recover her Lady, by ſtripping and waſhi 
her all over in a Bath that Was at, the other End 
the Houſe; and whither Vermin could by no Means 
nc: Hoke awer d 5h, 
War to do be could not tell, he ſtill diſembo- 
Ne he, ſtill. purg'd to Extremity, found himſelf as 
k within, ad ſtinking without; he heard that the 
Hour approach d of Monſ. de BMoncpenſier s Return, 
and did not believe Matters would be amended by 
his finding him in that Condition in his Houſe, 
and his Lady's Bed. In ſhort; there being no Reme- 
dy, be was fain to dreſs. himſelf, in that Condition, 
and ſcarce able to move, to get out, into the Street, 
and make the beſt of his Way to ſome. Bagnio, or 
his own Lodging, The Evening was dark, yet, as 
Fate would have, it, one of his Companions, half 


drunk, comes by with a Light, and knew, him by 


his Cloaths, reels up to him, and going to embrace 
him, finds ſuch an unſavoury Flavour ſalute his 
Noſe, that he kept at a little more Diſtance from 
him; he look d very pale, and every now and then 
was taken with his paſt Evil. | | 

His Friend finding him very ill, enquir'd into 
the Matter, but being unable to ſtand or talk, they 
went into the firſt Cabaret; whence, ſending home 
for Linen, and his Seryant, he was therefore put to 
Bed, but continuing ill, Vander Vermin told his Friend, 
that he verily believed that he was, poiſon'd by a 
Lady who had that Night granted him the Favour 


of making her Husband a Cuckold; and fo related 


to him the Adventure with this Particular, that at- 
ter he had drunk a Diſh of Chocolate with her in 
the Intervals of Love, be found that ſtrange Altera- 
tion in himſelf, nor did he ex to live till the 
Morning. But his Friend perſuaded him to fend 
for a Phyſician, and, try the Means of Recovery, 
altho it ſhould fail of the End, A Gameſter is ne- 
ver fit to die, and ſeldom willing in cold Blood, and 
therefore Vander Vermin comply d with his reger 

f . Advice; 
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Advice; and a Phyſician was come, but found no 
Symptoms of à Capacity of taking a little Reſt. 
Where we leave him, and return to the Lady, who 
fled from him in a molt lamentable Pickle; almoſt 
dead ſhe reach'd the Bath, and with much ado, by 
the help of ſweet Waters and Perfumes, nee 
the filthy Odours which her unfortunate Lover 
beſtow'd upon her. Lertice, ſaid the Lady, was 
erer a Woman ſo unfortunate as I am, who after T 
had preſerved my Virtue as well as Reputation thus 
long, when, Iil-luck and my hard Stars had reduc'd 
me to a Neeeſlity of yielding to this Creature, our 
very firſt Meeting ſhould be ſo fatal to my Satid 
faction? *Tis ominous, or rather a favograble Warn- 
ing to me at the Beginning of my Folly, to adven- 
ture no more into ſo hazardous a Voyage. Alas, 
« Madam, reply'd the Maid, I am ſorry for that 
Mis fortune; but I am not of your Mind dear 
„Lady, nor would I be at all dejected With one 
Diſaſter, eſpecially ſince the Evil it has produc'd 
* 15 ſo eaſily redreſs d. But I would never more 
„ have to do with a , Dutchman, who by Nation 
is a flovenly Brute, fitter for the Gun room than a 
fine Lady's Arms; he is always ſwilling, zud when 
his Stomach is over charg d with Witze, he eaſes 
« it in any Place, without: any Ceremony © 1” 
Tus good Lady being now well tefreſpd and 
by degrees forgetting paſt Misfortunes, gave à wil- 
ling Ear to her Maid's Advice, Which was not 
thrown away upon her. For falling to Gaming 
again, ſhe had her uſual good Fortune, and obtain'd 
that Exchequer which Vander Vermin had fill'd, who 
being quite diſguſted with France by the laſt Adven- 
ture, lett Paris and Intrigues to ſome new Comer, 
She then pick'd out among thoſe who addreſs'd- to 
her, the Dake of Nemours, who was then paſt fifty, 
but a Man of a-tolerable Vigour for his Agen and 
whatever he wanted in Vigour of Body, he had in 
hat of the Mind. He had long followed Madam 
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with a fruitleſs Addreſs, till ſhe ha. 
ving loſt at Play, was oblig'd to borrow two hun- 
dred Lowis 4Ors of him, which he lent with ſuch 
e eaſily imagin'd him a proper Man 
and therefore refolyed to admit him 
Favours ſhe had no Right to diſpoſe of, 
ve him ſuch favourable Looks, and ſuch diſ- 
Regard, that he had hopes, 
not terminate on this Side 
therefore, to engage her the 
conſtantly with her at Play, and: always 
asking him for Money, by convey- 
ived her Occaſions, 
1 r Aim by 1 N —— a 
not to loſe his Aim Neglect of any 
tunity of finiſhing an Intrigue to his Are $a 
the Arms of the fineſt Lady in France. 
Tus oP _— OL — a fair Opportu- 
ity, join'd with a very little Importunity, van- 
jun all the former Reſolutions, and — the 
Duke of Nemours as happy as he then deſir d: But 
he was of a ſtrange Temper, that the moſt violent 
Paſſion before Enjoyment, ſoon after turn'd to In- 
difference, Coldneſs and Averſion, The Lady ſoon 
diſcoyer'd the Change, and was heartily mortify'd 
at the Neglect. He avoided her Company as much 
as poſſible, and when he could not, he conceal'd 
that Di of her which ſo reign'd in his Boſom. 
The Lady one Day preſs'd him to know the Cauſe, 
with a Deſign to make that Uſe of his Pocket as 
ſhe had formerly done, but he frankly told her 
«« You, Madam, owe my Neglect to your own ill 
Conduct; for;when you once admitted me to thoſe 
Favours, beyond which you bad nothing to give, 
« you put an end to that Paſſion, which, till {ati 
« fy'd, you might have turn d to your Pleaſure, and 
% my Slavery.” He would not ſtay to hear her An- 
ver, but flung from her, and left the Room. 
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Two ſuch Misfortunes in the two firſt Intrigues 
ſhe had eyer ventur'd on, ſhould, one would think, 
have reſtor d her to Virtue. But whatever Reſolutions 
of Goodneſs they rais d in her for a Time, the next 
1i!-luck at Play W them, and threw her into 
the very ſame Neceſſities of hazarding her Happi- 


neſs as well as Reputation, by a criminal Commerce 


with ſome. Bubble of Quality or other. 
Tuus ſhe run thro* the Ability and Patience of 
many a Lover, till her Husband's Chapfam, by his 
Intimacy with, Lertice, and by his own Obſervation, 
had found out ſo much of her Conduct, that he re- 
ſolv'd to prefer his Suit to ber; thinking that ſo 
delicious a Morſel ought not entirely 'to go by the 
Mouths of the Clergy, without paying them at 
leaſt a Tenth. He found his Opportunity of ſeein 
her alone in an undreſs, and fit for ſuch an Auk 
as be had deſign d. lying ſupinely on the Couch in 
a warm Day, and her Limbs all diſtended, He got 
to her Side, threw himſelf on his Knees, and ſeizin 
her Body, deſir d ber not to be ſurpriz'd till he ha 
ſpoke a few Words to her, on which her Ruin de- 
pended, The Lady a little ſurpriz'd . (but not diſ- 
pleaſed with the Perſon, who was very handſom 
and very vigorous) ask d him what he meant by this 
inſolent Behaviour? To which the Prieſt thus briefly 
reply d. Madam, I muſt be very ſhort with you; 
« I am privy to all your Intrigues from the Duke 
« of Nemours down 1 this r · J nay, I could $2 
* higher, to - ſcurvy Adventure with 
« — ; 1 Madam, a Gentleman and 2 
Scholar, my Friends who obliged me to take Or- 
dera, could not diveſt me of Human Nature, and 
Human Paſſions; Beauty has the ſame Force on 
* me as on other young Men. I have view'd your 
© Charms ſo long with Deſire, that to live lon 
without Enjoyment, is not in my Will nor my 
„ Power ; and ſince you have not denyd the laſt 
© Favour to thoſe who my you leſs, I am refoly'd 
x0: * 
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} to attempt the ſame Happineſs, with this Comfort, 
| « that if I fail in my Happineſs, I ſhall not fail in 
| « my Revenge. | 
[ ? Maran de Mom penſier, like a true Woman, deni- 
| + ed all ſhe had been charged with, yow'd Revenge 
if he did not withdraw, and to call out if he preſs'd 
her any further; but he was too full of Luſt to 
+be frighten'd with Words; and therefore preſſing the 
Matter home, ſhe eaſily ſuffer'd him to overcome, 
and was ſo well pleaſed with his Conduct, that ſhe 
continued the Intrigue with him, till the Diſcoy 
was the Cauſe of her Confinement, and the Prieft's 
Flight. For, Madam having, in complaifance to 
her Luſt of Gaming, gratiff d ſo many Gallants 
Luſts of Venus, it became a common Talk, till at 
laſt it reach'd her Husband's Ear, This made him 
more watchful of her Actions, which brought him 
at laſt to find this Lady and the Prieſt in a very fa- 
miliar Converſation ; from which the Prieſt eſcap'd 
by leaping from the Window in a very yncanoni- 
cal Condition, and the Lady to be confin'd to a 
Vunnery during ber Husband's Life. And this 
Was the unfortunate End of a Debauchery which 
firſt proceeded merely from ſuch 4 Love of Gaming, 
which too many Ladies are _poſſeſs'd with, wit 
3 conſidering the fatal Conſequence of their 
olly. g | 


me HONEST GILT. 


EF UT Madam Grammont hid more Prudence 
and better Luck, for ſhe was affected much 
in the ſame manner, loſt all ſhe could get 
oft her Husband, or on his Credit; and 
. that Fund failing, was fain 0 to the —— 
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valier de Beauvin: * was a gay Man, had a great 
deal of Money, and a very handſome Wife of his 
own; who. yet ſeem d not ſo charming in his Eye 
as Madam Grammont, becauſe ſhe was his own, It 
happen'd that there was 2 particular Intimacy be- 
twixt theſe two Ladies, ſo that they generally diſ- 
cover'd all the Secrets of their Boſoms to one ano- 
ther, unle(s they were of a Nature that would not 
admit of any Partner. Madam Grammont thought 
that the Money ſhe had loſt to the Chevalier was of 
that Kind; and therefore had never told her one 
Syllable of the Matter, till ſhe found her {elf under 
a Neceſlity of doing it to ſave her own Honour, 
and keep their Friendſhip inviolate. | 
Tur Chevalier had long had a ſecret Paſſion for 
Madam de Grammont, but never durſt utter a Word 
of it, till he had got her ſo much in his Debt, that 
be had Reaſon to believe ſhe would grant him any 
Thing. rather than apply to her Husband to diſcharge 
ſo conſiderable a Demand; and then he began to de- 
clare his Paſſion for her, and urg d it with ſome 
Vehemence. She being one Day at Play, and having 
lolt all her Money, was fain to apply to the Cheva- 
lier as uſual ; but he denied her, without a Promiſe 
of a private Meeting, where he might have the Li- 
berty of, convincing her of the Eagerneſs and Rea- 
lity of his Paſſion, She was too far engag'd in her 
Play to ſcruple, on CO agrees — Propo- 
ial, and appoints the Place, and like a Woman of 
Honour, met him accordingly ; but was not a little 
ſurpriz d to find him ſo very intent for more than 
erer ſhe defign'd to allow him; however, ſhe had 
plac'd a Servant within Call, to prevent the worſt 
of her Fears. A | 
Tus Chevalier knowing nothing of this, was by 
no means deficient in promoting his own Cauſe. 
Though I ought not (faid m Grammont, a- 
« fraid to put him into Deſpair) to have admitted 
« an Addreſs of this Nature, and J believe ſhould 
* Na * never 
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never have born it from any other, yet ſome 
„ Men have ſuch a Way, or natural Privilege, that 
« we can't be angry at the Profeſſion we can't be- 
* ljeve, and, whic haps might be more apree- 
* able, if we could flatter our ſelves, that what we 
«© heard was any other than a Method of talking to 
« all Ladies, who have Youth enough to keep em 
*in Countenance,” Ah, Madam! sere the 
Chevalier) what Proofs would you have of the 
Reality of my Paſſion? I think | have given the 
wt N in Nature; to fight for” you would be 
« far leſs, ſince that we do commonly for a meer 
% Acquaintance: I've done that which we would 
„ not do for all the Ties inf Nature; I have lent, 
% nay, given you my Money, and that in no trifli 
Shu 5 Yar F/T cvs deny you the" Ovenrtitin 
my Purſe, to get this Opportunity of convinci 
90 you that I love you above all the World, and of 

«« ling you, that you have the Advantage of me in For- 
tune, having it in your Power, not only to acquit 
« your {elf of all your Debts of Honour with Ho- 
% nour, but at the ſame time, and by the fameaQ, 
* of beſtowing a Reward on a Paſſion, that with- 
cout it muſt deſtroy my Life, in the moſt exqui- 
* ſite Torment of a languiſhing Deſpair, which is 
% unworthy your free] unworthy your Charms,” 
It would be unworthy my Juſtice indeed, aſſu- 
« med Madam de Grammont, ſhould I liſten to ſo 
„ rude, as well as unjuſt a Requeſt, of regardi's 
neither my own Honour, nor my Husband's, the 
« Laws of God, or the Duty of a Wife. No, no, 
« Chevalier, you would make me pay Extortion for 
„the Money you lent to my Folly, if you require 
* Compenſatjon ſo infinitely beyond its Value. |! 
„can never think the Chevalier ſo mercenary in his 
„ Aims, as to take the Advantage of my Misfor- 
* tunes to accompliſh my Ruin: The had 
been more ſupportable, had it been done with- 
out ſuch a Bond as might make my Grant *the 
Effect more of Fear than Inclination. Irao- 
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. « | PROTEST, interrupted the Chevalier, Pll take 
„ no Advan that Fortune has given me over 
„you; I will not preſs my Paſſion any farther at 
« this time, that you may no more upbraid me 
« with a Thing ſo far from my Temper: but, Ma- 
« dam, when I have convinc'd: you of this Error, 
„by giving you a Diſcharge of all you owe me, 
« I hope you'll no more icruple the Sincerity of 
« my Love. | | 

Saving theſe Words, he roſe up, and with a 
profound Reſpect took Leave of Madam Grammont, 
and the next time he met her, he deliver'd her a 
Paper, which contain'd a general Releaſe of all his 
Demands.  'She | took it with a+» gracious Smile. 
« This, Madam, is a Sacrifice to my Paſſion; yet 
« offer'd with as free and hearty a Zeal as ever Bi- 
« got pray'd. to his favourite Saint, Admit me 
« therefore, as a Lover worth your Regard, and 
continue not to keep me at ſuch a Diſtance, as 
makes a perpetual Winter in my Boſom; which 
if the Sun of your Smiles ſhine not quickly up- 
« on, will freeze me to Death. | 

| Mapam Grammont was infinitely pleas d at this 
Preſent, and treating the Chevalier with all the 
Complai ſance he could expect in ſuch a Place, the 
zetir'd, fully reſoly'd never more to play; leſt hay- 
ing thus eſcap'd the Wreck of her Honour and Re- 
putation," ſne might ſplit: the next time without a- 
ny Refuge. She was always civil to the Chevalier 
when ſhe ſaw him; but carefully avoided all Op- 
portunities of hearing or try ing bow far his Paſſion 
might carry him, to the Prejudice of her Virtue, 
The Chevalier was no Fool, and cafily perceiv'd ſhe 
had jilted him out of his Money; making ſo cold 
2 Return to his Paſſion, that he had no reaſon to 
expect ſhe would ever give him that Relief which 
alone could render him Satisfaction. He could not 
blame ber for any Breach of Promiſe, or diſho- 
nourable Conduct, but w himſelf, for 3 
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His Part, in throwing up the only ſecure: Key to 

his Treaſure; however, the more difficult he found 
the Conqueſt, the. more eager were his Deſires; he 
watch'd her cloſer than ever he did his Wife, and 
waited with more Diligence than ever; yet no 
Hopes appear'd : the Lady was ſhy, tho? civil; and 

ſo he return d to his State of Deſpair, till a ſudden 
Thought came into his Head: he could not ima- 
gine a Lady ſo given to Gaming could at once ſo 
entirely vanquiſh that Inelination ſo far, as not to 
de won by Art to a Relapſe: he reſolv'd therefore 
to ſet ſome Friend to draw her in, without telling 
him the End he aim'd at. The Perſon imploy'd 
was well acquainted with all the Niceties of this 
Art, and in a little Time, by an admirable Addreſs, 
got her to Play, won all her Money, and got her 
conſiderably in his Debt; when the Chevalier, as by 
Chance, comes into the Room, full of the uſual 
Reſpect he us d to pay her, and in his Eyes even 
more Fondneſs and Paſſion than he us'd to expreſs. 
She bluſh'd at his Preſence, ſeem'd in ſome Confu- 
ſion, and would have left off, but being ſo deep in, 
was willing to reduce it to ſuch a Sum as ſhe might 
venture to ask of her Husband; but Fortune prov- 
ing unk ind, ſhe ſtrove in vain, the Debt ſtill en- 
cregſing; till at length, tir'd with ill Luck, ſhe re- 
ſolv'd to give over. Her Antagoniſt was as — 
as ſhe, but preſs d her for an Acknowledgment o 

the Debt; ſeem'd unwilling, but the Chevalier 
advis'd her to it, for he would certainly go to her 
Husband and demand the Money. He, _— 
ing the Sum, proffer'd her to pay it. Ab! Che- 
« yalier, faid ſhe, I am more afraid of your lend- 
„ ing it, than of his demanding it of my Huſ- 
band; tho' that too would render me unhappy.” 
Have I, Madam, ſo ill behav'd my ſelf on Nen 
an Occaſion, ſaid he, that I deſerve not to be 
'« truſtec ” * You have behav'd your ſelf too 
': weel, replied the Lady, in ſome Parciculirs/the' 
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other Things give me no little Pain; however, it 
« would be a foul Injuſtice to try another Friend 
« on. this unlucky Occaſion, when you proffer your 
„Service. | | 
H gave her Bills to the Value of her Loſs; 
which ſhe deliver'd to the Chevalicr's Friend, with 
an abſolute Reſolution of never playing more; 
promiſing to diſcharge the Chevalier's Debt, the firſt 
Opportunity. Now he having got her again in his 
Power, reſolv'd not to play ſo fooliſh a Game, as 
not to make uſe. of his preſent Advantage for his 
own Happineſs. He grew very importunate, plain- 
ly. telling her, that nothing but the laſt Favour could 
reſtrain him from , ſeeking his Money of Mr. Gram- 
mout: that he had already facrific'd ſo much Money 
to imaginary Joys, that therefore he muſt have 
thoſe which are more ſubſtantial. __ 

Mapanm Grammont knew her Husband's Temper, 
and that he would 22 imagine, that a Wo- 
man who had loſt ſv much Money with a Man, 
would not be very ſerupulous of paying it at ano» 
ther Game, if he would be ſuch a Coxcomb to ac- 
cept. it 1o :, ſhe was at her Wit's End to.know what 
to do, a thouſand times curſing her own Folly, who 
being once deliver d from the like Diſtreſs, by a ſin- 
gular Favour of Fortune, (her own Addreſs, and 
the Caprice of the Chevalier, ). had madly again 
thrown. her ſelf into the very ſame Dilemma. She 
knew that ſhe muſt be either newly guilty, or ba. 
thought: ſo by. him, who. only ol make ber un» 
happy by. ſuch. a Suſpicion; but ſhe would rather. 
chuſe an innocent Miſery, than an aggravated Guilt. 
yet fain wauld avoid both. | 

AFTER a mature Debate in her Mind, ſhe.refoly'd; 
to jilt the Chevalier again: but in a. manner more. 
0 4 the former: for tho! ſhe, would not 

mit him to her Arms, his Pleaſure could not bo 
the leſs, ſo long as be thought himſelf in her Bo- 
ſom. Madam % Beanvin * n 
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and Size, both exquiſitely fhap'd, nor was ſhe, in 
reality, any thing inferior to her in Beauty; tho? the 
deprav d Appetite of her Husband, deſirous of Change, 
made him flight her, becauſe his own. 
MapaM de Grammout took the firſt Opportu. 
nity of getting a Place of tree Converſe with her 
dear Friend Madam de Beanvin; and being alone, 
after ſome ious Diſcourſe, © My Dear, ſaid ſhe, 
*I have . thought my Happineſs as uncom- 
* mon as great, in poſſeſſing the Friendſhip of a 
Lady of ſo much Senſe, as to be fo rarely croſs'd 
jn all the Duties of ſo facred a Tie of Amity, as 
% you are, How few of our Sex haye any notion 
«of it! how ſmuch fewer ever reduce any part of 
* 'jt into Practice]! Suffer me therefore to value 
« my Felicity, in this Particular, extremely, 1 
„can't imagine why the Men run us down on 
this Head, as incapable of ſuch a Virtue.” © Iris 
*© the Vanity of their Nature, replied Madam de 
Beawvin ;/'* they would cngrofs all that's great and 
« glorious to themſelves, tho". they m no 
more than the weakeſt of our Sex, at leaſt in our 
* e if Men are always the ſame, we may 
juſtly ſuppoſe it mere Boaſt: mean while, L find 
in my Boſom ſuch Sentiments for my dear Gram- 
* mon, that there's nothing I could not ſacrifice to 
«© her Content.” Ah, my ! replied Madam 
Grammont, we eaſily think ſo, when the Trial's 
at a diſtance; but when preſent, ſmall Difficul- 
«« ties ſtifle all thoſe generous Notions,” © That's 
too unkind, aſſum'd de Beawvm, to come from 
your dear Mouth; put me to that Trial, and then 
condemn me, if I plead any Excuſe.” *©** That 
Aſſurance, faid Grammont, is fo kind, and utter'd 
« with ſuch an Air of Sincerity, that I muſt not 
« let flip an Occaſion whereon my Life and Hap- 
«« pineſs depend; tho” I fear it may give you ſome 
7 freely, faid Beamvin, ſecure 
of no Repulſe, if in my Power.” «Tis * 
* y 
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« ly in your Power, my Dear, replied Grammon: ; 
t N50 2 but your ſelf oy my Diſtreſs, ” 
« Make no more Ceremony, 'afſum'd the other; but tell 
« me my Part, and ſee how cordially ll perform it. 
 « Knoy then, my Dear, ſaid Grammone, that I 
« have been ſuch a' Fool as to be drawn into Play, 
« and that too deep to own to my Husband, whole 
« ſuſpicious Temper you are not altogether unac- 
« quainted with: your Husband coming in, I thought 
„ by the Friendſhip that was betwixt us, I might 
make uſe of his Purſe; reſolving to pay him a- 
« gain out of my Allowance, by fuch Degrees as 
« might not be perceiv'd' by my Husband, Tis 
true, he complied with my Detires, and ſupplied 
« my Occaſions; but, would you believe it, my 
„Dear? Shall I proceed? Can I tell you the reſt 
« Can I make you uneaſy ? *Tis impoſſible! let 
me rather periſh unhappy. © 
Tuis had fir d Madam Beawvin, and made her the 
more uneafy to know the Sequel; but having preſid 
her Friend with Impatience, ſhe went on in this 
manner: Since you command me, my Dear, I 
'« will proceed: Could you 2 him guilty of 
« ſuch Perfidy to you, and ſuch Injuſtice to me? 
He preſſes me to injure both my Husband and 
« you, or yows to'betray all.” “ Villain! inter- 
rupts Madam de Beazvin, ** are all my Charms then 
« yaniſh'd? Am I grown old and ugly already? 
Nothing of this, * wn Madam de Grammont, you 
* are as charming as he is falſe ; but Men, who ac- 
* cuſe us of Fickleneſs, are the moſt inconſtant 
Creatures in the World; nay, they would engroſs ' 
* the Folly to themſelves, as the Prerogative of 
their Sex, and grudge us the innocent Liber- 
„ties of our Birth. However, all is well yet; let 
me but prevail with you to ſupply my Place, 
« PIl make the Appointment, and you ſhall give 
him greater Happinefs than he could receive from 
me, could I induce my felt to be falſe to you and 
my Husband, | Ns In 
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In ſhort, Madam Grammont eaſily prevail'd with 
ber Friend to lie in the Bed in her Apartment, and 
receive ber Husband, in the dark, as his Miſtre, 
not his Wife. WA e 
Tuis Part ſo well play d, ſhe appoints the Cheva- 
lier to come to her Houſe, when her Husband was 
abroad; || ſhe receives him in an Undreſs, the more 
to deceive him, and ſuffers him to raviſh a thou- 
and Kiſſes from her, till ſhe. led him into the dark 
Chamber, even to the Bed, and there giving bim 
the ſlip, left him to his Wife. The Entertainment 
of the new Lovers was ſo long, that Mr. de Grammois 
returns in the mean while, and 'ſceing his Wiſe 
Jook iſo charming in her Diſhabille, was very fond 
and amorous of her; till at laſt preſſing her to go 
into the Bed · chamber, ſhe refus'd ; which Refuſal 
continuing, be grew jealous, and ſwyore ſhe had hid 
her. Gallant in that Apartment, from whom his 
coming had diſturb'd her. She was in a mighty 
Straight what to do, and now ſaw a Neceſſity of 
diſcovering all, or being yet more unfortunate; ſo 
aſſuring him of her Innocence, deſir d him to fit 
* down, and ſhe would confeſs the whole matter to 
him. With ſome Perſuaſions he allow d her time 
to remove his Doubts, and clear her on Innocence; 
then falling on her Knees, ſhe ask d his Pardon for 
venturing to play beyond her own Stock, and fo 
gave him an account of all that had palt ſince her 
| Jaſt Misfortune; which was all that was neceſſary 
to let her Husband know. He diſcover'd his Re- 
ſentment for her playing; but could not but ap- 
prove of her Conduct in preſerving. her own Ho- 
nour, and putting his own Wife upon him; which 
' when he was ſatisfied of, he told her he ſhould be 
Inwroaſkh. ͤ F 
Tuis Diſcourſe had held ſo long, that Gramamon's 
Voice was heard by the Lover, as buſy as be Was. 
' the Chevalier's Wiſe took this Opportunity to get 
i from her *Husband: ; "aſſuring bim, that ſhe * 
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Mr. Grammont in the Antichamber, bid; him. lie ſill, 
and ſhe would go remove him to a.more ſafe Place, 
whilſt he made his Retreat. Secure of her ſelf, and 
ready with an Excuſe, 'ſhe comes out, to the no 
ſmall Satisfaction of Grammont, who found he had 
made a Diſcovery of all the Affair. She advis d 
Madam Grammom to keep him in Fear a while; and 
therefore, that Mr. Grammont ſhould preſs to. go. ins 
to the Room, and Madam iſhould- diſſuade and 
wheedle him thence; and that while ſhe went to 
ſet him at Liberty, they would retire into the next 
Room, and hear all that paſs d betwixt em. This 
was put in execution: but while. Madam Grammout 
went to free bim, Mr. Grammont had a few Minutes 
to expreſs his Paſſion to Madam de 'Beawvin, who 
look'd then infinitely charming. Madam, {aid/he, 
«« how could the Chevalier be ſo ignorant, as to pre- 
« fer my Wife to you, who excel her more than the 
« ſilver Moon the leſſer Stars of the Night? Muſt be 
* come off thus? But do both your ſelf and me that 
« Juſtice Which Fleſh and Blood commands, Vou' ve 
done enough for your Friendſhip to my Wife; 
do ſomething in Juſtice for your ſelf and me. 
He ſaid much more, and preſs d his Affair ſa 
handſomly, being himſelf a very graceful 'Perſon, 
that he found Madam de Beauvin lik d him better 
than his Wife did the Chevalier; but by that-time. 
ſhe came back, which was very ſpeedily, be had 
made ſuch a Progreſs, that he had no reaſon. to ſu - 
ſpect a Succeſs anſwerable to his Deſires, | 
Madam de Grammont returning, told them, that 
tho' ſne had found him in a tertible Fear, yet if ſue 
tad not alarm'd him with the nearneſs of her Huſ- 
band, ſhe had been ſtill in Danger of calling out for 
their Aſſiſtance; but, that he would not go till ſhe. 
had made another Appointment for a ſecond. Ren- 
dezyous ; which | ſhe- had done. She begg'd ber: 
Husband, ſince he knew her Misfortune, to pay 
.the Debt, which ſhe would allow out of her Pia- 
4 .N.6 Money; 
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money; leſt out of a Vanity eommon to Men, he 
mould give bimſelf the Liberty of talking, at the 
Expence of her Reputation. | 1 Fil „ 
G RAM MONT allow'd of her Care, and pro- 
mis d to perform it, but pleaded, as yet, Want of 
Money; and that in the mean while he muſt be 
kept in his Error. Whilſt Madam Grammont left 
them a few Minutes, he made an Appointment with 
her fair Friend to come an Hour before the Time, 
and he would take care his Wife ſhould be out of 
the way, and her Husband denied Admittance. This 
was punctually obſerv d. and Grammont had the Sa- 
ticfattion of being fully reveng'd on him who had 
deſigu d him ſuch foul Play; and beliey'd that he 
wee had eſcap'd the like Shame. 
Ines paſs d in this manner; when Grammont, 
unfatisfied with his Revenge, till his Cuckold was 
ſenſible of his Condition, took care to have his 
Wife out of the way, and got the Chevalier admit- 
ted, and conducted to the Bedchamber, as if expelld 
the Field of Battle. He comes, was conducted in, 
carried to the Bed, and finds a Man upon ir with a 
Woman; concluding it to be the Husband, would 
have withdrawn; but Grammont ſeizing bim by the 
Hand, drags him te it, throws open the Curtains, 
and 'difcovers the Chevalier's Lady upon it, in a 
panick Fear of the Event. The Interview was ſur- 
prizing to all but Grammont, who had deſign'd it. 
„What, faid Grammont, is your Bufineſs in my 
*« Bedchamber, eſpecially at an Hour which I de- 
« dicated to Pleaſure? Speak, Madam, ſaid he, as to 
his Wife, do you know of this Aſſignation? Ha! 
Aid he, who have I been happy with? Not with 
„ my own Wife! 1 thought the Charms were too 
<<: tranſporting for her to beſtow. * The Chevalier 
confounded, a b NE EY ſay, till the 
getting off t „began thus: u 
154 12 any for this Event of what was deſign'd; 
but tis the Effect of your Villany ä i 
— e 
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« J. my Friend's Deſire, have frequently ro- 
« ceiv'd- you in her Place, and this Day expected 
« you 'as 1” us'd to do; but how Mr. Granmmens 
came to deceive me, I know nor, for in all my 
«« Carefles I took him for the Chevalier. Ma- 
«« dam, I think the Event ſo juſt that I cannot be 
« diſpleas'd at it; for, knowing nothing of this 
„Affair, I came to lie-down, and take a littlsReſ 
« but finding a' Lady in the Bed, concluded it na 
„be my Wife, not imagining that any body lg 
« could be there, and to ſeize what ways 
„Right; I had remain'd in Ignorance, "had no 
your coming in that manner rais'd my.:Jealouſy, 
« and made me ſeize your Hand, whenee all this 
« Diſcovery aroſe; in which, by a ſtrange Miracle; 
+ we that committed the guilty Fact are chiefly: 
« innocent; and you, who — been diſappointed 
in all your » without the guilty Fact, are 
« only guliley.), + - 021i) ee n e e 
In the midſt of this Confuſion, | Madam Gram- 
mont comes in, and is infinitely ſufpriz'd to find 
em all together. The Chevalier was the moſt cons 
founded, begs all that was paſt might be buried in 
Oblivion; and, to purchaſe it, he would remit his 
Demands of the Money he had lent her. Thus was. 
the Bubbler. bubbl'd, and the honeſt Jilt jilled: but 
finding out the Falſhood of her Friend, ſhe-prevail'd, 
with her Husband to leave the Court for the Coun- 
try. b | ny * nn 
cor p tell you a thouſand Examples more of 
the ill Effects of Gaming; but 1 remember that L 
ought not to take up all your Time, but leave ſome 
of the remaining Part of this Night to my Brethren, 
Here my little Last d. Or gave over ſpeaking ;- and. 
then my Guinea, after a ſmall Pauſe, began in this, 
m . i ww met en 
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Againſt GAMIN G. 


gun bis Diſcaurſe on this as well as the 
former Subject. with a Vindication of 
tte Folly and Vice we have tall d of, I 
* ' ſhall likewiſe ſay ſomething in Oppoſi 
tion to it. Firſt; the wretched State of his Coun- 

„ and a Reliſh of their Pride and Vanity, appears 


' thro” his deſtructive Paradox; but the ill Effect of 


their Politicks; in the Ignorance and Deſtruction of 
al! the People of their Country, is a very weak 


Motive to engage in any of their Principles. What 


that is the worſt Proof in the World of its V 
and Reaſon. Thus in Gaming, be has given it a 
Turn, as an excuſable Mode, and would make you 


tui are yet happy enough to have it in Practice, in 


he ſays, indeed, ſmells much of the n but 
idity 


believe that there is nothing in it of Want of Senſe, 
or Want of Honeſty. Honeſty indeed he laughs at, 
ag a mere Notion of the Schools; but the Tramos- 


all Degrees and Stations, and that by Men of the 


den Senſe and Underſtandings, Fools having not 


Matter enough to make an honeſt Man of; at leaſt, 


they have not yet arriv'd to ſuch an abandon'd De- 


ee of Vice, as to reduce it to Principles of Prac- 
rice; | and difown thoſe external Truths on which 


the Maxims of Morality are founded. If the Prac- 


rice of Virtue is not ſo general as it might be, yet 


. V-vllow the Excellence ot it. 


Tavs in Gaming it ſelf, ſearch all, the Court; 


City, and Country, and you ſhall not (or very rare- 


J 


ly indeed) find one Man of Senſe a Bigot to the 
Folly.” Your practic d Gameſters, your Sharpers — 


| — INC E our dialen Companion has be- 
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Aen. Gaming 27s 
all ſorts, fr the Lord to the Footman, are the 
moſt is at and ſenſcleſs Rogues of the Creation. 
The Fithion. and ill; Company have, I confeſs, drawn 
in ſome Men. of tolerable Underſtanding, but ſcarce 


one of fine Parts. The Sharpers of Quality are Men 


Without Honour, Generoſity or Senſe, have no- 
thing, to — 1 4 them from the Mob, but their 
tle, They, like our Signior here, alter che, Dis 
1 of Right and Wrong, call a Debt a Man is 
bubbled. of in Play, à Debt of Honour; but that 
vrhich- is dye, for Goods. received from a, Tradeſ- 
man, they never PY till they are torc'd, by having 
their . jar Horſes" ſeiz'd p ho tide the 
Streets. vulgar Sharper generally riſes from 
the Refuſe and ö— of Ne Ponds, — baving no 
Senſe of Honour, | Riches or Religion, is quali- 
fy'd to Rick at no Roguery that will fill bis Pocket 
and raiſe him to make a Figure in a Coach, whoſe 
original Station, both by — and Fortune, was 
it its Tail. Vet when theſe abandon d Waerches 
have got Money enough, they are admitted to t 
Tables of Lords, and the Beds of Ladies. Thoſe 
very Fellows, who (without the Advantages which 
they derive from cheating) would have.,made-their 
Servants haye kick d out of Doors, now by their 
Succeſs in Roguery, they careſs, in their Boſorns; 
They hang the poor Thief, that vobs but for Sub: 
ſiſtence, and takes away but half a. Crown, when 
they protect and reſpect the Thief of a Gameſter, 
who has bubbl'9, that is, robb' d, hundreds of their 
Eſtates. The Men of Quality can, without any 
Indignation, ſte Sir William walk in a threadbare 
Coat and piſsburnt Wig, and thoughtleſs 5 
in his Coach, and Six. Tis true, à Man that is, ſe 
Aen. a Fool as to Joſe an Eſtate to a Sher per, 
ſerves as little Pity and Redreſa, as he that ven- 
tures His Health with a known and common 
Whore; tis true, both may eſcape, by prodigious 
Accident; but that is-owing to Fortune, not * 
| | 1 * 


2:8 The GOLDEN Sy. 
Prudence. Vet methjpks 'Men 'of "Quality, "who 
are proud enough in the wrong Place, ſhould value 
their 'Dignity more than to proſtitute it to the 
Power of Sbarpers; and the beſt Remedy that 1 
know of, is to make all Sams loſt at Play torfeited 
was eee ee 
Tux Parliament conſiſting of Men that are, have 
been, or are to be marry'd to a ſtrange fort of In- 
fatuation, I wonder they 3 a ſtop to that 
Evil that may ruin their Sons, debauch their Wives 
and Daughters, and render their Families infimous, 
But if the Wiſdom of your Nation'paſs- this over 
as a Bagatelle, I ſhall not trouble my ſelf about the 
mutter, but give you ſome Account © of . what I 
have diſcover'd in my Progreſs thro* the Hands of 
rep ng and Gameſters, both Gentlemen and 
ies: 417 . 130/71 31. I8 240 ©! 
Tuenr are ſeveral Claſſes and Cars of theſe Ver- 
min, from the Court to the Mob; and © thoſe {6 
various, that to dwell on each would wear out ma- 
ny Nights in my Diſcourſe. ' There is no Extra- 
vagance that'a diſtemper'd Fancy can ſorm, that is 
ſo madly whimſical as a Gaming-room' about Mid- 
night, where nothing is diſcover d of Reaſon or 
rational Being ; tis a Bedlam, and e ery one that 
loſes, ex a various kind of Madneſs ; which 
has made one ſometimes wonder at the Vanity of 
Men in aſſuming to themſelyes the Preheminence of 
the reſt of the Creation; whilſt his Conduct diſ- 
covers more of Chaos, and leſs of Deſign, than the 
moſt ſenſual and brutal Part of the animal King- 
1 Gameſters, or Sharpers, are akin. to the 
Devil their Maſter, for they not only le in wait for 
the Ruin of themſelves, but their Setters the Sweet- 
ners, and the defperate Inſtruments that go about 
the World, daily ſeeking whom they can devour. 
Some frequent the Coffee-houſes of Note, and the 
Chocolate-bouſes ; others the Play-houſe, where 


while 
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while the young Heir comes » expoſe his Shapes 
to bewitch the Lady's Eyes, and ſteal away their 
innocent Hearts, the Setter gets into their Acquaint- 
ance, and under the Shape of a profeſſing Friend, 
gay Gallant, thoughtleſs Rake, grave Adviſer, drunken 
Scoundrel, or any other Appearance he thinks moſt 
likely to take with the young Gadgeon, wheedles 
him to a Bottle, and delivers him over to the Exe- 
cutioners, the Sweetners and the Sharpers ; who by 
— Arts only known to themſelves and the 


vil, work the moſt averſe, by degrees, up to 


Gaming, and then manage them as they think moſt 
conducive to their own Advantage. The Setter all 
the while is concern'd for his Friend, a Bubble to 
Appearance like him; tho' as ſoon: as the'Coaſt is 
clear, he ſhares the Spoil with the barbarous Rap- 
parees, Yet as villanouſly ſcandalous as this ſetting 
Trade is, I have known Agents, Envoys, and other 
weighty Negotiators, rais'd out of their Tribe; and 
many a Man of Quality has no more ſcrupled the 
ſetting a Friend, than a' Man of Mode pimping for 


rown ſo common, that it's profeſs'd among the 
tlemen of the Town, for as lawful 2 Vocation,. 
25 any Corporation; and it is thought that a Mini- 
may come to get them i rated into a Body: 
Politick ; and then I know not but St.-Fames's and 
Covent-Garden may entirely rival the Exchange ; and 
that there may be more Adventurers dt He's and 
Bradbury's, than to the Levant,” or both the Inn.. 
Tuo there be a thouſand Tricks in the Play be- 
twixt Man and Man, yet that betwint Man and Wo- 
man is ten times more "hazardous, For the Man- 
Sharper endeavours to diſguiſe the Cheat, ſo as to 
deceive you into an Opinion, that you have loſt 
your Money on the Square; but the Woman-Sharper 
thinks you -oblig'd, in Complaifance, to overlook 
the moſt clumſey of her Impoſitions. And to take 
notice of a Lady's cheating, is thought an unpar - 


his Friend, or cuckolding him. Nay, ts now 
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donable Piece of ill Breeding. *Tis true, there are 
'other Ladies, who are leſs Kurd in theſe Arts, even 


in this Nation; tho' perhaps they have not made 
ſo great a Noife elſewhere, that will be as great: 
Bubbles as the Men, and when they have play d 
away all their Ready-money engage their Charms. 
T ſhall give you two or three Inftances, and ſo put 
an End to your Attention this Night. 


The FOUL EXTRAVAGANT. 


Ss] H } 12d has one Leg ſhorter 
T8 thin the other, her Back overlooks her 
os Head, and her Face is as formidable as 
SE Meduſa's; ſhe has but one Eye like the 
| Oclops, but that not in the middle, ſpe 
cious like the Grecian: Shield; or Sun, but ſinall as 


that of 2 Pig; her Noſe thin, high and crooked ; 


her Teeth rotten, - her Mouth wide, her Lips thin 
and ſtiff, het Breath contagious, her Neck long and 
lean, ber Breaſts flabby, hee Arms, Hands and Fingers 
long and fcraggy, her Legs crooked, and her Feet 
large. Her Mind is not furniſh'd with greater 
Beauties than her Body: ſhe is Vain, Talkative, Loud, 
and Silly. With all theſe Defects, ſne brought ber 
Lord à great Fortune, but with it ſuch a Spirit of 
Gaming, that would bring one ten times as great 
to a Concluſion. | 

: SomeTiMEs/ ſhe was a confiderable Winner, ſeldom 
roſe from the Table without carrying off ſome Hun- 


dreds. But Fortune, that is never fix'd, various as 


the Wind, and as uncertain, by degrees turn d her 
Back 40 her; till ſne had now loſt all that ſhe had 
7960470 ever 
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ever gain d, to a handſome y Fellow, that bad 
been Page to one of her Fantoly's nd who being born 
a Gentleman, had applied mf to the moſt honoura- 
ble Way of raiſing. himſelf from Contempt, by get» 
ting a Commiſſion in the Guards. This brought 
him to Court, and a bandſome Aſſurance to the 
Baſſet - Table and to Piquet with _ — ee. 
meeting generally wit luck, at got 
—— — ſet up _ profeſs d Gameſter, 
My Lady happen d to play with him one Night; 
and though ſhe had never till then found any Motion 
in her Heart of Love, or any Deſire but of Gain 
yet by a certain Fatality, ſhe was ſo ſmitten with 
the Captain, that ſhe could not mind ber Play, but 
loſt all her Money, and ventur'd on upon Tick; 
which ſhe ſurely paid the next Time ſhe faw him, 
and challeng'd him to a freſh Encounter, in which. 
ſhe was always a double loſer, both of her Money 
and her Affections; yet bewitch'd with both the 
Love of him, and of Play, ſhe ſtill renew'd: ber 
Folly, as Opportunity ſerd d. When Money could 
not be got at; Home, «ſhe would take up Jewels, 
Plate, or any other Goods, which pawning for 
ready Money, ſhe threw it away in the ſame 
manner. ; | a l 

Bor nothing gave her more Diſturbance. than that 
ſhe ſhould loſe all this- Money to 'a Man that Was 
n her Paſſion, and whom ſhe. could 
not | to int with ber Follhy, for Fear it 
ſhould not prove 5 agrocable to wo aa ſhe could 
deſire: She made all the dumb Signs imaginable, by 
ogling him with her ſingle Peeper; but he findin 
dae agrecable in her Countenance, ſeldom di- 


obliged his Satisfaction ſo much, as to look at ſo 
ſhocking a Phia. The Difficulty of her Amour 
heighten'd ber Deſire more; but ſtill with as little 
hopes of Succeſs.” She at laſt reſolvrs to write to him,. 
and. to truſt no Body with the Affair; the next 
nn play d, the 'convey'd it into His —_— 
dn de Wit 
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bome, and found ſome Occaſion for Paper, he found 
the Lady's Letter, and ſeeing a Woman's Hand, he 
ſoon open'd it with ſome Eagerneſs, being both in 
his Vigour, and -a- paſſionate Admirer of the Sex. 
No Body can expreſs his Surprize,- when he found 


it ſubſcrib'd by my Lady : He threw it aſide 


at firſt, - without reading, being ſo diſappointed in 
bis Expectation; but thinking, perhaps, that it 
might only be to borrow ſome Money of him, ſince 
he had won ſo much of her of late, be took it up 
again, and read in it theſe Words: + 


Donbt not but you'll be ar much ſurpriz'd in the 

Reading; as T was confounded in the Writing of this 
Letter, | I'm likewiſe ſenſible of the Imprudence of letting 
you know how much my Happmeſs and Miſery are in 
your Power; but my Fortune i; always ſubject to yours; I 
could never win of you ſince we play d together ; and indeed, 
I muſt confeſs, I always found leſs Deſire to win of you 
than of any Body I ever played with; and I wiſh that the 
leaſt valuable Thing I have loſt to you were my Money; that 
IT ſhould not regret, that would grue me no'Pam; but 1 
have (dear Captain) loſt a Jewel to you, which, if you are 
not generous enough to reſtore, I'm deſtin'd to undergo all the 
Diſquiet in Nature :' My Heart is the Right of another, 
yet you haue wen it of m. I am d and 
aſham'd; I dare ſay no. more; ſpare my. Bluſhes ; oblige 
me not to explain iny ſelf way farther,” but imagine 1 
reſt, "and you will ind me Yours eternally. | 


Tun Captain had- ſcarce Patience to read it over, 
and when he had, khew not what Courſe to take; 
he was unwilling to loſe the Ad of winning 
her Money, and yet could not prevail on himſclf to 
think of any Affair with a Perſon ſo forbidding 35 
my Lady. At laſt he reſulved to take no notice of 
the Letter; as if be had never met with it; and to 
paſti the Time with her in the uſual 9 
45. ing 
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deing in publick, he could fear no plainer Declara- 
tion of her Paſſion, than which nothing could be 
more terrible to him. This would not ſecure his 
Repoſe; my Lady ben ſhe faw him next, ſur- 
vey'd his Eyes and his Countenance, but could make 
no Diſcovery, that could give her the leaſt Hopes of 
gatisfaction. She play d with him again, loſt her 
Money once more; was every Moment tortur d with 
a greater Uneafineſs, and at a greater Loſt hom tb 
inform ber ſelf whether he yet knew her Condition, 
and if not, bow to make him more ſenfible of it. 
At laſt ſhe roſe from the mu 
no Woman was ever ſo unlucky, # h you 

more ; 7 hal be reeds if I go . 
a Bow, and withdrew, without ſaying one Word. 
This was ſo mortifying a Sight to ber, that ſhe was 


almoſt diſtracted betwixe Defire and Deſpair; til! 
coming home, ſhe was refoly'd to ſend him another 
Letter, but by ſuch Hands, as that ſhe Niould' be 
ſure of its coming to him: She went therefore to 
her Scrutore, and having wrote, and ſeabd up her 
Billet, gave it to her Servant- Maid, and bid her be 
= to give it to the Captain, and bring her an An- 
Wer. 5 LOOP $0 SEAT 
Tux Captain, as his ill Fate-ordain'd: it, was! at 
Home, and receiving the Billet from his Man, who told 
him the Meſſenger ſtaid for an Anſwer, was obli- 
ped to open it; that he might not be ſo rude.'ss tb 
put an Affront on a Lady of her Quality who ſent 
it: He expected nothing but the nauſeous Subject 
of the former, but opening it, found the following 
Words. (Ive * e SLATED ud | 
Ts it poſſible, that you could bave 4 Letter from'me, 
and tale no'Notice of the Receipt ! What Injury have 
beet on Morne? Ke | ? | Butt perhaps 
you did not underſiand me, I was too' obſcure for you to 
come at my Meaning. Ah ! no, barbarous Man ! you 
ug well underfioed my Meaying ; you tos weil new 


a Mm Sea 


own Power, and therefore deal with me in ſo cruel 4 
Manner; you ſaw: I lov'd you, and therefare you ungene- 
rouſly mean to inſult me with a Silence far more odious 


than the moſt unkind Letter cauld ever have proved. 


Muſt I repeat my own Infamy ? Myſt I tell you again 
ther 1 love you? Whos wn 7 do — — | 


Creature Let me-know what you wauld have me 40 
t convince. you. of imy Love; and gain yours. | Tis true, 
J am not Miſtreſs of ſuch Charms at are able to pene- 
trate your cold Heart 3 alas! I am ſenſible of 
my own. 53 yet certainly. Love is 4 Merit that every 
ove can't pretend. to : Ner do I think my ſelf ſo very deſ- 
Picable, but that I might aexpect, 4 Return 10 61 
ſion. Conſider your. ſelf, and confider me, then. 1 

7 * | 1-03 gie £1 Iten oi 25vr zin! 
Tux Captain was more confounded than if a Bomb 
dad fallen into his Qhamber, and was as much to ſeck 
in his: Reply to this Dun of Love, as he had been 
in former Days to anſwer an importunate Dun for 
Money: He knew the Nature of flighted Women, 
and was ſenſible that a Woman of her Condition 
was generally more affected with a Thing of that 
Nature, than a Woman' of Beauty. He therefore, 
after a little Conſideration, reſoly d to return her 
this Anſwer: t 14130 565 gt 1a 


F OUR Billet, Madam, has doubly furpriz'd me; 
. by your accuſing me of 4 Letter from your 
— * fair Hand, which I never yet ſaws, and next, 
with letting me know the Honour you do me, in ha- 
ving more favourable Thoughts of me than ever 1 could 
merit. I muſt confeſs, Madam, if I could be ſo van 
as to think you mean any Thing but a Banter by th 
would tell. you," that I have nat forgot the Honowr I ha 
bad of being in your Family in my Childbood ; nor ſowld 
J ever preſume to entertain a Thought againſt my. Lord's 
Reputation and Honour : Bur as I am convine'd your 


your 
Cage (wo dyes fr's Tie IR 
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bur that 1 oh, will not purſus 4 
2047 of his Honeſty * has nothing elſe to 7 ml 
upm. Madam, I love you too well (that u, 
nu awful a Veneration to Jour le and Mrs) ru 


to entertain @ Thought injurious 7 „ but ſhall al- 


ways be to ſubſeri * 
7 nts of one 
| Tour Faithful Vaſſl. 
1 this Aube might kive given my Lady 


{ufficient Reaſon to believe, that ſhe was far from 


touching his Heart, or that ſhe could ever expect to 
arrive at that r * which ſhe hop'd, in his 
Arms; yet he d not help ſending him another 
Bibet, 2 this purpoſe. 


0U aſh, my deer Coptain ans Tynorancs- you ne- 
n. be guilty of; ny ds e's Flake 
need any Comment: but, to remove all Doubts, I af- 


ſure you that I was ſincere, wrote what I meant, and 


deſign no Trial but that f your Love. If I am to 
be happy is that, let me know it; if I am to' periſh in 
Deſpair, let me know it: keep me not in Doubt, the 
worſt State of Hope and Deſire, T cannot live withole 


you, and you have no fue to prefer amy Notions $0 


Satt faction. If you have any Obligations to #hv "Fj 
diſcharge em in loving me, who am the beſt of it, and 
add not Ingratitude to Inſenſiblity, Save my Bluſhes, 


a) fs ot we Þ rn «eh 
Part. 


goy 'Ciptaſn _= 210 what to e 
t her a Letter in Terms 
as ambiꝑuous as No neſther to cut off. nor too 
much heighten 5 Hope. The Maid which my 
Lady — us'd to ſend, was à very pretty freſh-co- 
our d Country Girl, and who had Charms enough 
to give the Captain Defires, which he preſs d every 
„ eee Letter — 


Lady, at 
laß 


E = - 
— , 


{ | . 
1 N 
| Laſt to that degree of Rudeneſs, that ſhe had great 
| Difficulty of . eſcaping with her Virginity ; 7 | 
4 when her Lady would have ſent her again, ſhe plain- 
| | ly refus'd:to go; and on an Enquiry diſcoyer'd her f 
| Reaſon. - My Lady was heartily mortified at the d 
Story; finding that while ſhe ſigh'd in vain for the 
Pleaſure, her Maid had it preſs'd on her farther than f 
ſhe approy'dz but, unable to reſiſt the Impetuoſity f 
of her Deſires, ſhe bid her Maid make an Appoint- Fe 
ment with him in the dark, the next Evening; 5 
who raping to comply with, her Lady's Com- 4 
mands, ſhe aſſur d her ſhe would venture to en- & 
gage him in her ſtead. tas Ay 40 
Taz Appointment is made, and the ready Lover M 
came to the agreed Rendezvous, and, much to the _ 
Lady's Satisfaction, acquitted himſelf like a Man of 8 
Honour, when both, tir d and weary; gave them- {al 
ſelves ſome. Repoſe. Ny Lord, | hy had long 2 
taken a Liking Þ this Gir + Luppoling is Lady was * 
in ber own Bed, ſtole up in his Night- = 
2 to the Maid's, Chamber, to ſurprize her in + 
„ and ſo at once come td a Poſſeſſion, without es 
the troubleſome Fatigue of the impertinent Ap- Val 
: . to a Chamber -maid; ſu throwing off bis * 
. Night-gown, happen d to get into Bed on the La. ſhe 
dy's Side, and finding her aſleep, made no Scruple __ 
to awake her in the moſt agreeable; manner. My . 
Id. little: thinking that ſhe had ber own Tre 
dear Husband in her Arms, awaking in Love's Tranſ- by | 
port, cry'd, a little too loud, My dear Captain! what __ 
will you kill me with Pleaſure? My Lord was ſoon ** 
ſenſible whom he had n and puzzld at ber Shes 
Words, imagin'd ſomething more in the matter; ſo that 


quitting the Bed, 2 concluded the Maid and A. jul 
egreſs had chang'd Beds on : purpoſe to im 

doubly ; and — ſteali 7. — A takes 
his Candle and Sword with him to his Lady's Bcd- 
chamber, where, to confirm has Suſpicion, he found 
Ae allep, and is Jain ce, Senf del 
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her. The Bedcloaths were all off, and ſhe was na- 
ked, with nothing conceal'd but part of her Breaſt, 
over which the Valet had thrown his Arms. The 
Sight was ſo tempting, that tho' my Lord knew 
whom he was to follow, he could not reſolve to 

;, without ſome Satisfaction in her Arms; which 
he thought now doubly his due on Demand. He 
therefore gently pricking the Valet with the Point 
of his Sword, mage him ſtart from his Trance, who 
found his Lord arm'd, as he fear'd, to his Ruin. 
« My Lord, cry'd out the Wretch, indeed it is not 


4 my Lady; it is Mrs. Abigail, whom I have ſe- 


«« cretly marry'd;. I beg therefore for my Life.” 


My Lord bid him not make a Noiſe; and tho' he 


was ſatisfy'd his Pretence of Marriage was all a 
common Refuge on ſuch Occaſion, yer if he would 
ſilently away, and get two or three of his Fellow- 
ſervants together, ready, to go with him, he would 

ardon the Inſolence he had offer'd to his Lady's 
Bed. Now Mrs. Abigail lay all this while in a ter- 
rible Agony, having caught the Sheet and thrown 
over her, to hide what had already been ſeen. The 
Valet being ggge, my Lord ſhut the Door, and 
coming to the BAKide, told Mrs. Abigail plainly, that 
ſhe had been in a Confederacy with his Lady, to 
abuſe him in the Arms of another; that tho* he 
ought in Reaſon to take away her Life for ſuch a 
Treachery, yet ſhe had diſcover'd ſuch Charms, that 
by an immediate Compliance ſhe might make her 
own Peace, With that my Lord ſetting down the 


Candle, throwing off his Night-gown, and afide the 


Sheet, ſeiz'd- the trembling Abigail, who was pleas'd 
that any ery could appeaſe her Lord, when fo 
_ provok d. She told bim all that had-paſs'd 
wixt her Lady and the Captain, and how he 
8 that he had her, not my Lady, in his 
ms. 
My Lord having ſatisfy'd himſelf for that time, 
call'd up his Servants, and went with Lights to ſee 
Vol. II. 0 | for 
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for his Prig. not doubting but he ſhould find them 
as he left them, But the Lady and the Captain hay- 
ing come to an Underſtanding, after his Departure, 
the Gentleman was gone, and the Lady with him, 
The Houle is ſearch d all over; but no body to be 
found, till they ſaw the Saſh in the Parlour-window 
not ſhut cloſe, and concluded that they had made 
their Eſcape that way. So ſending all to Bed, he 
took Mrs. Abigail to his own; vowing, that if ſhe 
had no more to do with his Valet, and prov'd con- 
ſtant to him, he would take care of her as long as 
ſhe liv'd. 

Tur Morning came on, and a Letter was brought 
him from his Lady, to own her Folly, excuſe * 
Gallant, and let him know, that in making her E- 
ſcape, ſhe had in the dark fallen into a Cellar-win- 
dow. of a new Building, that had been careleſly left 
open by the Workmen; that ſhe deſir'd to die at 
Home, fince ſhe could not outlive the Bruiſe, and 
the breaking of two Ribs; and ſcarce one who 
knew of her Folly, would find it their Intereſt to 
divulge it: it was bis Intereſt to conceal his Diſho- 
nour from all the World, ſince ſhe had met with ſo 
juſt a Puniſhment for her Fault, from the Hands of 
—.— My Lord conſidering the matter, and 
that he was not wholly innocent in the Adventure, 
but chiefly, that as this was not known to the 
Town, ſo it deliver'd him from a Woman that 
was his Averſion, immediately took care to have 
her brought home; where Janguiſhing a few 
Days, ſhe dy'd, and was honourably buried; leay- 
ing an Example of the ill Effects of Gaming, 
which caus'd all this Trouble, and her Death at 
aſt. 

Bur it is not the Court only that labours under 
the Inconveniencies of this hateful Vice; the City 
Beaus endeavour to imitate in this, as in all other 
Follics, 
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The Beautiful BAIT devour'd at laſt. 


HERE was an old Gentleman liv'd in the 
City. who formerly had a tolerable For- 
D. tune, but in his old Age had nothing to 
FS depend on, but a Place of about an hun- 
ered and fifty Pound per Amum. He had a Wife, a 
very beautiful Daughter, juſt ripe for Man, and a Son 
capable of ſucceeding him in his Poſt, with two little 
Children about ten Years old. The Family was 
large to maintain out of an Income fo ſmall, but by 
extraordinary Oeconomy they manag'd it ſo well, 
that they made a very genteel Appearance. It was 
the Daughter's good or ill Fortune to have a young 
Attorney fall in Love with her, and her Parents ha- 
ving no Money to give her, expected no better Op- 
portunity of diſpoſing of ber honeſtly, Married they 
were, and continued a-while in the City, but Buſi- 
neſs not coming in, as the Limb of the Law ex- 
pected, or in hopes that at the other End of the 
Town his Wife might get ſuch Practice by her 
Beauty as might bring in enough to ſupport him 
like a Gentleman, without the Fatigue of an Attor- 
ney; be takes a Lodging in the Strand, that being 
{0 great a Thorowfare, might ſufficiently ſhew ber 
to all the Gallants as they paſs'd by in their Coaches. 
lt being therefore a conſiderable Shop of Trade 
where they lodg'd, Madam was perpetually in the 
Shop, which invited not a few Cuſtomers to her 
Landlady, and Addreſſes to her ſelf. Layter, as Fate 
would have it, lodg'd but at next Door, and it being at 
the very juncture that he was in Purſuit of juſt lch 
a Beauty to carry on his Tm. he bleſs d his Heart 
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at the Sight, and made his Wife ſoon enter into 2 
ſtrict Friendſhip with her; the Husband and ſhe is 
Invited to Dinner, and then to Supper, and no Day 
could paſs but Sylvia (for ſo we'll call her) muſt be 
their Gueſh 

Tux Husband lik'd this Treatment mighty well, 

but Money as well as Food was what he aim'd at. 
Layter ſoon found out his Wants, and ſupplied him 
on Bond with what he had occaſion for; and having 
thus got him into his Power, he was reſolv'd to 
make uſe of the Advantage. Whenever his Wife 
was not with them, he preſs'd for his Money, and 
manap?d the Husband fo artfully, that he got the en- 
tire Diſpoſition of Sylvia to himſelf. Nature never 
fram'd any Creature more charming, and ſhe had be- 
ſides from her Education contracted a Sort of Baſh- 
fulneſs, which heighten'd her Beauty to the laſt De- 
ree of Perfection. Layter took care to invite thoſe 
to his Table who had not only Money enough to 
tify his Thirſt of Gain, but alſo Youth enough 

to be fir'd by a Beauty ſo uncommon. 

Tue firſt he caught, was a young Country Squire, 
who had not only a plentiful Eſtate in Land, but a 
Bank of Money ſufficient to pay for his Follies. Sylvis 
was taught to propoſe oY as ſoon as the Bides 
were remov'd, and the Bubble paid too great a De- 
ference to her Eyes to controul her Commands: 
His Eyes were too much employed on thoſe of the 

charming Sylvia to mind his Game, and ſo by con- 
ſequence was gull'd with all the Eaſe imaginable. le 
the Intervals he ventur'd to tell his Paſſion to Sy 
ho only bluſh'd at what he faid, not daring to 
encourage his Addreſſes, The young Gentlema 
try'd all means to engage her without effect. Lom 
or his Wife always tak ing care to allow him litte 
Opportunity to make any mages in his Amour. 
He had now loſt near a Thoufand Pounds in this 
Project, without ſo much as gaining a Kiſs; t 


weary of this Courtſhip, he began to find ſhe * 
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the Gameſter's Property, and therefore reſoly'd to 
apply to him and his Wife, with the Proffer of 
two hundred Guineas for their Aſſiſtance ; but they 
receiv'd the Propoſition with the higheſt Indignati- 
on, which had proceeded to a Challenge from the 
Sharper, but that he found the young Gentleman 
was not to be bullied: But he conſulting ſome 
Friends, who knew the Fun better than himſelf, 
thought fit to fit down by the Loſs, and never come 
near them any more. 

L AYTER now takes her to Epſom with his own 
Lady, the Seaſon coming on for that Place, and there 
appearing on the Wells, the Fun drew a thouſand 
Admirers, who daily throng'd to Layter Apartment, 


and loſt their Money to him, for a Sight of thoſe 


Charms they were never to enjoy, Among thereſt, 
there happen'd to be an old Citizen, who had got 
a great deal of Money by a great deal of Kna- 
very, and now blind Cupid was reſoly'd to be even 
with him for all the Rogueries of his Life; for be 
wounded him ſo deeply, that if half he'd been worth 
could have purchaſed her Embraces, he ſcarce would 
have ſcrupl'd it: But Layter was not for ſuffering 
fo great a Treaſure, and a Perſon who brought him 
in daily fo conſiderable a Revenue from Bubbles and 
Fools, to be taken from him by any one Man's Mo- 
ney, moſt of which would go into the Pocket of 
Sylvia, or her Husband. So that the old Citizen, 
tir d with the Expence and ſmall Progreſs he had 


made, retir'd in time, having loft above two thou- 


fand Pounds by this Folly, the moſt expenſive of 
all his Life, and which ſoon put an End to it; 
for pining away every Day, in a little Time he 
went to the Maſter he had ſervd; and leaving no 
2 good part of what he left was conſumed in 


W. s 

Ir would be endleſs to tell all the Bubbles that ſhe 
made, and to reckon all the Money Layter got by 
her in this manner, both in City aud Country, from 
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Clergy and Layity. But he having made ſeveral ſuc- 

ceſstul n with her, it was her ill, or good 

Fortune to loſe her Father, whoſe Death left her 

Mother and Brethren in the utmoſt Diſtreſs; they 

had no Hopes of Subſiſtence, but by begging the 

fame Place for the Son, who with it might main- 

tain the Family, and raiſe his own Fortune by mar- 

rying to ſome Advantage, which being a handſome 

young Fellow, be had no Cauſe to deſpair of, if he 

gain'd but this Point to ſupport him till a fit Op- 

portunity offer d to accompliſh his Wiſhes. 

TatxE was of this young Lady's Mother's Ac- 
quaintance a Lady, who having liv'd in ſome Re- 

puration formerly in the City, out of an odd Va- 
gary, being parted from her Husband, ſet up for In. 
trigue at the Court-end of the Town, where ſhe 
was ſo good-natur'd, that if ſhe could not pleaſe her 
Acquaintance her felt, ſhe would very generouſly 
ſupply that Defect, by belping them to ſome other 
that could. Her Character, I confeſs, is ſomething 
odd, for ſhe was fo exact a Profeſſor of Sincerity, 
that out of a meer Principle of that, ſhe would tell 
her Husband when ſhe made him a Cuckold, and 
by the very ſame Principle let one Gallant know 

when ſhe had been obliging another. This Lad 

having work'd her ſelf into an Acquaintance wit 
. ſeveral Men in Power, her Mother thought her the 
fitteſt Perſon to addreſs to on this extraordinary Exi- 
gence of her Affairs; taking therefore her Daughter 
with her in the Coach, ſhe came to her Lodging, laid 
before her her Condition, and delir'd her Aſſiſtance. 
The Preſence of this young Lady inſpir'd her with a 
Reſolution of doing a double Service, at once to help 
"the Son to the Place, and the Daughter to a Gallant. 
She advis'd her againſt Layter, as the Bane of her Re- 
putation, where ſhe was daily expoſed to the View 
of all the wild Fellows of the Town, without 
reaping any Advantage to her ſelf while Layter made 
her only his Property to fill his Pockets, and at laſt 
t 
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to betray her for a Sum, when he could no longer 
get by his other Way. 

Tus young Lady was pleaſed with her Advice, 

romiſing to return in a Day or two, to know the 
Bent of her Negotiation in behalf of her Brother. 
The good friendly Lady was not long before ſhe 
ſent tor a young Gentleman of Quality, and conſide- 
rable Poſt in the Government, as well as Eftate in 
Land, who was Maſter of a great deal of Wit, and 
a Perſon perfectly charming: She deſcribes the beau- 
tiful Petitioner ſo warmly, that nothing but ſhe 
could come up to the Idea fhe had rais'd : He is in- 
fiaitely charm'd, promiſes her Succeſs, and deſires to 
ſce her at her Lodging, where he would bring her 
the Grant of the Place ſhe had ask'd. | 

LAYTER in the mean while was inform'd by 
what Intereſt ſhe work'd, and long'd to be acquaint- 
ed with a Man, whom, if he could draw in, might 
be worth twenty other Bubbles: So the filly young 
Creature ſuffer'd him to come with her to the Ap- 
pointment ; which ſo diſoblig'd the Miniſter of State, 
that nothing paſs'd but general Words; and all Zayrey 
could do, was not ſufficient to engage him in the 
leaſt Diſcourſe with him or Regard to him, but 
taking his Leave very abruptly, left them all in Deſ- 

ir. Madam took the young Lady afide, and told 
+: that ſhe had marr'd her Affairs, by bringing ſo 
notorious a Scoundrel along with her, and fo dit- 
miſs'd her with Tears in her Eyes for her Folly; for 
ſhe could not but like the Man, and now found 
that all her Hopes of providing for her Friends and 
her ſelf were diſappointed by her abandon'd Ac- 
quaintance, 

FuLLY reſoly'd therefore to take the firſt Oppor- 
tunity of leaving him, ſhe ſoon met with one; for 
the young Lord hearing of her Beauty, went 
to play there one Night, and being out of Awe of 
the Scoundre!, made his Addreſſes to bright Sylvia, 
and fitting by ber, would whiſper her otten, She 
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lik'd him ſo well, that ſhe agreed to come to him 
the firſt lucky Minute ſhe could find to make her 
Eſcape; ſo the next Morning early, ſhe got from 
her Lodging, and ſending for my Lord a 
he immediately took Care of her, diſcharg'd her 
Lodging, and ſent her Husband out of the Reach 
of poor Layter, ſo that he was fore'd to fall to his 
old Way. 


_ Here my Guinea. made an End; and Night bein 


pretty far ſpent, I turn'd my ſelf to reſt, but coul 
not put the charming Sylvia out of my Head; 

I reap'd ſo much Benefit from what he had told me, 
that I reſoly'd ever to hate and abhor thoſe vile Ca- 
terpillars, call'd Gameſters and Sharpers. 


The 1 of the Third Night's Ratertainment; 
* 
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Of LOVE INTRIGUES.- 


s long 2s the laſt Nights Entertain 
ment had held, the Morning ſhinin 
dg out with fo extraordi 1 

got up betimes, and took a Walk in- 
FAN to the Fields all alone to ruminate on 
mr hat ] had heard the Night beſor e. 
I cou'd ſcarce have believed that Mankind cou'd {6 
far degenerate, not into Brutes, but into Devils, as 
I] had heard; but I remembred that Gold would not 
he, and that a Metal ſo mercurial had means of fee- 
ing in Security, what I cou'd not experience but at 
my proper Expence. Lord, thought I to my felf, 
what a Myſtery is not only Man, but the whole 
Creation? How beautiful is all we behold, and yet 
how ſoon it fades and changes from all its Beaury, 
to  Deformity and Diſſolution ? The charming 
' Os Face 


298 The GoLDEN SPY. 


Face of Woman, when in the Bloom, how many 
Wonders does it diſcloſe, how it warms and toſſes 
the Blood into ſtrange Tempeſts of Deſire; and yet 
a few Years wear off all that's pleaſing, and leave 
It a ſhrivel'd, beamleſs Face, fit only to move our 
Averſion? The Mind of Man which diſcovers ſo 
many Wonders, and almoſt frames Beings that exiſt 
only in its Fancy ; that by its Reaſon meaſures the 
Abyls, views all the Order of the heayenly Bodies, 
and paſſes all the Bounds of Nature, even to the 
Throne of God, and there diſplays him in his Ma- 
jeſty beyond the Expreſſion of Words; yet in a few 
Years is fled, with all its fine Notions, we know 
not whither, and finks in the Grave with ſuch 
Wretches as I have here deſcrib'd, who have not 
deſerv'd the Name of Men. Sure this World is the 
very Dream of Providence, which muſt be all beau- 
tiful, but muſt vaniſh all like a Dream, as if it had 
never been. | 

As ain, how can our Philoſophers anſwer this 
vaſt Diſproportion of human Minds? Here is one 
that ſoars on the Wings of Reaſon to a Pitch of 
Divinity; and there one that never lifts its Faculties 
above the Reptiles of the Earth; nay, is laid beneath 
them in the Bowels of the Earth, with thoſe fatal 
Minerals which only engroſt all its Thoughts. One 
moves by his wiſe Principles of Morality, another 
is ſo far from regarding them, that he cannot under- 
fand them, or form any Notion, but what comes 
from his moſt perverted Self- loue: fo that tho' the 
Form of Man is always the ſame, yet their Minds 
we ſo different, as if their Kind was far from be- 
ing the Game, This puts me in mind of that 
Verſe: | 


Man differs more from Man, than Man from Beaft, 
Tavs muſing with my ſelf, I paſt away the 


Morning; and to divert my ſelf, found out a Friend 
10 
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to dine with, whom I had not ſeen a pretty while: 
he was glad to ſee me, and I to find bim yet in the 
Land of the Living, having heard of his Illneſs a 
retty while ſince; nor had he ſo far eſcap'd his 
Þiſtemper, but that the pale Tracks yet remain'd. 
Being ſet at Dinner, I examin'd into his Health; 
what had been his Diſtemper, and how long he had 
labour'd under an 11!neſs that had left him fo unlike 
what he had been. My Friend, faid he, my Diſ- 
- temper has been the juſt Puniſhment of my own 
„ Folly; if I bad bad but your Prudence, I had 
« yet been as well as you, both in Purſe and in Per- 
„ ſon: I have been weakned in both, by Avarice 
« and Luſt; the Sharpers have robb'd me of my 
„ Money, and the Whores of my Health: and 1 
am ſcarce yet recover d from a Diſtemper which 
« I ow'd to their filthy Embraces. Take Warning 
« by me; quit this leud Town, which contains no- 
thing worthy the Reſidence of a Man of true 
« Senſe: the Men are Sharpers, the Women Whores; 
Religion is Hypocriſy ; Friendſhip Deſign; Kna- 
very thrives, Honeſty flarves ; Fools paſs for 
« Wits, and Men of Senſe are contemn'd, and in 
2 — Arts have no Patrons; Sharpers and Whores 
« find only Regard : Poetaſters get Places; true 
Poets ſcarce a Dinner. I am refolv'd the next 
Week to give it my perpetual Adieu. | 
I «MILD at the ſtrange Alteration in my Friend. 
who had been a long time ſo bewitch'd with the 
Town, that he declar'd, that the midnight Ordure 
was greater Perfume than the Primroſe in, his 
Country, This Diſcourſe with my Friend, put me 
in mind to enquire of my Gold ſomething on this 
Subject, ſoon as the Night return'd me to my 
Chamber. This Defire did not ſuffer me to ſta 
late abroad, and no Friend ſo dear, or Bottle 
charming, as to have Power to make me ſtay paſt 
ten out of my Lodging. Every body wonder'd at 
the Change, and gueſs d all Cauſes but the real : 
*” > O6 one 
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one ſwore I was ſecretly married, and that the Joys 
of the firſt Month were not yet grown dull on my 
Hands; others, leſs charitable, would have it a lit- 
tle Harlot, not yet-grown ſtale to me: while little 
cou'd they imagine the ſtrange Converſation that 
charm'd me, well knowing my Temper, that I was 
no Miſer, that took a Pleaſure with brooding over 
my Gold in the Night. | 
Warn I was come home, I ſoon diſpatch'd my 
Servant, and getting into Bed I turn'd to my Gold, 
and delird to know what Diſcoveries they had 
made among the Ladies, who were kind to their 
Gallants? The Roman Crown taking the Privilege l 
bad given him, made me this Reply: 
Tuo' perhaps you may think we have but few 
Intrigues betwixt the Gentlemen and Ladies, where 
Cardinals teach another ſort of Doctrine in Love, 
and have more Gammedes than Phrynes; yet I muft 
tell you that Rome is not without more natural In- 
trigues; and there are Gallants who will venture 
their Lives in the Purſuit of a Man's Wife; and 
Ladies that will hazard more than their Reputation, 
to gratify themſelves in a Lover: nay, who, rather 
than deny their Inclinations, will ask the Man ſhe 
likes to do her a civil Favour ; and puniſh the Neg- 
lect with the Point of a Bravo's Dagger. I can- 
not ſay there is over-much Love vn the Ladies Side, 
whoſe general Confinement, and the common Neg- 
let of their Husbands, with an idle, lazy Life, 
them with fo much Luſt, that they ſeek the Eaſe of 
that, rather than the more refin'd. Joys of a tender 
Converſation, which is ſpent' more in Action than 
Diſcourfe. | 

F xnow this Pleature of Intriguing, or Whoring, 


lies under an ill Name with-the £774 9 wr but yet 
s 


J can't imagine why, ſince Nature has given ſuch 
Defires, which cannot be appeas d without —— 
ing in the Arms of Man or Woman; and ſinee 
many holy Men have given ſuch Examples, as give 
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s ſufficient Sanction to Whoring. Concubines and 
Wives were allowed the Patriarchs; and David the 
beſt, and Solomon the wiſeſt of the Kings of Iſrael, 
had both a very jolly Company of Drabs, with- 
out any Impuration ' of - Guiit on that Account. 
And if the general Practice of Mankind in our Days 
be of any Force, there is nothing of greater Autho- 
rity; and it is ſtrange, that Practice, which is the 
Rule of Prudence in other Parts. of Morality, ſhou'd 
be ſo erroneous in this, I confeſs that there are 
many Inconveniences, and Hazards, that attend this 
in the warm Climates, where Jealouſy: bears ſuch 
an unbounded Sway; yet the Pleaſure has been al- 
ways thought ſufficient to balance all theſe Confi> 
derations. 


The FORTUNATE d4DUTL- 
TERY.. b 
IS young Gallant of Rome wore on his Fin- 
ay" — had been a mighty Deyote to 

| Pleaſure, and yet was in the Furſuit of 
nn Intrigue which he had manag'd with 
a great deal of Pains and Induſtry. The Prince 
Fampbilio was a Man ſomething in Years, and yet 
very indulgent to his Wife, as far as conſiſted with 
the Cuſtom of the Country; for ſhe had an entire 
Aſcendant over bim, being very young, and very 
bandſome; but ſhe Was of too amorous a Nature 
to be fatigficd with the Fondneſs and Embraces of. 
an old Min, Tis true, ſhe was not diſguſted at 
the Dotage of her Husband on ber Charms, becauſe 
that gave her the means of impoſing on him to the 
"RY Advantage 
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one ſwore I was ſecretly married, and that the Joys 
of the firſt Month were not yet grown dull on my 
Hands; others, leſs charitable, would have it a lit- 
tle Harlot, not yet grown ſtale to me: while little 
cou'd they imagine the ſtrange Converſation that 
charm'd me, well knowing my Temper, that I was 
no Miſer, that took a Pleaſure with brooding over 
my Gold in the Night. - | 

- Wurn-1: was come home, I ſoon diſpatch'd my 
Servant, and petting into Bed I turn'd to my Gold, 
and deſir d to know what Diſcoveries they had 
made among the Ladies, who were kind to their 
Gallants? The-Roman Crown taking the Privilege | 
had given him, made me this Reply: 

Tuo' perhaps you may think we have but few 
Intrigues betwixt the Gentlemen and Ladies, where 
Cardinals teach another ſort of Doctrine in Love, 
and have more Genymedes than Phrynes; yet I muft 
tell you that Rome is not without more natural In- 
trigues; and there are Gallants who will venture 
their Lives in the Purſuit of a Man's Wife; and 
Ladies that will hazard more than their Reputation, 
to gratify themſelves in a Lover: nay, who, rather 
than deny their Inclinations, will ask the Man ſhe 
likes to do her a civil Favour ; and puniſh the Neg- 
le&- with the Point of a Bravo's Dagger. I can- 
not ſay there is over much Love vn the Ladies Side, 
whoſe general Confinement, and the common Neg- 
lect of their Husbands, with Af idle, lazy. Life, fl 
them with fo much Luſt, that they ſeek the Eaſe of 
that, rather than the more refin'd Joys of a tender 
Converſation, which is ſpent more in Action than 
Diſcourfe. 


Inno this Pleafure of Tntriguing, or Whoring, 
igious; but yet 


lies under an ill Name with the R 
J can't imagine why, ſince Nature has given ſuch 
Defires, which cannot be appeas d without pme 
ing in the Arms of Man or Woman; and fince 
many holy Men have given ſuch Examples, * 
8. 2 a ſut - 


— ü! ]˙ . 7˙r¾dn LEE 


The FoRTUNATE ADULTERY. 30 


s ſufficient: Sanction to Whoring. Concubines and 
Wives were allowed the Patriarchs; and David the 
beſt, and Solomon the wiſeſt of the Kings of Iſrael, 
had both a very jolly Company of Drabs, with- 
out any Imputation of - Guiit on that Account. 
And if the general Practice of Mankind in our Days 
be of any Force, there is nothing of greater Autho- 
rity; and it is ſtrange, that Practice, which is the 
Rule of Prudence in other Parts of Morality, ſhoud 
be ſo erroneous in this. I confeſs that there are 
many Inconveniences, and Hazards, that attend this 
in the warm Climates,, where Jealouſy: bears ſuch 
an unbounded Sway; yet the Pleaſure bas been al- 
ways thought ſufficient to balance all theſe Conſi- 


derations. | 


De FORTUNATE 4DUL- 
TERY" ©: - 


WAS once Part of the Ring which a 
young Gallant of Rome wore on his Fin- 
ger, who had been a mighty Devote to 
Pleaſure, and ns was in the Purſuit. of 

an Intrigue which he had manag'd with 
a great deal of Pains: and Induſtry. The Prince 
Pamphiiio was a Man ſomething in Years, and yet 
very indulgent to his Wife, as far as conſiſted with 
the Cuſtom of the Country; for ſhe had an entire 
Aicendant over him, being very young, and very 
bandſome; but ſhe was ot too amorous a Nature 
to be ſatisfied with the Fondneſs and Embraces of 
an old Man. Tis true, ſne was not diſguſted at 
the Dotage of her Husband on her Charms, becauſe 
that gave her the means of impoſing on him to the 
Advantage 
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Advantage of her. own Pleaſure, Sigiſmundo Fideli, 
my Maſter, was the lucky Man who had the good 
Fortune to pleaſe her, and who had never met with 
any ill Event in all his Amours with her, either in 
Country or Town. As the firſt aw him at Rome, 
ſo that was the firſt time of their Loves; but 
Pampbhilio, for his Health, us d all the fine Seaſon to 
live near Freſcati, whither in the Moon - light Nights 


Fideli uſed to reſort, and be admitted by her Confi- 


dent. The manner was this: when the time of his 
coming was fix d, a Key to the Back · door was left 


under 4 certain Stone, at ſome Diſtance from the 


Palace; and he left Rome generally time enough to 
get thither by Night. But one Day he went ſooner 
to hunt, and divert himſelf in the Country; but 
being fatigu'd with the Sport, and the Heat of the 
Day, he wander'd into a Wood, where paſling thro? 
many gloomy Windings and Turnings of the Foreſt, 
he came at laſt into a Place fo delicious, that had 
Apollo &er ſeen it, he wou'd have chang'd for it his 
old Seat of Parnaſſus. J 

Turxk was a lovely Thicket, whoſe lofty Trees 


and thick Leaves caſt a brown Shadow all around ; 


which ſerv'd for an agreeable Shelter to a clear liv- 
ing Fountain, whoſe tranſparent Stream watbled 


dier the Pebbles, againſt the ſcorching Beams of the 


Sun; which yet penetrating the Boughs here and 
there, produc'd Variety of ſweet Flowers, which 
enamel'd the verdant Covering of the Place; while 
the wand'ring Zephyrs blew the Odours all around ; 


- the Roots of the Trees were cover'd with a filken 


Moſs, and their Branches, fill'd with the pleaſant 
Notes of the Nightingales and Blackbirds, made 2 
natural and moſt delightful Harmony; which was 
mingled with the ſoft Whiſpering of the Wind thro' 
the Trees, and the murmuring Waters that flow d 
along beneath. Sitting down here beneath a natural 
Arbour, we ſoon heard a young Gentleman finging 
this Farewel to Love. | E "SUL 

— . * X Long 


4 


OBE OE RS 


we 


& 82 


A 
The FORTUNATE ADULTERY. 303 


I, 
; [A Vaſſat to imperions Love ; 
1, 1s enough, I now at laſt am free 
From all thy Pains, fond Love, and thee's 
The wild tumultuous Tempeſt now is o'er, ' 
I fear a Shipwreck, now no more, | | 
Safe on the peaceful Shoar. 


I * 
Safe on the Beach, I ſmile to ſee below 
The raging Billows War, 
Free from the Blaſts of Hope and Fear, 
And all the anxious Shocks, that ſilly Lovers know; 
Secure from thy Shafts, thy Qutver and thy Bow, 
Whale I my Liberty maintain, 


To his Verſes, he added the melting Notes of his 
warbling Lute; which made ſuch an Harmony, that 
had Ulyges the Contemner of the Voices of the 
been here, and bound to the Main-maſt of his Ship, 
he had burſt his Bands and come nearer, to have 
heard this new ion ling. | 

Having now tir'd himſelf with Playing, he laid 
aide his Lute; when croſſing his Legs, and leaning 
with his Elbow on his Knee, with Tears he thus 
addreſs d bimſelf to Piezo, who fate cloſe by him. 


| 
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We HisTory of JULIO and | 
SEMPRONIA. 


SH VERY Day I find a thouſand Misfor- 
tunes ſurround me; but my Soul bent on 
Honour, either fears nothing, or at leaſt, 
if it be any thing, it is Infamy, I know 
not whether 1 owe my Inclinations to Amours, to 
the Vigour of my Conſtitution, or. to my natural 
Temper; yet how vigorous ſoever I have been in 
this Way, and how earneſt in the Purſuit of this 
Joy, I ſoon, nay, preſently repent of my Folly; 
and now [I perfectly tremble at the Thoughts of all 
the falſe Blandiſhments of Love, But ſince you, my 
Pietro, deſire me to give you an Account of my late 
Intrigue, and to remember my Madneſs, I ſhall not 
ſcruple to relate the Severity of my Fate. 

I was oblig'd to go to Leghorn, about ſome Buſi- 
neſs of Importance; while I was there, it hapned, 
at a publick Feſtival, the Women of the Town ap- 
pear d all bare-fac'd, at a Ceremony peculiar to the 
Saint of the Day; they were all 2 beautiful, that 
tho' they were not Goddeſſes, yet the Error had 
been excuſable, for any one to have thought them 
ſo. Beauty appear'd with all its Grace in all, but 
leem'd yet more lovely in one among them; the 


| Libltes in her Cheeks were heighten'd with the roſy 


Purple of her elegant Blood, that dy'd them with a 


- Bluſh fo warm, as to be able to ſet the coldeſt Heart 


on Fire, Her modeſt Forchead was difſtinguiſh'd 
with two Semicircles of ſhining Jet, ſeparated from 
each other by an agreeable and ſnowy Interval; on 
each {ide the fineſt Noſe of the World, Hove 2 
rig 
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bright Eyes, with Rays more glorious than thofe of 
the Sun, and darted the Arrows of Love into the 
moſt innocent and frozen Beholders: her flowing 
Hair that fell down in Curls, where e'ery Ringlet 
was plac'd for a Grace, contain'd an Ambuſh for the 
Liberty of Mankind; and the Ruddineſs of her Lips 
ſcem'd to have taken fo deep a Dye, from the Blood 
of thoſe Hearts that had been broken for her fake. 
Her Neck was white as the driven Snow, and with- 
out the help of Jewels ſwelling enough with its 
own native Charms, Beneath roſe two heaving 
Breaſts, which breath d nothing but Love, and pro- 
miſing Extafies to the happy Man that ſhou'd be ad- 
mitted to preſs them. She had a Shape exact, a 
charming Jetting in her Motion, that promis'd an 
Agility tranſporting in the Garden of Venus. ö 

Tue Liberty of the Ceremony admitted all to a 
nearer Converſation, without either Suſpicion or 
Scandal, | 


I tremble much, my Heart new Flames inſpire, 
And gaze at her who ſtill augments my Fire: 
T look, I wonder, but the more I gaze, 
The more I languiſh, and the more I blaze. 


I rFeLT too much Pain, I found too much Deſire 
to ſuffer me to loſe this Opportunity of letting her 
know the Miſchief that her Eyes had done me; I 
therefore approach her, and addreſs to her in this 
manner: 

* Believe me, Madam, there is ſo ſudden a Flame 
* kindled in my Boſom, that if you ſhew me the 
* leaſt Neglect, it will entirely conſume me. But 
* if you will be ſo generous to admit the Tears of 
© a Stranger, I ſhall make two great Gods your par- 

ticular Friends; and thoſe are Love and Apollo. 
* Your Eyes have drawn the firſt from that Heaven 
* Where he has a Reign more abſolute than on Earth, 
that T might be deliver'd to him, and he te me 
os « recipro- 
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Mts reciprocally, The other, your Face, form's ſo 
* beautiful as would have rais'd the Envy of the 
three N Goddeſſes on Mount Ida, has 
* call from his Converſation with the Muſes, to 
*« ſing its Praiſe; that you may know, that ſuch a 
% Miracle of Beauty ought not to be obſcur d, and 
enjoy d by any one Man, ſince there is no ond 
« that is not common to more; and that Beaut 

* given by the Gods to be belov'd D*. and to — 
oc many. 


CAST bright Eyes the Univerſe around, 

Nething * — than the Sun is found. 

Yet he 15 Warmth and Beams imparts 10 all. 

His common Light on every one lets; fall, | 

Glide on, ye Floods, ye beauteous Floods, glide on, | 

Whether your Courſe you take through Beds of Stone, 

2 in elighful Caſcades tumble dom; 
through the flow y Meads your Track you chooſe, - * 

And to 145 Field's Fertility diffuſe 3; 

. mae H pou the. n dee U 

A ſervile Lam the Fair alone 

Abborrent of the End of Nature wie Dis \1 

While your Careſſes t that 10 one r „ 

And only a poor, barren, li ifeleſs oy _— 

Be thou, my Fair, as the right - ook 

On all An n 

Let no dull 2 bi id Embrace, 

We fortile Lowers thus deface :,. 

For, 2 22 BOTS wert by Heat n a 

To e the Miſtreſs of all Human Kind. . 


7. Herma heard my Verſes, with 2 Smile ſhe 80 
0 to me. ODeſpair not 2 for you came 
« not to this Place without Direction of thy 
good Fortune; for Sempronia finds her Heart e- 
« qually inclin d to Julia, Which has burnt ſo long 
<6 with as ardent. a Flame, that her Deſire can t be 


* leſs than yours, for mutual Happineſs, Pore 
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" take care, like a good Soldier, to be punctual on 
« the Watch to Night, with Arms proper for the 
Execution, and I ſhall defer your Satis faction no 
longer: Don't forget my Houſe, leſt you are for- 
« ced to paſs the Night without a Bed, and 1 with» 
« out a Lover, | + 
As ſoon as ſhe had done ſpeaking, ſhe went her 
Way, and I follow'd her cloſe through the Town, 
till ſhe went into a magnificent Palace, that look'd 
it ſelf like a City; ſo that if I might judge of the 
Inſide by the Outſide, I could expect nothing leſs 
than the Golden Palace of Nero. 
Tur Sun now very opportunely haſten d his Courſe 
to his Watry Bed, and now the Evening Star be- 
gan to ſhine out with a more ſparkling Light; which 
Aſtronomers tells us is the Planet Venus. When the 
g happy Shade took Poſſeſſion of the Hemiſphere, and 
| the Door being open'd, and a Woman ſtanding in 
| the Entry with a conſcious murmuring Voice, ' call'd 
3 Julio, I made no manner of Pauſe, but without any 
ö more ado, committed my ſelf and my Fortune to 
ber Conduct; for Love drives Fear entirely out of 
our Boſoms. Taking me by the Hand, and leading 
me through abundance of dark Rooms and Turn- 
ings of fo large a Houſe, at laſt ſhe brought me into 
a Room that ſeem'd the very ſelected Palace of Lux- 
ury, and lock'd the Door after us. Here a vaſt num 
ber of Tapers, whiter than Snow, ſpread round a 
borrow'd Day, wuile Silver Branches fix'd on the 
Silk Tapeſtry ſupported them; the Corniſhes of 
the Room were Ivory, inlaid in Cypreſs and Jaſper ; 
the Bed was bung with Purple Curtains, richly em- 
broider'd all over with Gold, and the Counterpain 
being adorn'd all round with a Fringe of Gold reach- 
ing down to the Floor, which was inlaid with Mat- 
ble and other Stones of various Colours, expreſſing 
to the Life all manner of beautiful Flowers in Mo- 
kick Work, | 


Turn 
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Tun my Guide ſet the Table to the Fire - ſide, 
and coyer'd«it with the fineſt and . moſt curious 
Sweetmeats, compleating the Banquer with handſome 
Bowls, crown'd to the Brim with the ſmiling Juice 
of the richeſt Grapes; and then in gentle Murmurs 
ſhe inform'd me who her Miſtreſs was in theſe 
Words: 1 

Ir is now, ſaid ſhe, eight Years ſince Sempronis 
has been married to Antonio, a Man of very great 
Wealth, but of no leſs Folly and Defects of Perſon 
and Mind. Let all young Ladies, who meaſure their 


Happineſs by the Heaps of their Wealth, beware, 


leſt in the Croud of their Admirers, they regard in 
their Choice of a Husband, more the Splendour of 
Gold, than the Virtue, Wit, and Vigour of the Man ; 
for the poor Sempronia lies in the midſt, of a Heap of 
Gold, a Widow, though a Wife, and knows not who 
ſhall be Heir to her Husband's Riches yt 
the. chaſte Matron has ſo great a Deſire for Chil- 
dren, that ſhe leaves no Means untry'd, that may 
furniſh her with an Heir ſo much deſir d by both 
her and her . | Flatter not your ſelf that you 
have the Happineſs of being call'd to the Embrace: 
of ſo great a Lady, out of any Paſſion for any of 
our Perſonal Perfections; whenever ſhe pretends to 
e, that paſſes for Words, not Truth; ſpeaking 
more to the Guſt of the ambitious Admirer, than 
dy any real Sentiments of hers; for this Lady of 
ſach conſummate Beauty. finds nothing that can 
move her Love or re; for ſhe is not more 
beautiful than Modeſt : For her Kiſſes are free from 
Crime, and ſhe is not guilty of Adultery in all the 
Enjoyments ſhe has beſtow'd; for Adultery is the 
Effect of Luſt, not the natural Deſire of Children. 
Two Days ago, while ſhe offer d up her ſweet Pray- 
ers to the Holy Virgin's moſt Miraculous Image. 
it ſcem'd. to grant Prayers of its Votary, and 
deliver'd this Oracle to her : 


That 
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Do not therefore wonder that you found ſo eaſy 
a Reception, ſince the Holy Virgin's Image com- 
manded her to admit you to her chaſte Bed for the 
Propagation of human Kind. If we are not the 
only Care of Heaven, yet certainly that has ſome 


regard to our Happineſs; and whatever is done with- 


out the Approbation of that, is of no manner of 
Benefit to us. Thus Antonio, the firſt Night of his 
Marriage, which was to be ſure diſagreeable to Hea- 
ven, deſtroy'd the Fertility and Maidenhead of Sem- 
pronia together, He has four Brothers who have 
taken his Place; who, while they keep Antonio from 
his barren Bed, abuſe their Siſter with unfruitful Seed. 
Mov'd by their Impotence, ſhe has call'd the whole 
Family in to her Aſſiſtance; but in ſo vaſt a Num- 
ber of Gallants, ſhe has not yet met with one, who 
has been able to ſtop the haſtning Ruin of ſo anti- 
ent a Family, 

Wust this Babler held on her Diſcourſe, Sem- 
pronia her ſelf tript into the Room where we were; 
and the Noiſe of the Doors opening rouz'd the 
Maid, who had now almoſt talk'd her ſelf aſleep. 
The burning Tapers. at her Entrance ſeem'd to blaze 
with greater Flames, and the Eyes of this mortal 
Nymph ſeem'd to burn the very Light themſelves, 
After ſhe had excuſed her long Stay, by the Im- 
portunity of her Husband, and the Affairs of the Fa- 
mil Lovers, {aid ſhe, ſeek Darkneſs and Secrecy. 
Preſently the Doors were faſtned, and all — 


ſome Lights put out, and the Bed all perfum'd left 


half open; ſhe was pleaſed with the Maid's Dili- 

gence and Addreſs; when ſmiling, ſhe threw her 

Arms about my Neck, and giving me voluntary 

Kiſſes that reliſh'd of Nectar Ihe Covert of 

this Bed, ſaid ſhe, is due to the ſacred Rights of 
4 * Love 
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Love, and you ought to commit thoſe Flames 
* that you ſhall experience, to that and to ſilence; 
with that ſhe ſtrain'd me cloſe in a more ſtrict Em- 
brace, and ſucking my Lips into hers, ſhe ſurpriz d 
me with a tremulous Summons to a cloſer Engage- 
ment, and in the midſt of her Eagerneſs, "4 ad 
falling Lover on the Bed. 
You have, doubtleſs, my Friend Pietro, experien- 
ced the Tranſports of Love, when you met with 
more than equal Fire in the Fair one; ſhegave Proof 
of her Satisfaction through all the Combat of Love, 
till after many Deeds of Valour, both tired, we fell 
aſleep. The next Day refreſh'd my Vigour with 
good Meat and rich Wines, and the Night renew'd 
our Pleaſures; till after 2 Month of Pleaſure and 
Love, I had the good Fortune to confirm the Ora- 
cle of the Holy Statue, by impregnating the charm. 
ing Sempronia. But now ſurfeited with fo long a 
Happineſs, I delir'd my Diſmiſſion ; and Semproma, 
For with my Indifference, or, as I rather 
believe, 7 — a — — even beyond my 
Ex tion, yielded willingly to my Requeſt; on 
ine this Admonition : , | 2 : 
“I your Stars, {aid ſhe, among the other Fa- 
« yours they have beſtow'd on you, have given 


you Secrecy, you have found a Friend who 
2 will in Time reward the Fidelity of your Silence 
« with unexpected Honour; but if you ſuffer your 
twixt us, af- 


« Tongue to divulge what has paſt 
te ſure your ſelf that your Raſhneſs will be pu- 
* niſhed with a more certain Death. The Hands 
« of an injur'd Woman are long, and implacable, 
© as never being weary till the Deſtruction of the 
« Offender: and of all Injuries a Woman moſt re- 
« ſents the Diſcovery of her private Favours. But 
* that you may not think my Threats only empty 
«© Words, bring hither Bombo, that his Death may 
4, ſufficiently convince Julio of what he ought to 
expect on the Violation of his Truſt, _— 

1 
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« has been very malicious againſt my Reputation, 
« and a Domeſtick of my -own bas been ſo bold 
« as to caſt a Reflection on my Name: far this 
« Fellow, whom I had taken from a Groom, pre- 
« ferr'd him in the Houſe, nay, receiv'd him to 
„this very Bed, that by Luxury and Pleaſures he 
might forget the Lowneſs of his Condition, has 
« betray'd' my Favour, and by a pernicious — * 
« city, made an ungrateful Return for all the 

« ligations that I had laid upon him. The-perfidi» 
« ous Ingratitude of the Sex reaches even to the 
« ſervile Vaſſals: for when once you have ſuffici- 
« ently glatted your Appetites with Pleaſure in our 
« Arms, you laugh at your Miſtreſs, and with a 
« haughty Pride negle& thoſe Joys which you had 


before ſought with ſo many Watchings, Sighs, 


Tears and Faſtings. | 5 

TowarDs the End of her Diſcourſe, Bambo was 
brought in bound; his Countenance and Eyes con- 
feſs'd Laſciviouſneſs; his Hair was black, and his 
Chin cover'd yet but with its firſt Down; only a 
Swelling in his Breaſt and Belly deform'd a very 
comely and beautiful Perſon ; whom when the Maid 
had tied faſt to a Beam, ' ſhe faſtned his Cloaths be- 
bind him, and put a Silver Veſſel under his Feet, and 
then thruſt the Sword ſhe held in her Hands, up to 
the Hilt into his Boſom ; whence iſſued ſuch a Guſn 
of Blood, as almoſt fill'd the Veſſel at once: then 
taking out bis Heart, and opening the Mouth of the 
Sufferer who made no manner of Noiſe, gave the 
Heart to him to eat; adding to it this Imprecation, 
That all thoſe who ever ſhould rail at and defame the 
Lady he bad enjoy'd, and won d ſeruple to lie for the 
Reputation of his Miſtreſs, might die the ſame cruel 
Death! Cold almoſt to Death with Fear, I expect- 
ed immediately the ſame Fate; and all I durſt pray 
for was only a milder Death: for I knew that the 
Cruelty of Women, like that of the Panther, ſtops 


not at any Mean; 6— 
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his Belly. When the cruel Sempronia, and the more 
barbarous Abigail, bidding me remember the Fate of 
Bombo, turn'd me out of Doors. 
BEN got out, I at laſt began to reſume new 
„and with all the Speed my Legs wou'd 
furniſh me with, I fled from an Abode more horri- 
ble than the Iſles of Circe, and the Sten; and hay- 
ing found out my Quarters, I got into my Cham- 
ber; nor ſtirr'd I out of Doors in three Days; ru- 
minating all that while on what I had ſeen. O ye 
immortal Gods, cried I, how abandon'd are we 
Men ! We fooliſhly buy Adultery at the Expence of 
our Lives, or what is yet more grievous than any 
Death, a perpetual Baniſhment. Murther comes up- 
on us in the midſt of our Joys; and that in a man- 
ner ſo cruel, that the common Hangman wou'd 
tremble at the Execution, Why, cruel Women, have 
you thus a while repriev'd me, when I was half 
way over the Stygian Lake, and reſtor d me to a mo- 
mentary Life, only to put me ſuddenly to a more 
cruel Death? This is a falſe Kindneſs which you 
ſhew me, which inſtead of forgiving, only defers 
the Puniſhment. Let me die in Peace, and with- 
out any farther Delay reſtore this Victim to guilty 
Fate: for to what Purpoſe was I made Witneſs ot 
the Death of Bambo, but that I might be convinc d, 
that when once a Woman will proſtitute her Vir- 
tue in unlawſul Embraces, ſhe ſets no Bound: 
to her Vices? He had in his Power, not only 4 
Voice, but Sighs and Groans, in the miaſt of his 
Torment, and utter'd not one: and while his Blood 
-guſh'd out in ſuch a Flood, taking no Notice, looks 
"as if he were in a,Lethargy, or had ſome. grow!) 
- Potion given him, to make the Operation the more 
feaſible. The Heart dragg'd out of his Body b) 
that audacious Jade the Maid, ſeem'd leſs than a hu- 
man Heart. All Things to Day bore the Face of 
Impoſture ; but indeed we lay not aſide our Di- 
guiſe againſt Heaven it ſelf; ſo a D 
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had not a Regard to human Frailty, Fapiter having 


thrown all his Thunderbolts, wou'd have ſtood in 


the Clouds an inoffenſive Spectator, not Puniſher of 
our Crimes. N 

WaiLe theſe Thoughts fill'd my Mind, I heard 
ſome body knock at the Door; when, to my equal 
Surprize .and Wonder, who ſhou'd have been liſtning 
to my Complaint, but Bambo, in his own proper 
Perſon, whoſe Death I bad been bewailing; not at 
all bloody, nor with a ſwell'd Boſom, yet with a 
more fearful Countenance than he when he 


law his Heart pull'd out of his Boſom; who throw- 


ing himſelf on his Knees to me, thus began: For- 
« bear, I beg you, Sir, to rail at ſo great a Wo- 
« man, whoſe Anger the very Stars themſelves are 
« ſenſible of; whatever has been faid of Medes 
« falls ſhort of her Skill; for ſhe dives into the 
„very Thoughts of Men, and, tho' at a Diſtance 
from them, hears their abſent Diſcourſe, What 
« you ſaw done to me, was perform'd without 
* the ſpilling of any of my own Blood, only to 
« ſtrike a Terror into you. But avert the Omen, 
« Gods! that this mimick Death ſhou'd be any 
« Promiſe of yours in reality; but believe me, 
and take my faithful Advice, fly this Place with 
your utmoſt Speed; for here, certain Death un- 
« avoidably attends you. Nor am I of fo barba- 
„tous a Temper, as to ſuffer a Man, who has 
been admitted to the Fruition of the fame fair 
„Lady with my ſelf, to periſh by an untimel 
« Fate: for who knows but the ſame Stars whic 
* brought us both to the ſame Bed, may bring us 
both to the ſame Grave? 5 | 
I cov'd not but receive this kind Information 
with abundance of Thanks, promiſing, that when- 
ever it lay in my Way, he ſhould c ge as great 
a Service from me; ſo taking my Leave of him 
and Leghorn, I made the beſt of my Way to Rome : 
where yet I can't put the ſtrange Adventure out of 
Vol. II. R my 
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my Head; but retiring to my Couſin's Villa, come 
often here to this pleaſing Shade, to run over the 


matter ; that . up the Memory of it, I may 
never more think of any amorous Engagements. 


| The StzconD PART of the FOR. 
. TJUNATE ADULTERT. © 
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o having given this Account to his 
* Friend, and plaid a Tune or two on his 


"x 
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Late, to calm his Mind, which the Re- 
nation had ruffled,” they went their Way, 
and left my Maſter to expect the pro- 
Hour of getting into the Arms of the amorous 
rinceſs. The Night now coming on, and the 
Moon riſing, he got up and went to the Stone, 
where he found the Key, by which he ler himſelf 
in at a private Door in the Garden. The firſt Ani- 
mal he met, was a great Dog, that was the noc- 
turnal Guard of the Place; but this terrible Anima, 
the Princeſs, out of a pretended Kindneſs for it, 
had made acquainted with Fideli, by having brought 
bim with her to Rome; ſo that be only fawn'd up- 
on him, and attended him to the Place where he 
was to wait for Mrs, Abigail's coming with News 
from his-Princeſs. How tedious ſoever the Time 
might ſcem to a deſiring Lover, yet it did not in 
— excced half an Hour. Abigail conducted bim 
up the Back- ſtairs into her own Apartment. who 
being a particular Favourite, had one fit for the Vie 
her Lady, once a Month to be ure, would put it 
to. | 35-07 - 1 | | 
I witL not repeat the mutual Embraces of the 
Lovers when they met, nor any thing that ply 
| 1 | t 
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the remaining Part of the Night: But the Princeſs 
loſt ſome of her Prudence, in prolonging her Joys 
till late the next Morning; aay, being up, they 
cou'd not be ſatisfied, but they muſt again retire to 
the Bed, to waſte a ſew Minutes in the agreeable 
Pleaſure: but in the midſt of their Sport, the old 
Prince comes to the Door, opens it, and was entring 
the Room, when ſhe call'd out to him to retire ; 
for having that Morning taken Phyſick, ſhe muſt 
have.no Man in the Room a Minute; the good old 
Prince gueſſing her Meaning, and unwilling to di- 
ſturb her on ſuch an Occaſion, retir'd, and the Loy- 
ers purſu'd their amorous Affair. The next Day 
they were in the ſame Condition, and hearing the 
Prince come, Fidel: was ſlipt into the Cloſet, the 
very Place to which the Prince, was bound for ſome 
Money to play with; ſhe had got the Key, nor 
wou'd ſhe part with it to him on all his Earneſt - 
neſs; which he finding, What, ſays he, thou halt 
« got ſome pretty Knicknack there now, which 
you won't let me ſee?” I have fo, faid ſhes 
2 — you ſhall ſee it ſome other time, when tis 
more fit for Sight than at preſent. Well, 
« well, then, ſaid the Prince, give me ſome Mo- 
«* ney to play, and I'll not ſee your Trinkam.” The 
Princeſs put her Hand into her Pocket, and gave him 
what ſhe had there, which hapned to be ſufficient 
for that Qcealiom, The Prince being yetir'd, the 
Lover was again ſet at Liberty. But conſulting how 
to avoid the like Hurry again, Fidali being young 
enough, they reſolved to dreſs him in a Woman's 
Habit, and that he ſhould paſs for a Relation of 
Mrs. Abigail's ; the Matter was no ſooner agreed on, 
but put in Execution; und the Princeſs wou'd have 
the Pleaſure of dreſſing him herſelf, 

Arrex this they were much leſs on their Guard, 
and made no Scruple of letting the Prince find them 
together, His Stay was generally during the light 
Nights; and when thoſe were gone, he return'd to 


P 2 Rome ; 
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Rome; which allow'd ſuch a grateful Interval to their 
Amour, that it kept up their Paſſion and Deſire to 
ſo great a degree, that the Prince now dying, and 
leaving ber a conſiderable Fortune, ſhe thought fit to 
beſtow it on Signior Fideli, with her ſelf in Mar- 

: which Match, how fortunate ſoever it was 
to him, was not ſo to her; for he,” being ſenſible 
of her former Infidelity, was too watchful over her 
Actions, ever to give her the leaſt Opportunity of 
ſerving him in the fame kind; beſides, a 
Cohabitation both at Bed and Board, without any 
Fear or Apprebenſion from any body elſe, made their 
Paſſions fink to Indifference, and that to Diſguſt; 
all had perhaps ended in the Murther of one or the 
other, had not his Death prevented. But the in his 
Sickneſs was fo ſedulous about him, that he cou d 
not reſolve to wrong her of any Part of her For- 
tune ſhe brought him, which remain'd yet unſpent; 
but left her all entirely: in that one Action juſt; 
in all others without Principle or Honour. Sbe 
buried him handſomly; and I was beſtow'd on: 
Siſter of his, whoſe Story I muſt add, before 1 
give over. 
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UCILLA FIDELI was very beauti- 
ful, and very young when her Brother 
died, and in a Nunnery in Florence, and 

deſign d for a Nun; but her Brother be- 

ing dead, and ſhe not liking the then 
unſubſtantial Joys of the enclos'd Ladies, quits the 

Monaftery where her Coufin was Abbeſs, and takes 

a Lodging in an eminent Citizen's Houſe; where 

ſhe ſoon _— her Acquaintance. Among whom 

was a venerable old Lady, who talk'd of nothing 
bur Death or Judgment, and the Miracles of 

Saints, and the like; and yet was ſecret Bawd to 

the young Duke, who was yet a ſingle Man, nor 

did he care to hearken to Marriage. Lacilla had a 

Beauty was the moſt agreeable to his Taſte in the 

World; which Madam the Bawd knew fo well, that 

ſhe eaſily got him a Sight of her new Acquaintance, 

making her a Viſit in Woman's Clothes. The Duke 
was infinitely charm'd with her Perſon, but more 

with her Wit and Knowledge, having been ſo «4 

a Reader in the Nunnery, that her — 

-_ much: different from that of moſt of the 

LUCILL A' is invited to the old Beldam's, a 

Place fitting for the Deed; and before the Collation 


Was ready, the young Duke was admitted. He 


makes his Addreſſes, ſhe is not averſe; but being 

inform'd that it was the Duke of Florence, her Va- 

nity and Pride ſoon blew up the ſmall Gariſon of 

her Virtue; yet ſhe made the Conqueſt of ber Per- 

ſon more hard than that of her Heart; leſt by too 

Nr _ 
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and by conſequence his Value and Love: but having 
kept him long enough in Suſpence ta fix her Empire 
in his Boſom, ſhe found ſuch a means of ſurten- 
dring, as ſhou'd ſeem rather a Storm, than Capitu- 
lation. He yow'd perpetual Love and Conſtancy, 
plac'd her in a magnificent Apartment, and took 
all that care of her, which a Love, ſo ſincere as he 
certainly was poſſeſs d of for the charming Tucill; 
cou'd prompt him to. 

Tuent was in the Court a Man of wonderful 
Parts and Integrity, tho* an old Courtier, whoſe 
Name was Count Horatio; he bad ſery'd the Duke's 
Father many Years, and diſcharg'd his Adminiſtra- 
tion with the Applauſe of both Subject and Prince. 
Tuis Man bad not only a fatherly Care over the 
young Duke, but a kind of paternal Authority and 
Awe; he finding out the Intrigue, and in a manner 
aprecable to the Perſon he ſpoke to, inveighd 2. 
gainſt all illegal Amours, and us'd many Arguments 
to move him to think of marrying. The Duke 
thank'd him for bis Advice, and promis'd to fol- 
low it; but Nature is too frail to ſuffer a young 
Man to vanquiſh an habitual Paſſion for a Woman, 
whom he in fome meaſure had been the COaule of 
forſaking the Paths of Virtue. The Sight of La- 
cilla ſoon put an End to all his fair Reſolutions, and 
made him think of Horatio as an envious Diſturber 
of his Pleaſures, | | 
_ HORATIO, was ſoon ſenſible of this, and there- 
ſore reſolv'd, by a very ſubtil Addreſs; to make Lu- 
cilla, her ſelf | the, Cauſe of her own Defeat: he 
therefore comes to her, and examining | ber about 
ber Amour with the Duke, flatters * , and 
Power over him; inſinuating, that it muſt be her 
own Fault, if ſhe were not Ducheſs of Florence; 
that having him now in her Power, ſhe ſhou'd de- 
ny him the Favours ſhe had granted; and preſs him 
to Marriage. There is nothing in Nature ſo credu- 
lous as: a young Woman, n 
a) 1 9 i anity : 
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Vanity : She therefore writes to the Duke, and ſends 
the Letter by Horatia, which was to the following 
Purpoſe: | 


Lacills, to Coſmo Grand Duke of Florence, 


HE Praiſe of deceiving an innocent poor Girl is 

; below the Ambition of a great Prince; aim not 
ai encreaſing your Fortune and Glory by the Mufortunes of 
her who loves you: If you deſign for Matrimony, in me 


will find one, who by Uſe and Habit, knows how to 
- 2 pe — Tbing. I will —— | 
your Sight, that by my Abſence you may forget me. The 


Name of a Miſtreſs, though to a Monarch, is very odi- 
ay, and the Malice of Tongues has already attacked 
my Reputation; ſo that if you call me not 10 your 
Nupiial Bed, I will call you to my Grave. Farewei. 


Tus Duke had no ſooner perus'd her Letter, but 
finding the Ambition of the Woman, he pausd a 
while, and then turning to Horatio Let her 
„% faid he, for an inſolent Creature; the Band which 
bound me to her is at laſt broke aſunder; and ſince 
ſhe could not tell how to bear my Love with Mo- 
deration, let her tvy to bear the contrary. 

HORATIO willing to improve this Opportu- 
nity, endeavourd by cunning Arguments to con- 
vince the Duke of the Inconventence of a fi 
Life; he-urg'd, that his Station was ſuch, that all 
his Actions affected the Publick, all his Subjects be- 
ing concern'd in them; that he ought to look out 
for a Wife, whoſe lawful Embraces might reſtrain 
him from running aſtray, and bring him Children 
worthy her, and worthy bhimſelf; there was no 
Princeſs of Europe, but would be ambitious of the 
Honour of being his Wife: That he therefore ſhou'd 
ſelect ſome one among them, who beſides her Per · 
ſon, ſhould bring into his Coffers a conſiderable 
Treaſure ; That in the mean Time he ſhould: for- 
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get Lucills, and all other Ladies of her Condition, 
ER Ix and the Good ef his 
cople. | 
Tux Duke being touch'd with this Advice, 
difdain'd to return any Anſwer to Laciila, and made 
it his Buſineſs to think which of all the Pyinceſſes 
of Exrope he ſhould chuſe, to make the Partner of 
his Bed and his Throne. Lacilla in a little time found 
out the Alienation of the Duke's Affections, and 
found out the Treachery of Horatio in his pernici- 
ous Advice; conſulting therefore her Reſentment, 
ſhe confider'd only how ſhe ſhould accompliſh her 
Revenge. Thoſe who have Money will never want 
Tools and Engines to execute their moſt profligate 
Deſigns; for every where Poiſoners or Aſſaſſins 
have the Price of Iniquity, only Virtue is without 
any Reward. | 
THERE was in Florence, one Caſtrucio, perſect and 
diligent in mixing of Poiſons, in managing falſe 
Witneſſes, and murd'ring Men by Aſſaſſination. Lu- 
cilla mad at once with-Rage and Love, defigning to 
make uſe of this Engine, ſhe wrote to him a Let - 
ter-to put her Deſign in Execution. The Letter 
ſhe commits to the moſt beloved of her Servants, 
who had ſcarce got out of Doors, but Horatio met 
him in the Street, and ſtopping him by a ſubtil Ad- 
dreſs, enquiring into his Haſte, he from him 
his Lady's Letter; which when he read, and 
found the Deſign againſt his Life, he deſcended from 
the Greatneſs of his Quality, to win him to his In- 
tereſt. He was afraid of à Reconciliation betwixt 
Lacilla and the Duke, and he knew that a Woman, 
who had once'gone into ſuch defperate Meaſures, 
would never ceaſe to te him whom once ſhe 
had fear d. Alas, faid be, How honourable a Thing 
is chearful Poverty? And bow cloudy a Glory is 
«, theirs who follow a Court? *Tis ridiculous for 4 
Man in the midſt of fo many ſorts of Vanity, to 
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« finds us out where-ever we are; and amidſt our 
« Feaſts all is ſour'd with ſomething troubleſome 
« and diſguſtful. No Man can have very great Ad- 
„ yantages of Fortune, and yet keep them long: 
10 Fate alt at thoſe to whom it gives a ſudden 


« Riſe, ſince her Inconſtancy is a Comfort in our 


« Afflictions, and that our Amours ſtill naturally ex- 
« poſe us to all Misfortunes, 

 Wrra theſe Reflections he retir'd from Florence to 
a Wood in the Appennines, and led an Hermetical Life, 


u_ with him the Servant of Lucilla, by whom 
he 


diſcoyer'd his Danger. Horatio had not long 
abſented himſelf from the Court, when the Duke 
and Lucilla were reconcil'd; and fo was pleaſed with 
the Misfortune which he ought to have deplor'd ; 
loſt in the preſent Pleaſure, he forgot his Friendſhip 
for Horatio. There is no greater Enemy to a preat 
Man, than to be too fincere in his Love to his 
Prince; and none are ſo ſure of Unhappineſs, as 
thoſe who ſtudy moſt the Safety and Honour of their 
Maſter : Horatio is ſought for every where to be put 
to the moſt exquiſite Torments, not that be was, 
but becauſe he would not be guilty of a Crime a- 
gainſt the Happineſs of his Sovereign. Horatio be- 
ing abſent, 1s accuſed of Necromancy, and was 
laid to have engaged the Duke's Friendſhip to him 
by faſcinating Arts; and even what had been for- 
merly praiſed in him for Virtues, were now con- 
demn'd as Crimes, e 
Tavs Horatio found by Experience to how little 
purpoſe it was to perſuade a Prince againſt his In- 
clinations ; and how dangerous to provoke a Woman 
in her Buſineſs of Ambition and Love. 14 
Taz Roman Crown having done; my little Louis 
Or, according to Cuſtom, began next to entertain 
me with Affairs of this Nature: 1 know not, ſaid he, 
what Guſts the Tralian Gallants find in the Danger 
and Difficulty of an Intrigue; but I am fare the 
Matter is purſu'd as much, and with as much Aſſi- 


Ps dug 


The WHort's REVENGE. 321 


322 be GoLDEkN SY Y. 


lavyfulneſs o 


duity in France, where the Acceſs aud the Oppor 
tunities have none of thoſe Hazards. I ſhall not 
enter into the Diſpute of the Lawfulneſs, or Un- 
of theſe Intrigues ;. I ſhall only tell you 
the Practice; which will ſhew you Women of the 


rſt Quality, and of boaſted Reputation, in the Arms 


of their Gallants, with no other Fear before their 
Eyes, but that of their Husbands 3 way] yet is not 
ſo great as to diſturb the leaſt of their Delights. A 
convenient, Aſſurance, with the natural Liberty the 
Women challenge in France, and a Spice of Hypo- 
criſy on certain Occaſions, is all that the Ladies 
think worth their Study, to ſecure their Pleaſure 
and Reputation. In France there is an univer ſal Leud- 
neſs goes round; and a Lady of Quality without an 
Intrigue at Court, looks as ſingular and auk ward 
as a Beau without a Wig or a Snuff-box : Nay, 
the Men of Quality make no ſcruple of admitting 
a Gallant to their Wives themſelves, provided he has 
any, Intereſt to carry on by the Reputation. lt 
would: be endleſs to give you a, Relation of all 1 
have ſcen in the French Court on this Head, I lull 
therefore confine my ſelf to a very few Inſtances, 
which will give you a Sample. 


The POLITICAL WHORES. 
edle Time of Hemy III, France wases- 
| tremely divided into Factions; one Sice 
bad the Duke of Guiſe at their Head, the 
other the King, under the Names of the 
| Royaliſts and the Guiſards. Each Side was 
very zealous in the encteaſing the Intereſt, of thei 


Party, by the Addition of ſuch young Noblemen 
that came to Years of Age ſufficient - to engage. i 
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ſuch Political Quarrels. There were two young 
Noblemen juſt come into the World of „ and 
each Party ſtrove which ſhould engage them, the 
young Duke of Candale, and the young Duke of 
Nemours. The Duke of Candale had ſeen the beau 
tiful Wife of the Baron de Grammont, who was a 
violent Royaliſt, and her Charms ſoon; made a ſenſi- 
ble Impreſſion on the Heart of the young Duke; 
who had neither Art, nor Defire of diſguiling a 
Paſſion from her, who only could give him Relief. 
He, therefore, after all the Addreſſes of Eyes, Sighs, 
and preſſing the Hand, gc. took Courage to diſt. 


ver a Flame that was not diſagreeable to the Lady. 


And ſhe, who was a zealous Royaliſt, did not doubt 
fixing him in that Party, who had thus long fluctu- 
ated betwixt both; and ſhe was a Woman of too 
much Senſe, not to make uſe of that Pretext with 
her Husband to favour their Meetings; who, bei 

not very jealous naturally, ſmotherd all Suſpicion 


in the Hopes of having ſo confiderable a Man a Con- 


vert to his Party by the Art of his Wife, whoſe Fi- 
delity he did not in the leaſt queſtion : So that full 
Liberty was allow'd to their Converſation, which” 
the Duke of Candale was too much in Love, and 
too gallant a Man not to improve to the Advantage 
of his Pleaſure in the Arms of Madam de Grammont. 
The Duke was converted by the Lady, and ſhe high - 
ly diverted with her Convert; till he being fix d in 
his Principles, and ſhe grown fertile by his Cultiva- 
ton, the Warmth of the Affair abated ; and in a 
little Time the Baron had his Wife to himſelf, gain- 
ing by the Intrigue a powerful Man to his Cauſe, 
and an Heir to his Eſtate. | P 
Bur the Guiſardi, who were a very active Gene- 


nion, having loſt their Hopes of the Duke of 'Can- 


dale, were reſolvd to be beforehand with the Roy- 
«(ts in the young Duke of Nemonrs, juſt then come 
or Age, Madam de Chaflillon was a moſt compleat 
beauty of the fair Mind; her Hair was Flaxen; or 
: P6 ting'd 
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ting d with Gold to the Colour of the Sun-beams, 
and fell into a thouſand entangling Curls; ber Fore- 
head ſpacious, her Eyes a dark Blue, large and lan- 
guiſhing, her Skig,whiter than Alabaſter, and her 
Shape and Mien anſwerable to thoſe admirable Parts 
we have deſcrib'd. Her Stature was inclining to 
Tall, which gave her Port a ſort of graceful Majeſty, 
which at once gave Deſire, and aw'd it. Her Charms 
join'd to her Zeal for the Guiſes, gave her the Name 
of the Belle Griſard. Her Husband, Monſieur de 
Chaſtillon, was a buſy Tool to the Party, who won 
him by a NN Flattery of his Parts, in Learn- 
ing and Politicks; though he had not enough of 
the Firſt to ſet up for a Village - School - maſter, nor 
of the Latter, for a common News- Writer. His 
Study was ſtor d with Books, whoſe Gilt · Backs a- 
muſed his Eye, but whoſe Inſide never improv'd 
his Underſtanding, So for Politicks, he herded with 
the moſt ative of the Court, who finding him a 
fit Inſtrument for their Ends, admitted him into the 
Funto, on whom the whole Machine of Faction 
turn d; of this the Abbot Forquet, and the Count 
| de Hacquincaurt were the Chief: The former bein 
by Profeſſion a ſingle Man, in an honourable 
beneficial Poſt, might have ſpar d himſelf the Fa- 
tigue of ruling a Party, having no Poſterity to reap 
the Adyantage of his Toils. But as he was of a 
pale ſwarthy Viſage, ſo his Mind had a TinQure of 
the fame unwholeſome Mixture; he lov'd to be at 
—＋ a Party, and being * 2 inca- 
of forgiving an Injury ei or imagina- 
ry, the reſt * — Junto wok the fame Priacple; 
by which at laſt they made themſelves ſo many 
ies, as overturn'd their Dominion, and gave 
the Cauſe to the unpopular Royaliſts. In this Jun- | 
to was it debated how the young Duke of Ne- 
maus ſhould be ſecur'd to the Party; Monſieur de , 
Chaſiillon defu'd to let him have that Task bimſelf, 
for the Accompliſhment of which he would be an- 
£ ſwerable 
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ſwerable to the Junto. Though one of the Junto 
very much —— his Capacity, . yet finding that 
Fowquet approved of the Motion, eaſily acquieſc'd ; 
not doubting but that Chaſtilles mov'd. by the Di- 
rections oi Fouquet, as indeed he did. For meeti 
with him when the Noiſe was hot of the Duke 
Candale's going entirely into the Intereſt of the con- 
trary Party, and having ſome Hints at the Motives 
of his Reſolution.— My Lord, ſaid Faquer, the 
Baron de Grammont has a like a Politician indeed; 
and like a Man of Senſe and one who will be ad- 
vanc'd, by ſacrificing the Trifle of a Wife's Embra- 
ces to the Good of the Cauſe he is engagd in. A 
wile Man ſhould never marry a handſome Wife to 
pleaſe his own Guſto, and to deliver himſelf * 
to her Charms, nor like Sampſon, forf 
Actions in the wanton Arms of D A be 
ſnould make the ſame Uſe of her, i that Gramment 
has done. I fear he will — the ſame Method 
with the young Duke of Nemorrs ; now full of ( 
Youth, and ſway'd by amorous Deſires, a fine 1 Ii 
man may lead him whitherſoever ſhe pleaſes ; and 'L | 
_ once declared of one Side, there are Arts - | 
ough to retain him, if be has not Reſolution do | 


— to what he has once eſpous d. 

MONSIEUR, replied Chaſtillon, ane eee 
Means then of ſerving the young Duke of Nemours 3 
my Wife is in all Things ſuperiour to Grammont's'; 
and which is till better for the Deſign, the Duke 
has fix d his Eyes upon her with ſuch Marks of AF. 
fection, that I believe I do not flatter my ſelf, when 
I . ay I have it in my Power to make him our 
own; nor ſhall it be ſaid that Grammont did more 
for his Party than I will for mine. This was the 
Aſſurance that made the Abbot Fowquee aſſign him 
to Chaſlillon in the Junto. Chaſtillon made it his Bu- 

© fineſs to careſs the young Duke, and carry him 
home to Dinner and Supper, and then officiouſly 


bs * to leave him alone with his Wife, who bad her Iu- 
ſtruction 
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ſtructſon to deny him no Favour | that might fix 
him in the Faction of the Gard: And the Duke 
was ſo entirely free in that: Particulay, that if ſhe 
propoſed the Aleman, the Hopes of the Bleſſin 

her Perſon would have carried the Cauſe, Til 
had” done ſome publick Act for the Party, 
he wras a Man as -accompliſh'd for the Lady's 
Service as any at Court, ſhe allowed him no ſub- 
ſtantial Joys; but making hi- only. half bleſs'd, 
made him the more cager to come to an entire 
Poſſeſſion. | : 
Tux were both young and wanton ; and ſhe 
ſhew'sd: no little Command of her ſelf in reſiſting 
an-Impatrunity ſo —_— to her, till ſhe had gain d 
her Point; but her for her Party happen d to 
be ſtronger than her Luſt, ſo at once ſecured her 


Conqueſt, and fix d her Gallant in Pbliticks and 


Love ; ſo that he never after forſook the Cauſe; 
tho' in Love he grew a little roving; and ſhe, who 


had now by her Husband's Conſent bid adieu to her 


Virtue, began to provide for her ſelf, nor ſtuck at 
any Thing in which ſhe hop'd the leaſt Pleaſure. 


Nor could the Husband juſtly find fault; ſince he firſt- 


not only. taught. but commanded her to think of 
another in ſo criminal a _ | 

IL. ont not tell, you of Madam d'Olone's- nu - 
merous Intrigues with the Duke of Candgle, (the 


Grandſon: of. the Former) Monficur e Beauvin, Fe- 


ain de Cafiille, a rich Merchant of Paris, or Pages, 
as rich a Banker of the ſame Place, the Count 4s 
Guiche, and the Father the Marſhal de Grammom the 
Prince of! Gende, her Husband's Chaplain, the: Mar- 
ſnal de Horquinsomrs, and various more; while. by 
falſe Careſſes ſhe lull'd her doating Husband aſleep, 
till her Favours grew ſo common, that they were 
not thought worth the concealing; till it came to her 
Husband's Ears, Who leaving the Court, took his La- 
dy, with him into the Country, in hopes there to 


enjoy her without a Rival; even in that he was de- 


ceiv'd ; 
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iv'd; for while he kept a his good, 
dy ech not be Jepriva . E Nate Th 
the Court Ladies are not ſo very inconſtant 
adam 4 Olone, yet all of them have their Share. 


Man, except thoſe who are for a ſtrange. odd Taſt 
of acting the Men themſelves, and debauching the 
young Girls, to purſue more filthy, more unnatu- 
al, and more empty Joys. But this, like all other 
Novelties, ſpreads much at Court, and was mightily, 
follow d, becauſe à new Vice.. e. 


: , 


_ The COUNTRY JILT. 


[UT the ſtrange Appetite of Woman 
in Things of this Nature, I muſt give 
you an Inſtance of, in, an, Adventure 
- Hof a Doctor of Phyſick, who lodg'd 
ct a creditable Houſe: in Paris: He was 
not yet a Man of much Practice, and ſo kept, but 
indifferent Hours. He had frequently. obſerv'd that 
a. handſome young Country Lady was up when, ever 
he came bome, and being ſometimes exalted with 
good. Liquor, he ventur d into her Apartment, Where 
ſhe received him very civilly; he ſaw ſhe was beauti- 
ful, and believed her very innocent: However, he fre- 
ently made his Addreſſes in his Drink, which for 
25 of diſobliging her, he denied all Remembrance 
of when he Was ſober. When be really was not 
drunk he would pretend to be ſo, to puſh, on an 
Affair in which he propoſed. a, great deal of lea - 
ſure. Coming home gng_Nipht pretty carly,. he 
found, her in Tears, and after much preſſing to know 
the Cauſe, de ingenuouſly conſeſs d, that being but 


328 Me Gorpen Srv. 

g and fooliſh ſhe had been betrayed to marry 
Father's Ct d ; but, that having never con- 
ſummated, ſhe thought her ſelf free, and would 
marfy the Doctor if he thought fit, having a Fortune 
of forty thouſand Crowns at her own Command, 
The Doctor was infinitely pleaſed with her Perſon, 
and defir'd nothing more, than always to live with 


ſo charming a Creature: So having blam'd her for 


a Folly ſo much beneath her Quality and Fortune, 
and made her promiſe him not to ſee him if be 
. ſhould come to Town (as his Letter had told her) 
but remove to ſome other Place where he could not 
be able to find her: He left her and went to Bed, 
ſhe allowing him no Liberties beyond Kiſſes while 
he was __ —— _ = ht he came home = 
ty merry, and made himſelf appear much fart 
gone than really he was; he preſs'd Matters fo far, 
that there being a Bed in the Room, he accompliſh'd 
his Deſires, and the next Day ask'd Pardon if he 
had done any Thing amiſs, ſince he could remember 
nothing he did. "= 
Tris Method continued a while, but when he 
pretended to the like Favours when he was ſober, 
ſhe would fly into a Paſſion at his Attempts on her 
Honour; ſo reſolviug to make the Matter more 
eaſy, he comes home in a woful Condition in ap- 
ce, and the Lady believing it real, admitted 
m to her Embraces ; but in the midſt of his Joy, 
he faid to her, Madam, *tis now a Folly any more 


to deny me, I am in Poſſeſſion, and I am ſober; af- 


ſure your ſelf I was not ignorant of my Happineſs 
all this while, but could no longer bear the Thoughts 


that you ſhould give thoſe Favours to me when I was 
leaſt like a Man, and deny them when I knew how. 
moſt to take them; I therefore now claim you as 
my own, fince purchaſed by Stratagem as well as 
real Paſſion: She was too well pleas'd with what 
was tranſacting to ſhew any Reſentment; and ne- 
4 deny d him what be ask d, whether drunk 
or 
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Zur now another Letter comes from the Coach- 
man her Husband, that he would be in Town the 
following Week. She promiſed him faithfully, not 
only not to admit him to her Bed, but even to her 
Sight, and to remove with him as ſoon as he 
get them another Lodging. The Doctor went out 
in order the next Day to provide her a new Lodg- 
ing, but according to Cuſtom, made it late before 
he came home ; when enquiring for the Lady, he was 
told that ſhe was in Bed with her Husband, who that 
very Evening was come out of the _—_ The 
Doctor was in a Paſſion ſcarce to be reſtrain d, againſt 
his Rival Coachman, and her fickle jilting Temper, 
which he concluded at laſt not worthy his Thoughts; 
ſo to Bed he went, and lying pretty long in the Morn- 
ing, the Lady in her looſe Gown came to his Bed · ſide, 
threw her ſelf on the Bed, with Tears in her Eyes — A 
ged his Pardon, and proteſted that ſhe could not e 
what was paſs d, but that ſhe was ready to go with 
him where ever he pleas d with all her Fortune. 
No, Madam, reply'd he, you are only fit, for the 
Husband you have choſen, who 1 doubt not will 
uſe you according to his Senſe and Education; you 
have now conſummated your Marriage; and have no 
longer any ce to Separation, nor will I ſhare 
in a Guilt that can afford me no Pleaſure ; while 
ou were mine, and, as I beliey'd, only mine, I va- ' 
ued you above all the World; but when you have 
ſhewn- your ſelf not Proof . ſo contemptible a 
Wretch, you give a Proof that your Soul and your 
Body are very ill match'd; and I, Madam, who can 
never love the Body only without any Regard to 
the Beauty of the Mind, muſt from this Moment 
ceaſe ever to think kindly of you. | 
Sun heard him with Tears, threw her ſhowy 
Arms about him, with her ſelf on the Bed by him, 
nay, made ſuch Advances as were ſufficient to un- 
bend any Reſolution bur his : But he —_ from 
her Arms, got on his Cloaths, and left Rohing 
| on 
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on the Bed, whilft he went out and got a new Lodg- 
ing, whither he remoy'd that very Night. But at- 
terwards, enquiring out of Curioſity after his Da- 

iſelle, he heard that ſhe receiv'd her Husband that 
very Night to ber Bed, and was never more brisk 
and jolly in all her Life: But that ſhe was refolv'd 
not to keep all her Charms for the Coachman, hav- 
ing then got three ſeveral Gallants: So conchiding 
that ſhe was wretched enough, he never curs'd her 
any more. 

My little Louis d'Or having ſaid this, held his 
Tongue, when my Guinea thus gravely began. 


Sees 
Of LOYE. 


STOVE, it is moſt true, is a Paſſion that 
= rules in every Man's Breaſt that is not 
L a per fect Brute and Barbarian, yet not in 
lia the fame Degree. There is a ſoft 
: and diſquiet Deſire of ing whom- 
ſoever we find any Satisfaction in, whether by Chance, 
eir Merits, or our own: Miſtake; ' And this cun- 
ningly inſinuates it ſelf ſo into our Hearts, that we 
iind our ſelves in love before we have any Thoughts 
of the Meaſures of our Love. It would be no dif- 
ficult Matter to baniſh this Paſſion in its firſt Ap- 
proaches, did it not ſooth thoſe whom it afflicts, 
with ſuch a Witchery of Pleaſuce and Softneſs, as 
tomake it ſeem a Sort of inhuman Ferocity (eſpeci- 
ally thoſe who never felt it before) to drive ſo 
tle a Delight from their Hearts, But if this Paſhon 
[rightly manag'd, there is nothing more noble and 
ime in the whole nature of Things; for it not 
only heightens the Virtues the Lover is Maſker of, 
but even caſts an agreeable Vizor or Veil ar his 


ZT. —_—_ =. 


The Force of Love. * 


Vices. Ill therefore do our formal Philoſophers, 
full of a ſevere Moroſeneſs, form to themſelves 
an enervate and filthy Image of Love, to raiſe 
their A verſion to ſo heavenly a | Paſſion ; ſince 
in all human Affairs there is nothing more fin- 
cere, provided its Flames are kept in juſt Limits, 
and be not ſuffer'd to burn thoſe things that are 
forbidden. But to make it appear, that this Fire 
of Love is not an Addition to a Breaſt worthy and 
fit for its Reception, but born in it; Experience 
ſhews us, that not only Youth, and Men of riper 
Years, - but even Boys, have felt the Farce: of this 
Paſſion. And Boys and young Men, being more 
free from the Incumbrances of the World, can leſs 
govern themſelves in this Affection; it is more 
anxious and ſolicitous in theirs, than the Breaſts of 
Men, more involv'd in Years and Experience. This 
ſpurs up their Minds to Things above the common 
Streſs of their Years, and makes them aim at an 
Excellence they wou'd not elſe have thought of: 

an Example will make the matter more plain. = 


. , The Fore of LOVE. 


BEHERE was Boy at School in a Coun»: 
| 8 try-Town, who loving his Play more 
than his Book, made \ little Progreſs 
| . 1 ts 

'd that a 0 ity came to 
Town with Gros Far > Ahoy who being a 
particular Acquaintance of ' the Parents of this Boy, 
fent for him to ber Inn, there to entertain him in 
Honour of his Friends. When he was come, be 
firſt began to regard one of the two 


with 
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with a Admiration, then to dwell on her 
Words, at laſt, in the firſt Interview, to love 
her to Extremity. i 143 0 
Tunis brought his rude: and uncultivated Mind to 
have a Senſe of ſome Cares; fo that the next Day 
he went again to the Place that he was; conſcious 
of the Birth of his unknown Wound, and encreas d 
his Illneſs by a longer Converſation. The next Day 
the Lady purſu'd her Journey, and left the Stripling 
almoſt dead in the Place; for he durſt not own the 
Malady, for fear of his Relations, and of being made 
the Sport of the Boys his School-fellows. | After a 
long Debate within himſelf, be cou'd find no other 
Way worth following, but a cloſe and diligent Ap- 
lication to his Studies; hoping by his Progreſs in 
— to redeem his paſt Time, and render him · 
ſelf ſo agreeable to his Parents, as to make them 
able to deny him nothing; that when he had em- 
ploy'd his Time from this Accident ſo well, he 
might Leave, as a Reward of his Diligence, to 
go to ſee the next City, where this Lady then liv'd, 
with his Beloved. This ſtrange Change of his Con- 
1 duct ſurpriz d both the Maſters and his fellow Scho- 
lars, who cou'd by no means gueſs at the Cauſe of 
it; that he that fo little a while ſince had a perfect 
Averſion to the Study of Letters, ſhou'd now ſur- 
aſs every body in his Love and 1 ag for 
got up in the Morning to his while others 
were taking their Repoſe; nor wou'd ever bedrawn 
to any Diverſion, but 8 of his Maſter's 
Commands, For that Force of Love, which had 
poſleſs'd the Boy, and begot this Diligence, miti- 
gated the Senſe of the Labour, and gave the Muſes 
a Charm to him, which he never knew before. 
But as it happens in ſo tender an Age, long Abſence 
had pretty well wore out that Flame which the Pre- 
ſence of the young Lady had lighted in his unripe 
Boſam, the Thirſt and (Learning yet-re- 
main d and he made ſuch a wonderful „ 


— 
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Arts and Sciences, that the learned World was after« 
wards very much oblig'd to his Studies, 
- GrowinG now up to 4 Youth,” be had till a 
mind to ſee the Lady, to the Power of whoſe Charms 
he had ow'd ſo conſiderable an Advantage; he made 
a Journey to the City of her Abode, but coming 
thither, he found that ſhe was the Day before mar- 
ried to another; ſo, never venturing to ſee her; he 
return'd to his Studies, and made them, ever after, 
his Wife and his Miſtreſs, 1 2 
Teng ate ten thouſand Inſtances of the won; 
der ful Effects of Love; but that which is the pre- 
ſent Subject of our Diſcourſe, tho* it go under that 
lorious Name, is far unworthy of the Title. The 
cients indeed made two Venus's two Goddeſſes of 
Love; one the Daughter of Jupiter, and born in 
the Heavens, and therefore the Source of all juſt 
Paſſions which are founded on Virtue. The other 
ng from the Froth of the turbulent Sea, wyho is 
Goddeſs of Luſt, ſpeaking properly; who ſcat- 
ters about thoſe unlawful, and thoſe waving and 
inconſtant Paſſions, that give abundance of Fatigue 
and Pain in the Enjoyment, and often Miſery and 
Deſtruction in the Event. One is the Source of the 
nobleſt Happineſs of Man ; the other of the greateſt 
Miſery and Pain. Tis true, that Experience has 
ſhewn me, that if Reaſon and good Senſe are inca- 
pable of reforming them, all penal Laws and In- 
formers only add to the Evil, and harden thoſe in 
the Folly, who elſe might have been m_ by one 
Evil to avoid another. The Fatigues and the Con- 
ſequences of ing are often a ſeverer Puniſh- 
ment for the Folly, than any Law did hitherto ever 
inflict; nay, perhaps than is in the Power of any 
Legiſlators ever to invent; if horrible Diſeaſes, un- 
r__ Poverty, and univerſal Contempt, may be 
ght of that Nature. To ſee a Fool that has 
kept his Coach and Six, reduc'd to trudge about in 
a threadbare Coat, cobbled Shoes, and CIO 
. 8, 
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Wig; ſor an Age together, and carry Letters ſor a 
Pot of Ale, for being a Bubble to a Jilt, who never 
was true to bim, nor gk” 4 him one Peny, 
to keep him from ſtarving. To ſee another in 
midſt of his Youth, decrepit as Age, full of Aches 
and Pains, diſguſtful, nay, loathſome Blotches, that 
bring Mortality it {elf almoſt. into Diſguſt ; and this 
by a Company of ſcandalous Drabs, who are as 
common as the Street he trod on; is a Puniſhment, 
I think, that no Law has yet, nor any but Nature, 
inflicted on the fooliſh 'Tranſgreſſions this way. 
As I have obſerv'd Men of Quality impos d on in 
every thing, the Poetaſter paſſeth on them for a 
Poet; a Dawber for a Painter; a Scraper for a Mu- 
ſieian; a Maſon for an Architect; ſo does a worn 
out Whore of the Town, for a Citizen's Wife or 
Daughter; and. ſhe that has been common to his 
Valet de Chambre, goes down with him for a pure 
Virgin, by the help of Alum and Addreſs. There 
was a certain Nobleman in this City, who being an 
extraordinary Husband in all things, was very par- 
fimonious even in his Whoring ; he kept a Bawd, 
whom he allow'd twenty Pounds a Year Salary, 
which was ill paid, to provide him Whores ; and a 
Penh * whom be paid better, the better to 
cure the Ills the for mer procur'd; for he wou'd ra- 
ther | hazard his Body with a Drab of the Town, 
put on him by his Bawd for a Citizen's Daughter, 
tho' he knew the Cheat, than venture his Money to 
ure wholſome Food. But this is a common 
te —_— Quality, who deal with Bawds ; 
Drury-lane furniſhing them with Citizens Wives aud 
Daughters, of all ces and Complexions, 

OTxer noble Lords are for ſingling out a bright 
Nymph of the Stage, or the Bar, and keeping her 
for his own Uſe ; while: he is only at the Expence 
of maintaining a Whore for the Publick. Tho! 
this were a mightier Mode fore Years ſince than 
now, yet it is now {o common, that Drawers and 
2 Tapſters 
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Tapſters keep their Whores, averſe to 
They are never faithful; have no to the Man 
that ſupports them; make him his Fortune a 
Sacrifice to their Vanity, Avarice or Luſt; they 
act Love without Tenderneſs, a Man's hugging to 
his Boſom, a cleaving Miſchief, inſtead of a foft and 
dear Companion. | 19 my L 
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ere was a Merchant in the City of 
Landon, who dealt for a great deal of 
Money; and as he had a plentiful In- 
come by his Trade, ſo he was reſolv'd 
co employ Part of it in thoſe Pleaſures 
which were | agreeable to his Age, which was un- 
der thirty Years. Gaming Was a Sport he never 
much car'd for; and Drinking, tho' it gave the En- 
joyment of a Friend at the fame time, yet his 
 Conftitution did not ſeem made for that Pelight; 
Women were his chief Pleaſure, and yet, afraid to 
hazard his Health by living on the Common, he re- 
ſolv'd. to find out ſome agreeable Girl, whom he 
might keep to himſelf, and ſpend his looſer Hours 
with in Enjoyment that a deprav'd Appetite cou'd 
not give him with his Wife, tho' every way more 
accompliſh'd than the Lady of Pleaſure he choſe. 
She was beautiful in her Perſon, and affable in her 
Temper: and had ſhe been any Man's Wife but his 
own, there never had been a Woman that cou'd 
have pleas'd him better; but having had her ſome 

Years, he cou'd find no more Charms in her. 
Tuis Gentleman walking in the Park, met a 
young Lady, whoſe Face, whoſe Perſon, and whoſe 
; | Air 
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Air pleas d him extremely: he addreſs'd himſelf to 
her, and found ber Diteourle as agrecable. as her 
A ce, which perfectly compleated the Conqueſt 
is Heart. He walk'd with ber fo long, that he 
ird with her to wait on her home, where, by 
er Art, ſhe fix'd him to her Will; and he 
to remove her-from her Lodging, and her preſent 
Gallant; who being an Officer in the Guards, cou'd 
not allow her to that Extent which her Vanity de- 
fired, The Merchant immediately took her very 
fine Lodgings; and on her coming into them, pre- 
ſented her with a hundred Guineas, and a Diamond 
Ring of more Value; and celebrated the firſt Night's 
Enjoyment with as much Pomp, as if it bad = 
his Wedding-night to the fineſt and moſt virtuous 
* London. Her Careſſes, as little as they had 
of Nature, were, however, ſo improv'd by Art, 
that the Merchant thought himſelf the happieſt Man 
in Chriſtendom : ſcarce a Day paſs d but he made her 
ſome Preſent or other; and was ſuch a Sor, to bo- 
lieve that his Love and Generoſity had entirely en- 
gd her Inclinations. He only wifh'd that 

* wou'd rid him of his preſent Wife, that 
ſhe might ſucceed to his 2 Embrace: but 
alas! a Whore has no Thoughts but of her ſelf, her 
own Intereſt, or her Pleaſure ; for when a Woman 
has once forſaken the Rules of Virtue, ſhe has no- 
thing to retain her within any Bounds, All her 
Care . keep pray nn of Love = the 

Eyes of her K aud ſecretly to divide his 8 
with the Scoundrel ſhe fancied, . 23 
Sur never ſlipp'd any Opportunity of his Fond- 
neſs, without getting ſomething from him of Va- 
lue, either in Jewels or Money. The Miſs imagin'd 
it a pradent Care to provide for her ſelf, if he ſhould 
die, or alter bis Affections, which ſhe thought was 
impoſſible. She went to the Park and the Play, the 
and all the Reſorts of the Young and the 
Fair; 6 
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of the Embraces of any young Fellow ſhe” lik'd, - 
either at Home or Abroad; tho” her kind Keeper 


thought her conſtant to him, and that he only enjoy'd 
a Pleaſure which he paid ſo very dear for, At the 
Play, ſhe was mightily taken with one of the Ac- 
tors; and rather than want her Satisfaction, ſhe not 
only let him know her Mind by the following Let- 
ter, but ſent with it a Preſent, to move his 

of Gain, 


o U will not ſure be ſurpriz'd, that you ſhow'd 
ſeem agreeable to a young » ſmce doubtleſs 
you have found that by Experience; you never + 
pear on the Stage, but you wound more in reality in . 
Boxes, than the Hero you repreſent does in the imaginary 
Held. At leaft, I muſt own my ſelf one of thoſe, who 
think nothing more agreeable. If you the Truth 
of my Letter, meet me in Covent-Garden-Square, be- 
fore Play-time this Evening, and I'll convince you that 1 
am no Hypocrize, when I profeſs that I love. | 
| . | a a Tours, 
Amelia, 


Tus Hour appointed is come, and ſhe, in a Hack- 
ney-Coach, waits with Impatience the coming of 
Roſcins, who never diſappointing a Challenge of 
this nature, was there waiting her coming; 1.— 
with his Readineſs at the Aſſignation, ſhe beckned 
him to the Coach, which when he was enter' d, the 
pull'd off her Mask, and drew up tue Glaſſes. She 
was too pretty, not to ſatisfy him with the Ad- 
venture, and too willing, to deny him any Satiſ- 
faction he deſired; her Wiſhes preventing ever his 
Attempts. According to the Mode of Covent- 
Garden, he ſoon the Coach conſcious of his 
Vigour, and gave her that Delight, that ſhe was 
lv'd to take him home to her Lodging: but it 
being a Night when he acted a chief Part, the 
Hour appointed was when the Play was done. In 
Vol. II. 2 the 


2 


338: - The GoLDeN S. 


the mean time ſhe went Home, to have all Things, 
in that Order, as to ſeem more worthy his Purſuit, 
and to ſecure their Pleaſures from any Interruption. 
from her Keeper. She always took care to have a 
Maid exactly tutor'd to her Will; and therefore 
made ber, imprudently, her Confident. This Maid, 
when -the Merchant came, told him that ſhe had 
been ill all Day, and that ſhe was gone to Bed, in 
hopes of getting ſome Sleep that Night; and de- 
ſir d not to be diſturb'd till the Morning. The good 
Man was mightily troubled tor. her Indiſpoſition, 
and valued her Heath ſo much, that be immediately 
went away, charging the Servant to have a peculiar 
Care of her Miſtreſs; and the more to encourage 
her, gave her halt a Piece, 

Tux Keeper being thus eaſily put off, ſhe only 
expected her Gallaut with Impatience; and being 
in Bed, for fear the Merchant ſhould have come up, 
ſhe was. reſolv'd to receive her Gallant, in that 
Place and Manner : ſhe had provided a neat Collat ion 
and rich Wine, Conſerves; and other comfortable 

es. Roſcins, who had conceiv'd Mountains of 

his Lady, was punctual to his Word; ſcarce allow- 
ing himſelf time to ſhift himſelf. Philks lay in her 
Bed, with her Boſom negligentiy bare, cover'd only 
with a ſine Holland Sheet; for the Weather was very 
warm: the Sight was ſo tempting, tbat tho' ſhe 
was taking ber Gown to get up, having told him 
the Reaſon of her being in that Place, the Maid 
had ſcarce time to withdraw, before be threw him- 
ſelf into her willing Arms, and gave her an Ear- 
neſt of what he promis'd to do when in Bed, The 
firſt Scene of Lewdneſis being over, the Lovers got 
up; Madam only in her thin looſe Gowi, and Ro- 
ſcius in bis Cloaths all unbutton d, as he generally 
wore them in the heat of the Weather. A and 
the poor Keeper's Gown, was ſoon brought fur the 
Gallant to put on; who ſtripping himielf to his 
Shirt, to be on equal Terms with the Lady, clapp'd 
| _ Yo 
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en the Gown that was. brought him, and fate down 
to the Collation, and having eaten and drank to Sa- 
tiety, the Baud retires, and the Lovers go to the 
Encounter; which laſted almoſt till Morning, to the 
no {mall Scandal of the Houſe; and then he departed, 
highly fatisfied with his Jacrigue ; of which he 
ſufficiently boaſted among his Brethren, according 
to the Cuſtom of the worthy Gentlemen of that 
Family. The Maid was told of this Irregularity, by 
the Landlady ; who, according to her Deſire, ac- 
quainted her Lady with it; which was ſo far from 
reforming. her, or making her afraid of a Diſcovery, 
that the firſt thing ſhe did, was to put her fond 
K on taking a ſmall Houſe for her; where ſhe 
— more ſecurely in her Whoring. She had 
not been long ſettled in her new Abode, but ſhe 
found out a new Lover; ( for ſhe us'd to ſay, that 
after the firſt or ſecond Engagement with a Man, 
the Pleaſures grew pall'd and inſipid ;) and this was 
an under Dancing-maſter in the Houſe. A Fellow; 
all whoſe Merit lay in his Heels, and that but very 
flender too. Few of theſe Sparks, or Fidler, or 
Singers, have any Share of Senſe and Underſtanding; 
ſufficient to make them above Fools. However; 
Monſieur Caper had jump'd fortunately into this 
Lady's Affections; which was not only agreeable: to 
his Lewdneſs, but his Vanity, who never had an 
Affair before, with any Woman above an Orange- 
Wench. The ſame was his Treatment, and as vi- 
gorous his Embraces; ſo that ſhe thought ſhe had 
chang'd nothing but the Man, and that for the 
better. | 

Bur this Coxcomb was more troubleſome than 
ſhe expected; for tho? he vaiu'd her as little as: ſhe 
cou'd him, after the firſt heat of the Battle was 
over, yet he wou d not quit her, in hopes of Food 
for his Body, as well as his Vanity. The Letter 
ſhe ſent him was'fhew'd to all the Houſe; and Ro- 
feins, at laſt, had a Sight of it. He knew the Hand 
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be bee ee ; and plainly 
Mr. Caper, that he wou'd never believe it any 
thing but his own inditing to himſelf, or elſe from 
ſome -lane Strumpet, unleſs he brought him 
into her Company. That Caper readily agreed to, 
and finding at laſt that he cou'd not get her to a 
Tavern, be carries Roſcius directly to her Houſe: 
the Door being open'd, he, without any Ceremony, 
led him in, with ſuch. Aſſurance and . Familiarity, 
as convinc'd him of what had paſt. Coming 'into 
the Pariour to her, Madam was drinking her Cho- 
colate; her Keeper, as good Fate wou'd have it, be- 
ing juſt gone to the Change. My dear Phillis, 
« faid Caper, I have made bold to bring a dear Friend 
* of mine, to drink a Diſh of Chocolate with you. 
„ Here, Betty, draw me a Chair for the Gentleman.” 
Madam no ſooner faw Roſcius, but ſhe ſtarted, and 


. © bluſh'd with a ſcarlet Dye. He made her a Bow, 


and addreſs d himſelf to her in this manner: And, 
«© Madam, can you indeed fall ſo low, to admit 
« ſuch a Creature as this to thoſe Arms which are 
only fit to incircle a God! Was I thrown aſide 
for this Animal, that has not Senſe enough to 
„ know the Happineſs he enjoys? Whither will you 
fall? What greater Wretch can you find out next 


4 for your Embraces? But that I can do nothi 


1 to do you an Injury, who have given meſo — 
« Pleaſure, I wou'd let the Gentleman, your Friend, 
« know this great Rival. But that I will leave to 
« his own Vanity, who has taken care that ſo ma- 
« ny ſhou'd ſee your Letter, that I doubt not but 
« it will come ſoon to his Ears. If this ſhou'd 
«+ happen, Madam, and you be diſcarded, as you 
4 y deſerve, for paſt Favours, I'll get you in to 
*- be a Waiter in the Houſe, and there you will be a 
« new Face, and may get a new Cull, whom you 
«+ may uſe a while like the Gentleman you have. 
But I fear it is not in your Temper to make uſe 


« of your good Fortune, and therefore, as your ill 


« Luck 


2. 


ö 
| 
| 
{ 


eee wo ow 


TT ß TT 
2 


The KepT Miss. 24} 


„Luck may be infectious, from this time I ſhall 
« never trouble you. Adieu, moſt judicious Lady. 


Wirn theſe Words he left the Houſe; but Caper 
ſtaid with her, and wou'd have preſs'd her to grant 


him new Favours. But ſhe, with an Aſſurance pe- 
culiar to her ſelf, not only refus'd him any more, 
but flatly deny'd that ſhe had ever ſeen him before, 
or had any thing to do with him. On his proceed- 
ing to Rudeneſs, ſhe threatned him with the Re- 


ſentment of a Gentleman's Sword, who wou'd not 


ſee her abus d. That qualify'd his Rage of Love, 


having a mortal Antipathy to the Sight of a Sword; 


ſo challenging the Maid as a Witneſs of his paſt 
Happineſs, he found her in the ſame Story; but to 
convince them both of their Impudence, he pull'd 
out her Letter, which being what ſhe deſir d, ſhe 


 ſoatch'd it away; and he ſtruggling for it, the Maid 


and Miſtreſs fell both upon him, and wita the Poker 
knock'd poor Caper flat as a Flounder. As ſoon 
as he recover'd himſelf, he begg'd for Quarter : 
which on theſe Conditions they admitted” him to; 
that he ſhou'd do her that Juſtice to clear her Repu- 
tation to Roſcius, and own the Truth, that he never 
had ſeen her before, but miſtook her for ſome other 
Woman. The Terms were harſh to a Man of his 
Vanity ; but Fear prevail'd, and he promis'd any 
thing, to get out of the Houſe, 

He was no ſooner gone, but the Rage that Ro- 


ſcius had expreſs'd ſtuck on her Mind; ſhe fancied it 


diſcover d ſomething of a Value he retain'd for her 

Perſon; and that renew'd her Defire of a freſh Com- 

merce with him. The more ſhe thought of it, the 

more ſhe deſir d it; and at laſt ſends her female Mer- 

cury with this Letter to him: | 

I WAS fo ſurprix d. dear Roſcius, to Day, with the 
unac countable Impudence of the Fellow that came 


hen made me, that I can d not tell what to ſay 
10 


th ＋ to my Houſe, and the Reproachts that you very 


— —œ 


342 The GOLDEN Spy. 


to vas; and your haſty Departure left me no Time for 
Vindication: but coming to my ſelf, I ſuppoſe 1 ſuffiti- 
emily punfh'd him for his Inſolence with a Lady whom 
be never ſaw before. 1 deſire but one Hau to convince 
you of the Truth of what I ſay, and then cenſure me, 
as you find me — Gady I find what I cou'd 
never have believ'd, that 1 cannot bear your Reſentment ; 
tho' I — not e imagine it the Effect of any 
Paſſion ou. only to clear e an Imputa- 
tion which 1 ſcorn and deve, wh 21 

| Tours. 

Amelia. 


- | Roſeins knew not what to make of this Letter, 
but promiſes to meet her the 'next Night at the 
Park, near Roſamond's Pond, In the mean while, 
he went to find out Monſicur Caper, to examine the 
matter a little cloſer; he tound him in his Chamber, 
with his Head bound up, and his Eyes black and 
blue. How now, Monſieur Caper, {aid he, what 
Diſaſter befell you, after I left you with fo fine 
« Lady, in whoſe good Graces you had ſo conſi · 
«« derable a Place? What! did the kind Keeper come 
« and catch you in his Pur lieus, and give you a Re- 
« membrance. of his Reſentment? Go. prithee 
« unfold the Myſtery.” © Damn the Bitch, cried 
out the diſconſolate Monſieur, © this is a barbarous 
« Nation; they have no Reſpect to Art, to uſe a 
Foreigner at this abominable Rate: Why, Sir, as 
« ſoon as you were gone, ſhe not only refus'd the 
„ Favours ſhe had formerly granted, but denied 
„* that ſhe ever had ſeen me before; I preſs'd the 
«© matter more cloſe, ſhe fell a ſcratching my Face, 
« the Maid coming to her Aſſiſtance knock d me 
% down with a Poker, and for fear of the Reſent- 
% ment of my Anger, call'd in -a Fellow to 

« me in Awe, whom I promis d to do her Juſtice, 
« as ſhe call d it, and tell you, that I never had 
«« ſeen her before in my Lite; but 1 hae” 4 

« only 
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« only to fave my Life then in danger, but now I am 
«« pot free, I will publiſh her in the Streets. Mortbiem, 
« there never was ſo impudent a Whore in the World. 
« 1 have lain with her twenty Limes; nay, you 
% ſaw her own Letter (which ſhe has now got 
from me) and yet the damn d Jade denies ſhe ever 
<< ſaw me. 

ROSCIUS could not forbear laughing at the 
Monſieur's ill Fortune; and though he was fatisfied 
that what he ſaid was true, yet ſince ſhe had made 
him ſuch a Sacrifice to him, he could not but for- 
vive her, and to prevent further Miſchief, advis'd 
poor Caper to fit down with what he had, and hold 
his Tongue, both becauſe he could not ſpeak of it 
without Shame to himſelf, and even the Hazard 
his Life; ſince a Woman's Revenge for an Offence 
of that Nature, ſeldom ſtops on this fide the Grave. 
The Monſicur full of Pain, and tout at the Diſtance 
ot future Danger, ſwore he would have Ballads made 
on her, and ſung about the Streets,” and under her 
own Window. Raſcius finding that all his Perſua- 
ſions were in vain, left him to; conſult his Pillow, 
and the next Night met the Fair Wanton at Roſ#- 
monds Pond. Roſcins had no Mind to make any 
Doubts of her Proteſtations, ſo that whatever ſhe 
Maid found the Succeſs that ſhe deſir d; but he told 
her, it was necelſlary that ſhe ſhould threaten the 
Monſieur a little more, fince Fear would cure bis 
Vanity more than any other Medicine whatſoever. 
She enquir'd his Lodging, reſolving to take his Ad- 
vice. They ſpent ſome Time in renewing their Paſ- 
ſion, and ſo adjourn'd to the Tavern, where their 
uſual Freedoms paſs d betwixt them, and ſhe told 
him, that ſhe would be glad to ſee him at her Houſe; 
but that it was dangerous to her Fortune, ſince her 
Friend was of late grown very jealous. She only 
made this Excuſe, becauſe her Indifference return'd : 
So parting very kindly, ſhe ſet him down at his 
Lodging, and went _— to her own 2 

4 | 
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the Cully was waiting her coming with Impati- 
ence. She ſcem'd very melancholy, he enquir'd the 
_ Cauſe : Alas! faid ſhe, I have been to ſee a dear 
School-fellow of mine, who is dying, and whom 1 
fear I ſhall never ſee more: I ſtaid thus long to ſee 
her depart this Life, if I could, but her Fate is 
lengthen'd perhaps to another Day. She had always 
Tears at/her Command, and then ſummoning them. 
to her Aid, ſhe let fall a pearly Shower, which ſtruck 
the tender Merchant to the Heart; for a weeping 
Beauty has a ſtrange Power to move the Soul, He 
comforted her all he could, and by the Help of a 
Preſent he had brought her, and a Glaſs of right 
Burgundy, which he took Care ſhe ſhould always 
have by her, her Melancholy was recover'd, and 
nothing but Joy and Pleaſure ſucceeded, till the Hour 
he was to £0 home; never in all his Dotage * 
the whole Night with her, but having been in Be 
till Twelve, One, or Two, he went home to his 
Wife, out of Civility to her Virtue, not Love to 
ber Beauty, - 

Ir any Thing could have given her a Moderation, 
or Caution, the ſeveral Eſcapes fhe had had might 
have done it; but walking in the Temple-Garden, 
ſhe ſces a young brisk Fop, that with as much Im- 
pertinence, as Pertneſs, makes his Addreſſes to her: 
The Fellow was handſome h in his Perſon, 
and being juſt in the Bloom, the Down but yet ri- 
fing on his Chin, gave her a Reliſh of Youth which 
ſupplied all other Defects. He was Clerk to a Law- 
yer of the Middle-Temple, and it being now Vaca- 
tion time, he beau'd it with his long Wig and 
Sword: But had he been a Sharper, a Footman, or 
greater Scoundrel, if his Ap ce was Clean, Ma- 
dam never examin'd into the Merits of his Birth, 

. Honeſty, or Underſtanding. However ſhe 2 
him too young to be truſted with her Houſe; 

| Youth ſeldom the Reputation of the Ladies 
it has to do with; a very young Fellow eng ou 
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of being thought a Man, diſcovers his Intrigues to 
get that Reputation. So that the Ttalian's Advice 
. r + — 7) Erb ol 
Thirty, ſmce he will tell to be . a Man 5 
nor paſt Forty, for he will tell to be thought not paſt one. 
For this Reaſon ſhe appointed to meet him at a 
Lady's of the Town, who was her Relation by 
Birth, as well as Occupation, and there ſhe grati- 
” her ſelf, and him, as long as they both thought 
t; when getting up, dreſſing and parting, he was 
reſolv'd to dog her to her Lodging, having been in- 
finitely pleaſed with her Converſation. The next 
Day he was there to enquire who liv'd in the Houſe, 
and found that only a ſingle Lady and her Maid liv'd 
there, with none of the choiceſt Reputation in the 
Neighbourhood : Though he was not very certain 
that this was the right Houſe, yet being a forward 
young Chick, he was reſolv d to knock at the Door, 
and try his good Fortune. By chance the Maid was 
gone out, and Madam went to the Door her ſelf, 
and was very much ſurpriz'd to find her laſt Night's 
Gallant had followed her ſo cloſe; but having a ready 
Wit, the wink'd at him, and ſtopp'd his firſt Sally, 
by faying, Sir, you have miſtaken the Houſe, we 
let no Lodgings here; ang ſoftly whiſper'd, ſhe 
would meet him at the fame Place, her Friend bo- 
ing then with her. Which ſhe only did to get time 
to conſider how to get rid of ſo dangerous aCom- 
panion : Bur ſhe could find no Expedient but a Pro- 
miſe to meet at the old Place as often as he ſhould 
ſend to her. This to her was an intolerable Yoak, 
and muſt be broke ſome Way or other. 
_ Hen Relation had a very large Acquaintance among 
the Pocky Siſterhood, and therefore on her Deſire 
could provide her with a Lady that was capable of 
giving him ſuch a Remembrance that would coft him 
ſome Months to get off: So making the young Spark 
pony mellow, after the Heat of his Love was over, 
fell aſleep, and ſhe getting from him, let the o- 
Oe, Qs | er 
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ther ſupply her Place Being now-refreſh'd by Sleep, 
be an + and renews — in —— 
Tous a manner, that in leſs than a Week be found 
be had Reaſon to wiſh be had not been ſo eager for 
the Continuation of an Amour, for which. he was 
like to pay ſo dear. However, hoping it was but 
a ſmall Eyil, and Buſineſs now in Term Time "eee 
ing bim ſocloſe to his Desk, that he could not ta 
oper Medicines in Time, let it alone for three Weeks 
longer, when every Day diſcover d new Symptoms 
of a more terrible Diſaſter: he is .confin'd to his 
Chambers during the Operation of three Months; in 
which Time good Lady remov'd from her 
Houſe at the Court end of the Town into OCH 
and left no Track or Footſteps by which ſhe might 
be traced by the Spark ſhe had 1o ſeverely Dunilh'd 
for his: troubleſome Kindneſs. 
. To. recount all that ſhe had betray'd. her Friend 
to, would be endleſs, fince from the Knight to the 
Carman, ſhe had tried all that ſhe fancied, it being 
her Maxim to deny her ſelf no Pleaſure that Health, 
Wealth, and Youth could afford her. 
| Ir was now the Fortune of the Merchant to have 
run out a little too much of his Caſh in a Merchandiſe 
that made no Returns and while he was thinking what 
Courſe to take, he bad betters from the Indies of a 
near Relation who. was dead, 'and had Jeft him a 
very conſiderable Fortune. The better to ſecure it, 
was advis'd by his Friends, not only to go thi- 
ther bimſelf, but alſo to carry a Cargo with him, 
that he might double before be return'd, He had 
no manner of ſtruggle to leave his good Wife be- 
hind him; but it went to his Soul to think of part- 
ing with his Miſtreſs, He did all he could to per- 
ſuade her to go with him; but ſhe declar'd, that the 
very * of the Sea was ſufficient to kill her. 80 
leavin a better Support than bis Wife and Fa- 


mily, he ſet Sail, —— his Voyage with Suc- 
ceſs, and in his Return 


me, ſtaid a little while at 
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the Iſle of St. Helena; there he met with 1 
Acquaintance, who had been oblig'd lately to i- 
ther as a Refuge from that ill — which his 
own Folly had brought upon him. Enquiring into- 
the Matter, our Merchant found his Friend had there 
got a Place which afforded him and his Wite a hap- 
py Support But my Friend, ſaid he, why brought 
ou your Wite with you, when your Fortune, as 

d as it was, had left you ſo good an Excuſe. of 
leaving her behind you? I think the farther: from 
my Wife, the happier, and if it were not for the 
moſt charming of her Sex, a taking young Harlot, 
that I have kept for ſome Time, I wou'd' never 
have return'd from the Indies; but ſhe is the pret- 
tieſt, innocent, faithful Turtle that ever lov'd. 

His Friend firſt laugh'd at him, then fetch'd a 
Sigh from the Bottom of his Heart: Alas! my 
Friend, I wiſh you may never be convinced of your 
Error in the putting any Faith in the Proteſtations 
of a Harlot, as 1 4 been; you would then to 
your Coſt find the Difference betwixt a lawful, faith- 
tul Wife, and the deſiguing Careſſes of a Whore, 
who values what ſhe gets of you, and not. your 
ſelt: There is no Tye of Intereſt betwixt you, and 
where there is not that, there can be no laſting 
Friendſhip betwixt Man and Man, or Love betwixt 
Man and Woman, Your Wife's Intereſt is yours; 
ſhe is Happy or Miſerable as you thrive or loſe; 
Intereſt therefore fortiſies her Love to take Care to 
guard your Reputation and Subſtance; while it being 
Une contrary in a Whore, it is her Buſineſs to ger 
all from you that ſhe can; and the ſooner ſhe ruins 
you, the ſooner ſhe gains her bad Ends, in caſting 

A off tor ſome one that has more of the Smiles of 
blind Fortune. And then ſhe who tare(s'd and 
wheedled you, will not know you, and if you ſpeak 
to her, ſpit at you, and call you faucy Fellow. I 
am my ſelf a Proof of this very Thing I aflert;' and 
in my Misfortunes met with ſeveral miſerable Objects 
ruia d by the ſame Cauſe, Q 6 The 
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ov know very well that I was a Man 
1 who got a great deal of Money, and 
| 9 might have left my Family a conſiderable 
Fortune, bad it not been my ill Fate to 
have fallen into the bewitching Company of that de- 
teſtable Creature to whom I at laſt ow'd my Ruin. 
The Plot was it ſeems laid for me by her former 
Gallant, who 3 of her, and unable bet 
ter to provide for her, propoſed to me to ſee 
ber, and doubted not, by her Arts and my Folly, to 
en me in her Snares. He invited me to a Bottle 
wa a Fowl, and to make the Cheer compleat, when 
I was a little warm with Wine, by my con- 
ſent, ſent for Sylvia; ſhe was not very young, hav- 
ing paſt her thirtieth Year; but by Art, and ſome 
Benefit of Nature, the Lights and other Occurren- 
ces, ſhe loſt at leaſt ten Years of her Age in_ my 
Opinion. 
Sus was of a middle Size, both for Stature and 
Bulk; her Hair coal black, her Eyes hazle and ſpark- 
ling, her Skin clear, her Lips ruddy, her Noſe A- 
quiline; ſhe ſung prettily, was gay, humour'd 
and airy; ſhe would not let Melancholy come into 
the Place where ſhe was; at leaſt till ſhe had ſecu- 


&took wonderfully with me that Night, and I g- 
'  Cover'd my liking*ſo far, that my Friend (I f 

after the Way of the Town, which: calls any one 
Friend) took-occafion to withdraw; J made uſe of 
my Time, preſs'd Matters fo cloſe, that we 2 
on the Point; I was to bring the Purchaſe wi 4 
x 


* 
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the next Day, and take Poſſeſſion of what 1 had 
bought. 1 am aſham'd to tell what I gave her, ſo 
much was I beſotted on her, but I wiſh my Ex- 
travagance had ceas d there; but * once admit- 
ted me into her Arms, ſhe was vd never to part 
with me till ſhe had drain d me of all my Money: 
The Park and the Play, Chelſea, and all the Reſorts 
of Pleaſure muſt we frequent. I was once with 
her at the Magpye at Chelſea, and up in a Chamber 
where there was a Bed; after our Sports we drank 
a Bottle, and 1 ſung her a Song. One pair of Stairs 
there was an Acquaintance of mine, who heari 
my Voice, knew it, and ſending his Name, I invi- 
ted him up with his Friend to my Room. Drink- 
ing about, I began to ſing. a Song, as I then us d 
frequently to do; but ſays he, Mr. Your Voice is 
excellently good, but like all Baſes, that are fo, I 
think it ſounds much better at a Diſtance; if that 
be all, aid I, I will go down to the Bottom of 
the Stairs and try; the Voice in the Aſcent I be- 
lieve will ſound very agreeably. He embrac'd the 
Motion, it being indeed what he defign'd; I cou'd 
ſuſpe& nothing fince there were two in the Room 
with her ; yet her Impudence was ſuch, that whilſt 
I was ſinging, ſhe laid her ſelf on the Bed, and let 
my Acquaintance lie with her whilſt the other was 
in the Room. The Miſchief was but juſt over as I 
had done my Song, and I thought I ſaw ſome Con- 
fuſion in his Face, though none at all in hers. I 
proffer'd, on his praiſing my Voice at that diſtance, 
to go down a ſecond Time; but he excuſed my for- 
mer Trouble, and adjourned it to another Time, his 
Friend having refus d to make uſe of the ſame Op- 
Err: as they afterwards told me, when the 

covery could be of no Uſe to me. 

She had with her a Servant as good as her ſelf; 
who would drink as much as her Miſtreſs, and that 
was a large Portion; and who having a Brother in 


Town, would needs one Day take her Miſtreſs to 


ſe 


* 
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ſee him, which the: agreed to on this Condition, 

that. ſhe- ſhould tor her Fellow-Servant. 

wis being thus drefs'd,. goes with her Maid to an 

Ale-houſe, and ſends for the Brother of her Maid, 

ho taking ber for a Servant Wench, was as free 

with her as he could deſire, ſhe giving him all the 
ment he could wiſh ; ſhe treated him there, 

then carried him to the Tavern, and from thence 


ts ber own Bed; where he kept him betw¾ixt Drunk- 


enneſs and Luſt for three whole Days: But then ex- 
pecting me to Town, the Fellow was diſmiſs d till 
the wanted him again to do her Drudgeryß. 
IA, chis while ignorant of the Matter, conclu- 
ded that. I had as true a Turtle as ever bill d: But 
at laſt by my Dotage on her, Neglect of my Buſi - 
neſa, and ſomo - Misfortunes in Trade, I found m 
ſelf unable to ſtand: my Ground; ſo being vided, 
I was: forc'd to turn my ſelf over to the Oween's- 
Bench,» where I ſpent not only all I had my ſeif, but 
all that my poor Wife cou'd find among her Friends 
for my Support. I ſent to Sylvia often in my 
Diſtreſs ; ſhe firſt denied me ewvidy, then rudely and 
poktively refuſed me Money enough to pay my Fees 
of the Priſon, when now I bad made up my Mat- 
ters ſa fur as to get my Liberty to ſollicit ſome 
other Means of maintaining my ſelf and my Family; 
which ſufficiently convinc d me of my former Error. 
However; I went once to ſec her, to try if ſhe cou'd 
refuſe me a little of that Treaſure which had made 
ber a conſiderable Fortune: But ſhe would not ſee 
me, and plainly affronted me; which touch'd the 
very Miniſter of her Leudneſs, her Maid, to that 
Degree, that ſhe proffer'd me five Guineas of her 


dun Money. Though my Occaſions were great, 


yet I would not take ſuch à Sum from a Servant, 
and ſo went my Way, Then could I hear of all the 
Tricks ſhe had play'd me; no Body telling me one 
Syllable of them before, *Tis true, ſome urg'd in 

their Excuſe, that when a Man is beſotted on 4 
ks | | Woman, 


* 
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Woman, he is ſo far from being reform'd by a Diſ- 
covery of her Roguery, that he hates the Man that 
makes it. Pride perhaps is the Reaſon, which is 
aſham'd to . own * ſelves by 8 
during at to in it , 

by che may pretend to a greater Share in Wiſdom 
than our felves. At laſt my Friends taking Com- 

ion more on my Wife and. Children, than on me, 
got me this Place by her Sollicitation, who would 
not leave me in ſo hazaydaus a Voyage, but ventur d 
her ſelf with me, and gives me a Sort of Happi- 
neſs I never experience d in the Arms of that 

Ir you think you have got ſuch a Treaſure in 
yours, make one Experiment, which will juſtif a 
condemn your Conduct to her, and to your Wate. 
As ſoon as you come to Englaud, and have made your 
Way to London, go to your Miſtreſe, and pretend 
that you are caſt away, have loſt all your Fortune, 
and only have what you left in her Hands to begin 
the World with; then ſee how ſhe will receive you. 
Do the ſame to your Wife, and then diſcover the 
Difference betwixt Vice and Virtue, 1 
. Wren the Merchant's Friend bad done, the Mer- 
chant was ſo touch'd with his Misfortunes, he was 
reſolv'd to take his Advice; and. promiſed him if he 
found the Benefit of it in the Trial, he would take 
his eldeſt Son Prentice without any Money. . 
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n Wind fitting fair, the Mott ar- 


riv d ſafely at Plymourb, where taking Poſt 
immediately, he got ſafe to Town, and 

SS dreſſing himſelf at a Friend's Houſe, who 
was to ſecond his pretended Misfortunes, both to 
his Miſtreſs and his Wife, he went directly to the 
former; who had given her ſelf over to all manner 
of Leudneſs in his Abſence, and had not much left 
beſides the Jewels he had given her, which were 
in Pawn, and about fiſty Pieces of old Gold, and 
two hundred Pounds in current Money. 


© Stig was at firſt overjoy d to ſee him; but When 


he had told her a moſt diſmal Story of his Misfor- 
runes, and what Treaſures he had loſt, and deſir d 
ber to aſſiſt him in his Neceſſity, which ber wel- 
come Tranſports at his Arrival perſuaded him, 
he had Reaſon to expect; ſhe grew very cold, told 
him that ſhe was unprovided of Money, but that if 
he would call on her the next Day, ſhe would try 
her utmoſt to ſerve him; ſo ſhe diſmiſs'd him, 
and ſent immediately to the Merchant, his Friend, 
who uſed to pay her, his Allowance in his Abſence, 
and of which there was now a ter due: He 
ſent her Word (as he had been directed by the Mer- 
chant) that truly he could pay her no „ hav- 
ing already made greater Disburſements for him 


r 


than 


* 
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than he fear d he ſhould ever be paid, ſince he was 
come back ſo needy a Bankrupt from his Voyage, 
that he had not Cloaths to bis Back fit to appear 
among Gentlemen. | 

Tus Jilt having heard this Story from another, 
concluded that what the Merchant had faid to ber 
was not a meer Trial of her Love, as ſhe had be- 
fore imagin'd ; and therefore had her Anſwer ready 
for him the next Day. 

In the mean time he took his Friend with him 
to his Wife, and made him go before to introduce 
the Matter to her by way of Precaution; which 
having done in the moſt lamentable Words he cou'd 
think of, but where is my poor Unfortunate (ſaid 
his Wife?) 'tis well that I have not loſt him too; 1 
value not his Goods if he-but ſurvive: He is my 
dearer Part, Where is he? Let me ſee him. U 
this coming in, ſhe run into his Arms, and em 
ced him for near a quarter of an Hour, ſmothering him 
almoſt with Kiſſes and Tears of Joy Ah! my 
Love, ſaid ſhe, do I hold thee in my Arms? Have 
I got thee ſafe from the Rocks and Seas? Trouble 
not thy ſelf at the Loſs, we muſt ſubmit to Pro- 
vidence, which orders all Things for the beſt, at - 
leaſt for m. for none Will rival me in a 
broken Fortune, I ſhall have thee all to my ſelf, 
Upbraid me not, ſaid he, my dear Wife in m 
Misfortunes . far be it from me, ſaid ſhe; 
ſhould not deſerve thy Love if ever 1 did 
But I have fav'd ſomething out of my Allowance 
rn 

cheri ; ugh it got by my 
Houſewifery, tis th r. thou can't improve 
it for the Good of thy Family : A thouſand Pounds, 
| befides my Rings, and the few Jewels my Mother 

left me, take all and be eaſie. 
Tus Merchant unable to hear ſo much unmerited 

Love from a Wife 85 never * 
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the diſcover d, was quite confounded and aſham d 
% Why all this Goodneſs to me, ſaid he, my Dear, 
my injur'd Wife? Thou knoweſt I have wrong'd 
( gone aſtray after foreign Charms, and was 
ind to thoſe” Beauties of Mind and Perſon, of 
which: in thee 1 was the happy Meſter 1 
know no Crime,-I am not a Judge of thy Actions, 
allured ſne: All that I am is thine by Right, and 
I ſurrender it yo thee, hoping at leaſt that thou wilt 
- ovary that I have been a good Steward; and that 
Praiſe from hy Mouth is my Reward No more 
I conjure thee (interrupted/ the Merchant) I am not 
able to ſupport thy Goodneſs; but I will make thee 
amends all my Lite to come. Know then, that this 
8 Story of my Misfortunes, was only a Pretence to 
try thy Goodneſs, and that Woman's Villany, Who 
has too long — my Duty, and whoſe 
75 Enchantment is at an end, and I to-morrow 
will give a Proof of my Repentance in her Puniſh- 
Tats 'moving Scene being over, the Merchant 
with: his Friend paſs'd the Day with his Wife and 
-Fajnily in Joy, and celebrated that Night as if it 
had been. the firſt of their Marri as it was like 
to be the moſt happy of their te. | / 
- The next Day, in his old Cloaths, he comevto \) 
his Miſtreſs, but ſhe cou'd not be ſpoken wit 
1 with much ado he pain'd Admittanee but not one 
. She told him ſhe wonder d at his Aſ- 
| „ to apply ' himſelf to her for bis Money 
again, after ſhe wore- out her Youth and her 
Beauty with him: that truly ſhe muſt firſt take 
care of her ſelf; and if ſhe thought he wou'd ever 
trouble her any more, ſhe wou'd not be long in his 
Knowledge. He d, he pray'd, reproach'd her, 
but nothing wou'd do; when in comes the Mer- 
chant his Friend, to ſpeak for him; but that was 
as fruitleſs: till at laſt, ſays his Friend to the Mer- 
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chant, I have in my Hands the Means of 
« Revenge, by breaking our Order; for I have let 
ce 


* her have no Money you have been gone, 
*« but what ſhe has given me her Notes for; {6 
*« that if ſhe do not immediately pay that down, I 


. © have the Officers without to execute a Writ up- 
* on her. This Houſe is taken in your Name, 


« and the Goods I know you paid for, I ſhall like- 
* wiſg ſeize on them for your Uſe, Come, Ma- 
* dam, four hundred Pounds you have had of me, 
„ on Notes under your Hand, if you have not Mo- 
* ney, your Jewels will do; for immediate Satiſ- 


faction will I have, or you ſhall be treated with 


the utmoſt Ignominy. | | 
Her Paſſion can't be well expreſs d; but oblig'd 
to comply, ſhe produc'd her two hundred Pounds, 
and fifty Pieces of old Gold, aſſur ing them that her 
ewels were in Pawn ; ſo on her giving them a 
te to the Perſon that had them, they gave her 
up her Notes. © Well, faid the Merchane, though 
«« your barbarous Treatment of me deſerves no 
* Compallien, yet I will do fomething for you; 


« becauſe. you once pleas'd me: the two hundred 


«© Pounds are yours, and your wearing Cloaths'$ 


« whatever elſe of Jewels and Furniture is here, or 


jn Pawn, ſhall iven to my Wife; who, 
% though injur'd for * ſake, treated me with 
* Tenderneſs and Generoſity; ſav d a great deal out 


« of ſo ſmall an Allowance, when thou haſt ſquan- 


« der'd all away on Vice and Folly, To thy greater 
« Confufion know, that my pretended Misfor- 


tunes are only to try thee; and that I bring home 


* with me upwards of ſeventy thouſand Pounds. 
Tut Miſs in Confuſion, with her Servant in Ini- 
uity, is turn'd out of Doors; the Goods and 
ewels redeem'd, and given4to his Wife, and be 
ever averſe to bad Women; Having learnt, too 
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- Waen this Change in the Merchant was known 
to his Friends, he was ſoon told of all her Tricks 
and Whoredoms; which fill confirm'd him in his 
Contempt of ſuch Creatures, and ſatisfied him that 
the wou'd revenge him on her ſelf, by her own 
Lewdneſs and Folly. | 
Near Golden-S there | liv'd a Lady of this 
' Kind, much celebrated for her Beauty, but more 
remarkable for her Pride and Luxury. .She was a 
ling Grocer's Daughter in St. Fames's Pariſh: | 
ature had given her a Perſon extremely charming. 
and that, conſidering the Men ſhe had to do with, 
paſ d for Wit and Truth, and every thing elſe of | 
real Value ; for among her Cullies ſhe had a kind 
of a Party-Bully, an old formal Courtier, a Coun- 
try Member of Parliament, a worn out Beau, and 
a City-Gameſter ; beſides any other who wou'd pay 
her Price. ln t — 44 
Sus ſo £2 forgot that ſhe ſprung. from a Mecha- 
nick, | perpetually railing at them'as 2 
contemptible Part of the Vulgar. -Wiken green Peaſe 
were at fifteen Shillings a little Plate full, ſhe com- 
Plain'd they were too old for her, and fit only for 
the Vulgar : y extravagant in all other things, 
ſhe never ſpar'd her Cully's Pocket. The State-Bully 
was ſoon weary of her; then the Country Senator 
took his Place: but ſhe being entirely -mercenary, 
having a fairer Offer —S ald Courtier, re- 
ceiv'd him as Commander in Chief of her Fort; 
pet in private met her Member of Parliament at 
r Siſter's, a venerable Bawd not far diſtant from 
her : for ſhe wou'd not loſe the Benefit that 
might be made of any Coxcomb that wou'd ſhare 
her with another, By ſeveral of theſe ſhe had two 
or. three Boys, and as they run about her Houſe, 
+., The calls them, as Beaus do their Wigs, 1 ſhe 
* (99 $1155 . — ames 
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Names of thoſe that made them; ſo does ſhe her 
Children by their Names whom ſhe thinks did be- 
get them. Sbe was a profeſs'd Enemy to good 
Senſe and Generoſity, uſing to ſay, Men of Wit 
and Generoſity were always poor wretched Fellows, 
always Beggars. Though her other Gallants wou'd 
admit of Rivals in her Favours, the old Courtier 
wou d not ſuffer it; ſo that all her Intriguing with 
the reſt was done in private, and each had their 
particular Hours and Days of Happineſs appointed, 


at the Houſe ſhe had taken for Siſter, to that 


End; But the Lady cou'd not dance ſo nicely iu a 
Net, but that ſome Spies on her Actions, who 
watch'd to do her a Kindneſs, gave the old Cour- 
tier Notice of her abuſing him with more than 
one; and let him know the very Place of their 
Rendezvous. But too much infatuated, at firſt he 
ve no Ear to the Information; till afterwards a 
it of Jealouſy ſucceeding, he plac'd ſuch Spies as 
ſhou'd be ſure to bring him certain Intelligence; 
by whom he found that he was made the Property 
to ſupport her Vanity and Grandeur, while others 
ſhar'd the Prize on much eaſier Terms So com- 
ing to the Lady's Siſter's, when ſhe was actually in 
Bed with ber Senator, he forc'd his Way up Stairs, 
and found Madam juſt riſing, and the Spark 'd 
into the. Cloſet. She wou'd ſoon have 
him, that being late at her Siſter's the laſt Night, 
ſhe was forc'd to lie there; and not fleeping well, 
ſhe lay in Bed fo late to-recover her Sleep. But the 
Courtier was not to be impos d on; and taking his 
Tut chief Cully having thus forſaken her, half 
the Bait to their Amours was taken away, and 
her Lovers dropt off, one after another, till ſhe: was 
left to her own Fortune to provide freſh Gallants, 
which ſhe did; till her Face was ſo common that 
none of the Grand Guſto wou'd 9 
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do with her ; . then- ſhe- fell to filthy Mechanicks 
veho had been ſo much her :Averfion : from thence 
to Hor ters and Footmen. When plying the Streets, 
the gody Reformers: preſs'd her for Bridemell; in 
which . worthy College ſhe compleated ber Cha- 
mer and Knowledge: ſo far as to be a confirm'd 
Whore: and Pick-pocket; by one ſhe got the Pox, 
and by the other the Gallows; which was the noble 
End of this heroick Lady, who was endued with 
all the extremeſt Qualitics of the moſt abandon d 
I cov'n tell you of other ſorts of Whores, who 
breath nothing but Piety, go to Church every Sun- 
2 and to the Sacrament every Month, and at 

ight to Bed to their Gallants, with as little Scru- 
ple, as if Fornication were no more a Sin, than 
eating of . Syllabub.  ' i | 13 
IL cos n likewiſe tell you of the abandon d male 
Whores; hut theſe are not fit to be mention d. 
though too common and viſible; and of | your 
Scoundrel Stallions, who, like mercenary. Whores, 
{ell the Pleaſures of Love. Nay, they are a Vermin 
ten times more pernicious; | becauſe it is ten times 
more in their Power to do Miſchief, Theſe Fel- 
lows, generally of the Hiberman Nation, who ap- 
pearing like Gentlemen of Figure and Eſtates, are 
admitted to: your: Houſes as- Friends; by this means 
they get Acceſs to your- Wives, and the Opportu- 
nity of corrupting them; whom they make pay 
for their Folly, vrhile the Husband, that had admit- 
ted this. Fellow as a Gentleman, pays for the 'main- 
taining the Port and A to which be owes 
his Diſhonour. Of theſe, as of Whores, there are 
different: Kinds; ſome lew'd/ or rakebelly, others 
grave and formal the; [latter are the more dange- 
rous, with the Ladies who value their Reputation, 
though they would enjoy the Pleaſure. For on 

their Gravity they promiſe Caution and Secreſy ; 


for 
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Trade, in theſe few Inſtances we have given m ; 
; 9 
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for there are Ladies fond enough of a private A- 
has no Regard to his own; while they, thinking 
tal- 


it ſecure in the Hands of one of theſe grave 8 


lions, ſtretch their Purſes to oblige him. Theſe 
are more inexcuſable than Whores, becauſe they 
ſcek out and tempt. thoſe they ruin; Whores are 
ſought to. Theſe are Men, and while there are 
Wars in the World ought not to quit the Encoun- 
ters of Mars for thoſe of Venus, Beſides, Women 
have not all the Opportunities and Means of em- 
ploying themſelves, and living handſomely by their 
Induſtry ; a Man may always put himſelf forward, 
in one Poſt or another, The any nothin 
to do with corrupting of Families; but theſe Stal- 
lions invade other Mens Rights, and put their own 
ſpurious Iſſue in the room of the right Heir of the 
Family, In ſhort, inſtead of our Reformers falling 
on the poor Whores who take up with half a 
Crown, they ſhou'd ſearch into theſe Scoundrels, 
that revenge the Whores Quarrel on their Wives 
and Daughters. | 

I cou'p give you ſome Inſtances of the Villany 
of theſe fort of Creatures, which contain the high- 
eſt Treachery, and the greateſt Ingratitude: but the 
Night is ſo far waſted, that I fear you are now 
quite tired with my tedious Diſcourſe. However, 
this Uſe you may make of the Diſcoveries we have 
given you of this kind, to fix in your Mind, that 
there is no Whane in the World, how plauſible ſo- 
ever ſhe may ſeem, how dear, proteſting and loy- 
ing, that cares one Farthing for any Man by whom 
ſhe has any Benefit, or to whom ſhe owes any Gra- 
titude. Tis true, few of the moſt profligate 
Whores there are, who have not ſome beloved 
Scoundrel, on whom ſhe ſquanders what ſhe has 
got by her Cully. You ſee the Nature of all the 
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fo that if you are, after this, mi their falſe 
Charms, and falſer Proteſtations, — without 
Excuſe. ä 

Mx zealous Guinea here putting an End to his 
Diſcourſe, with Thanks to t en Spies, I turn'd 
my ſelf to my Reſt; which in a little Time I found 
coming on me moſt agreeably. 


FINTS. 


